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T O 

ANTHONY HENLEY, ESQ^ 

A MAN of your cliaraftcr can no more prevent a 
*^ <cledication> thaa ht would encottrage onc^ for 
fnerit, like a virgin's blufhes, is Aill moft difcovered, 
when it labours mod to be concfcakd. 

It is iiard, riiat to think well of you, ihould be but 
Jaftice, and to tell you fo, fhould be an offence : thus, 
rather than violate your modefty, I muft be wanting to 
your other virtues; and, to gratify one good quality, do 
wrong to a thoufand. 

The world generally mcafures our cfteem by the ar- 
dour of our pretences ; and will fcarcc believe that fo 
much zeal in the heart, can be confident with fo much 
faintnefis in the exprcffion j but when they refleft on 
your rcadinefs to do good, and your induflry to hide it; 
on your paflion to oblii^e, ana your pain to hear it 
owned; they will conclude that acknowledgements 
would be ungrateful to a pcifon, who even feems to 
receive the obligations he confers. 

But though I (hould perfuade myfelf to be filcnt 
upon all occafions ; thofe more polite arts, which, till 
of late, have languifhed and decayed, would appear 
under their prefent advantages, and own you for one of 
their generous reftorcrs ; infomuch, tliat Sculpture now 
breathes, Painting fpeaks, Mufic raviihes ; and as you 
help to refine our tafle, you diflinguiih your own. 



4 DEDICATION. 

Your approbation of this poem, is the only exccptio« 
to the opinion the world has of your judgement, that 
ought to rclifli nothing fo much as what you write 
yourfelf : but you arc refolved to forget to be a critic^ 
by remembering you are a friend. To fay more, would 
be uneafy to you ; and to fay lefs, would be unjuft in. 

Your humble Servant. 
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PREFACE. 

C INCE this following Poem in a manner dole into 
^ the world, I could not be furprized to find it un» • 
correft : though I can no more fay I was a ftrangcr to 
its conaing abroad, tlian that I approved of the Pub- 
li(hcr*s precipitation in doing it : for a hurry in the 
execution generally produces a leifure in reflexion; 
fo when we run the faflcft, we ftumble the ofteneft. 
However, the errors of the printer have not been 
greater than the candour of the reader : and if I could 
but fay the fame of the defects of the author, he would 
need no jullification againft the cavik of fome furipus 
critics, who, I am fure, would have been better plcafcd 
if they had met with more faults. 

Their grand ol>jc£lion is, that the Fury Difeafe is an 
improper machine to recite charafters, and recommend 
the example of preicnt writers : but though I had the 
authority of fome Greek and Latin Poets, u^x^n parallel 
inftanccs, to juftify the defign ; yet that I might not 
introduce any thing that fecmed inconfillcnt, or hard, I 
ftarted this obje£tion myfelf, to a gentleman, very re- 
markable in this fort of criticifm, who would by no 
means allow that tlie contrivance was forced, or tliu 
condu£l incongruous. 

Difeafe is rcprefented a Fury as well as Envy : flie is 
imagined to be forced by an incantation from her recefs; 
B 3 -ixA^ 



4 PREFACE. 

and, to be revenged on the Exorcift, mortifies him with 
sai introdu6lion of feveral perfons eminent in an accom- 
pliihment he has made fome advances in. 

Nor is th€ compliment lefs to any great genius men- 
tioned there j fince a very fiend, who naturally repine* 
at any excellency, is forced to confefs how happily 
they have all fucceeded. 

Their next obje£tion is, that I have imitated the Lu- 
trra of Monfieur Bo'rleau. I muft own, I am proml of 
the imputation ; unlcfs their quarrel be, that I hare not 
done it enough : but he that will give himfclf the trouble 
of examining, will find I have copied him in nothing 
but in two or three lines m the complaint of Molcfle, 
Canto II. and in one in his fiifl Canto; the fenfe of 
which line is entirely his, and I could wrlh it were not 
the only good one in mine. 

• I have fpoke to the mofl material objeftions I have 
heard of, and fhall tell thefe gentlemen, that for every 
f jult they pretend to find in this poem, I will undertake 
to (hew them two. One of thefe curious perfons does 
me the Iwnour to fay, he approves of the conclufion of 
it ; but I fuppofe it is upon no other reafon, but becaufe 
it is the conclufion. However, 1 Ihould not be much 
concerned not to be thought excellent in an amufement 
J have very little pradifcd hitlKirto, nor perhaps ever 
IMll again. 

> Reputation of this fort is very hard to be got, and 
very eafy to be loft ; ks purfuit is painful, and its pof- 
fcflion unfruitful j nor had I ever attempted any thing 
in this kind, till finding the animofitics among the 
1 Men bcr^ 
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Members o£ the College of Phy.iiciaiis increaiing daily 
(notwichftanding the firequtDt cxhortations.of our worthy 
Preildenc to the contrary) I was.perfuaded to attempt 
fomethlng of this nature, and to endeavour to railly fonie 
of our difaffe^bed Members into a fenfe of their duty, 
who have hitherto mofl obftinately oppofed all manner 
of union J and have continued fo unrcafonably refra6lory, 
that it was thought fit by the College, to reinforce the 
obfervance of the ilatutes by a bond, which foipe of 
them would not comply with, though none of them ha^ 
refufed the ceremony of the cuftomary ogth; like feme 
that will truft their wives with any body, bu.t their 
money with none. I was forry to find there cpuld be 
any conftitution that was not to be cured without poifori, 
and that there ihould be a profped of etfe£ling k by a. 
lefs grateful method than reafon and perfuafion. 

The original of this difference has been of fame Hand-^ 
ing, though it did not break out to fury and exccfs, 
until the time qf ere£Hng the Difpcnfary, being an 
apartment In the college, fct up for the reh'ef of the fick 
poor, and managed ever fince with an intcgdty and 
difmtereft, fuitable to fo charitable a defign. 

If any perfon would be more fully informed about the 
particulars of fo pious a work, I refer him to a Treatife, 
fet forth by the authority of the Pr/^fideiit and Cenfgrs, 
in the year 9,7. It is called, " A fborj. Account of the 
** Proceedings of the College of Pliyficiapst London, in 
«* relation to the fick Poor." The reader may there 
not only be informed of the rife and progrefs of this fo 
public an undertakirg, but, alfo of the concurrence ai)4 
B 4f cACCRxn^^mtv^ 



I PREFACE. 

encouragement it met with from the moft, as well t^ 
the mod ancient Members of the Society, notvvithftand- 
ing the vigorous oppofition of a few men, who thought 
it their intereft to defeat fo laudable a defign. ' 

The intention of this preface is not to pcrfuade man- 
kind to enter into our quarrels, but to vindicate the au- 
thor from being cenfured of taking any indecent liberty 
with a faculty he has the honour to be a member of. If 
the fatire may appear dircfted at any particular perfon> 
it is at fuch only as are prefumed to be engaged in diflio- 
nourable confederacies for mean and mercenary ends, 
againft the dignity of their own prbfeflion. But if there 
be no fuch, then thefe characters are but imaginary, and 
by confequence ought to give nobody offence. 

The defcription of the battle is grounded upon a feud 
that happened in the Difpenfary, betwixt a member of 
the College with his retinue, and fome of the fervants 
that attended thgre to dif]^nfe the medicines ; and is fo 
far real, though the poetical relation be fiftitious. I hope 
Bobody will think the author too undecently rcfle6ling 
through the whole, who, being too liable to faults himfelf, 
ought to be lefs fevere upon the mifcarriages of others. 
There is a cliarafter in this trivial performance, which 
the town, I find, applies to a particular perfoh : it is a 
rcfledlion which I ihould be forry iliould give offence f 
being no mdrc than what may be faid of any phyfician 
remarkaljle for much praftice. The killing of numbers 
of patients is fo trite a piccfe of raillery, that it ought not 
to make the lead: impreflion, either upon the reader, or 
ihcperfon it is applied to j being one that I think in my 
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confcicncc a very able phyfician, as well as a gentle- 
man of extraordinary learning.' If I am hard upon any 
one, it is my reader : but ferae worthy gentlemen, as 
remarkable for their humanity as their extraordinary 
parts, have taken care to make him amends for it, by 
prefixing fomething of their own. 

I confefs, thofe ingenious gentlemen have done me a 
great honour ; but while they deiign an imaginary pane- 
gyric upon me, they have made a real one upon them- 
felves ; and by faying how much this fmall performance 
exceeds fomc others, they convince the world how far 
it falls fhort of theirs.^ 
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THE 

COPY OF AN INSTRUMENT 

Subfcribed by the Prelident, Cenfor, moll of the 

£le£ts, Senior Fellows, Candidates, &c. of 

the College of Physicians, in 

relation to the Sick Poor. 

TTTHEREAS the fevcral orders of the College of 
^ ^ Phydcians, London, for prefcribing medicines 
gratis to the poor (ick of the cities of London and 
Wedminiler, and parts adjacent ; as alfo propofals made 
by the faid College to the Lord Mayor, Court of Al- 
dermen, and Common Council, of London, in pur« 
fuance thereof ; have hitherto been ineffe^ual, for thac 
no method hath been taken to furnifh the poor witk 
medicines for their cure at low and^ reafonable rates ;. 
we therefore whofe names are Iwrc under- written, fel^ 
lows and members of the faid College, being willing 
cffcf^ually to promote &> great a charity > by the counfet 
and good-liking of the Prcfident and College declared 
in their Comitia, hereby (to wit, each of us ftvcrally 
and apart, and not the one fop^-tlie other of us) do. 
oblige ourfelves to pay to Dr. Thomas Burwel), fellow 
and ilcdi of tbe faid College, the fum of ten pounds^ 
apiece of lawful money of England, by fuch propor- 
tions, and at fuch times, as to the major part of the 
lubfciibcrs Jwre fhall kcm moft convenient : which 
laMcy, whsfi received by tlie fud Dr. Thomas BurwelV 

k 
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is to be by him expended in preparing and delivering 
medicines to the poor at their intrinfic value» in fuck 
manner^ and at fuch times, and by fuch orders and 
direftions, as by the major part of the fobfcribers hereto 
fhall in writing be hereafter appointed and directed for 
that purpoCc. 

In witnefs whereof we have hereunto fet our hands 

and fealsy this twenty-fecond day of December^ 1696.. 
Tho. Millington, Prxfes. Thomas Gibfon. 
Tho. Burwell, Eleft. and 

Cenfor. 
Sam. CollinSy £re£b. 
£dw. Browne, £le6l. 
Rich. Torlcfs, Eleft. and 

Cenfor. 
Edw. Hulfe, Elcft. 
Tlvo. Gill, Cenfor. 
Will. Dawes, Cenfor. 
Jo. Hutton. 
Rob. Brady. 
Hans Sloane. 
Rich. Morton^ 
Jolin Haw vs. 
Ch. Harel. 
Rich. Robinfon-. 
John Bateman. 
Walter Mills. 
Dan. Coxe. 
Henry Sampfom 



Charles Goodall. 
Edm. King. 
Sam. Ganh. 
Barnh. Soame. 
Denton Nicholas. 
Jofeph Gay lard. 
John WooUafton, 
Steph. Hunt. 
Oliver Horfeman. 
Rich. Morton, Jun. 
Davit! Hamilton. 
Hen. Morelli. 
* Walter Harris. 
William Briggs. 
Th. Colladon. 
Martin Lifter. 
Jo. Colbatch. 
Bernard Connor. 
W. Cockburn. 
J. le Feurci 
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P. Sykcflrc. 
Cha. MortOD. 
Walter Charlton. 
Phineas Fowke. 
Tho. Alvcry. 
Rob. Gray. 
John Wright. 



James Drake. 
Sam. Morris. 
John Woodward. 

Norris. 

George Colebrook. 
Gideon Harvey. 



The deiign of printing the fubfcribers names, Is to 
ihew, that the late undertaking has the fan£lion of a 
College aft ; and that it is not a projeft carried on by 
five or fix members, as thofe that oppofe it would un- 
juftly infinuatc. 
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T O 

DR. GARTH, 

VPON THE 

DISPENSARY. 

r\ H that fome genius, whofe poetic vein 

^^ Like Montague's could a juft piece fudain. 

Would fcarch the Grecian and the Latin (lore, 

And thence prefcnt thee with the pureft ore : 

In lading numbers praife thy whole ilefign, 

And manly beauty of each nervous line ! 

Shew how your pointed faiire's flcrling wit. 

Does only knaves or formal blockheads hit ; 

Who 're gravely dull, ififipiMy ferene. 

And carry all their wifdom in their mien ; 

Whom thuS expos'd, thus ftripp'd of their difguife. 

None will again admire, moft will dcfpife \ 

Shew in what noble vcrfe Nailau you fing, 

How fuch a poet 's v/orthy fuch a kingi 

When Somcrs* charming eloquence you praife. 

How loftily your tuneful voice you raife 1 

But my poor feeble Mufe is as unfit 

To praife, as imitate what you have writ. 

Anifts alone fhould venture to commend 

Wliat Dennis can't condcnm, nor Dryden mend : 

What muft, writ with that fire and with that cafe. 

The beaux, the ladies, and the critics, picafe. 
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T O 

MY FRIEND THE AUTHOR, 

DESIRING MY OPINION OF HIS POEM. 

A S K me not, friend, what I approve or btame j 
■•^^ Perhaps I know not why 1 like, or damn j 
I can be pleas'd :; and I dare own I am. 
I read thee over with a lover's eye j 
Thou hail no fauhs, or I no faults can fpy ; 
Thou art all beauty, or all blindnefs I. 
Critics and aged beaux of fancy chaile. 
Who ne'er had fire, or el re whofe fire is paft, 
Muft judge by xules what they want force to taflc. 
I would a poet, like a millrefs, try, 
Not by her hair, her hand, her nofe, her «ye j 
But by fome nainelefs power, to give *ne joy. 
The nymph has Grafton's, Ccci]'s,Churchiirj charms. 
If with refidlefs &res my foul fhe warms» 
With balm upon her lips, «nd raptures in her arms. 
Such is thy genius, and fudi art is thine. 
Some fecrct magic works in every line ; 
We judge not, but -we feel the power divine. 
Where all is jufl, is beauteous, and is fair, 
Diftind^ions vantih of peculiar air. 
Loft in our pleafure, we enjoy in you 
Lucretius, Horace, Sheffield, Montague. 
And yet 'tis thought, fome critics in this town, 
By rules to all, but to themfelves, unknown, 
IVj'JJ damn thy yctic^ and juftify their own» 

>NV5 
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Why let them damn : were it not wondrous bar^ 
facetious MJhnil * and the City Baind, 
So fiear ally'd in learning, wit, and ikilly 
Should not have leave to judge, as well as kill > 
Kay, Ict^hcm write ; iet them their forces join, 
And 'hope the motley piece may rival thine. 
•Safely defpife their malice, and their toil, 
\Vhich vulgar ears alone will reach, and ^11 defile. 
& it thy generous pride to ^eafe the beft, 
Whofe judgement, and whofe friendihip, is a tefU 
With learned Hans thy healing cares be join'd j 
'Search thoughtful Ratckffe to his innoft mind; 
Unite, rdftore your arts, asd fave mankind : 
\Vhilft all the bufy Mirmils of the town 
•Envy •our health, and pine away their own. 
Whene'er thou would'ft a tempting Mufe engage. 
Judicious Wallh can beft dircft her rage. 
To Somers and to Dorfet too fubmit. 
And let their ftamp immortalize thy wit. 
Confenting Phoebus bows, if they approve^ 
And rank^ thee with the foremoft bards above* 
Whilft thefe of right the deaihlefs 4aurel fend, ^ 

Be it my humble budnefs to commend 1 

The faithful, honcft man, and the well-natur'd friend. J 

CHR. CO'DRINGTOJ^. 

* Dr. Gibbons. 
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TO MY FRIEND DR. GARTH> 
THE AUTHOR OF THE DISPENSARY^ 

'TT^ O praife jonaat heating art, would be is rain ; 
'*- The health you give, prevents the poet's pen. 
Sufficiently confirm'd is your renown, 
And I but fill the chorus of the town. 
That let me Waive, and cmly now admire 
The dazzling rays of your poetic fire : 
^hich its diffufive virtue docs difpcnfe, 
in flowing verie, and elevated fenfe. 

The town, which long has fwallow'd fooliih veife^ 
Which poetafters every where rehearfc, 
Will mend their judgement now, refine their tafte. 
And gather up th* applaufe they threw in waflc. 
The play-houfe (han't encourage falfe fublime. 
Abortive thoughts, with decoratioH-rbymi, 

The fatire of vile fcribblers ihall appear 
On none, except ttpon themfclves, fcverc : 
While yours contemns the gall of vulgar fpite ; 
And when you fcem to fmilc the moft, you bite. 

Tho. Cheek. 
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TO MY FRIEND, 
UPON THE DISPENSARY. 

A S when the people of the northern zone 
*^^ Find the approach of the revolving fun. 
Pleased and reviv'd, they fee the new-bom Hght, 
And dread no more eternity of night : 

Thus we, who lately, as of fummer's heat. 
Have felt a dearth of poetry and wit, 
Once fear'd, ApoHo would return no more 
From warmer climes to an ungrateful fhore. 
But you, the favourite of the tuneful Nine, 
Have made the God in his full luftre fhine j 
Our night have chang'd into a glorious day i 
And reach'd perfection in your fi:ft effay. 
So the young eagle, that his force woM try, 
Faces die fun, and towers it to the iky. 

Others proceed to art by (low degrees. 
Auk ward at firfl, at length they faintly pleafe; 
And flill, whatever their firii e^orts pi>oduce, 
'Tis an abortive, or an infant Mufc : 
Whilft yours, like Pallas, from the head of Jove, 
Steps out full-grown, with nobleft pace to move. 
What ancient poets to their fubjc6ls owe, 
Is here inverted, and this owes to you : 
Tou found k little, but have made it great. 
They could dcfcribe> but you alone create. 

c i;w 
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Now let your Mufe rife with expanded wings, 
To fmg the fate of empires and of kings ; 
Great WiUiani's viftorics fhe *11 next rehearfe. 
And raife a trophy of immortal verfc : 
Tims to your art proportion the dcfign, 
And mighty things with mighty numbers join, 
A fecond Natxiur, <or a future fioyne« 

H. Blount. 
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POEMS 
By Sir SAMUEL GARTH. 



THE DISPENSARY. 



CANTO 



O PE AK, Goddcfs ! (ince *tis thou that bcft canft tell, 

•^ How ancient leagues to modern difcord fell j 

And why Phyficians were fo cautious grown 

Of others* lives, and lavilh of their own j 

How by a journey to th* Elyiian plain - 5 

Peace triumph*d, and old Time retum'd again. 

Not far from that moft celebrated place. 
Where angry * Juftice fhews her awful face ; 
Where little villains mud fubmit to fate, 
That great ones may enjoy the world in flate ; 10 

There (lands a f dome, majeftic to the fight, 
And fuinptuous arches bear its oval height; 

• Old Bailey. f College of Phyficians. 

C 2 A ^Q\^tw 
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A golden globe, plac*d high with artful ikill. 

Seems, to the diftant fight> a gilded pill : 

'This pile was, by the pious patron's aim, 

Rais'd for "a ufe as noble as fts frame? 

Nbr did the learn'd fociety decline 

Tlie propagation df that great defign ; 

In all her mazes, Nature's face they vicw'd, 

And, as flie^dift^pear'd, their fearch purfued. &• 

Wrapt in the Ihade of nigTit the Goddefs lies, 

Yet to the Jearn'd unveils he r dark difguife, 

But ihutis the grofs acc«ffs of ^uflg«r eyes. 

Now Ihe unfolds the faint and dawning ftrife 
Of infant atoms -kindling into life j ^5 

How clu£Vile matter new meanders talce*;, 
And flender trains of twifting fibres ma)M:s ; 
And how thi vifcous fceks a clofer tone, 
By juft degrees to harden into bone ; 
While the more loofe ilow from «he vital iim, 310 

And in full tides of purple dreams return ; 
How lambent Hames 'from lifers bright lamps anfe. 
And dart in emanations through the eyes ; 
How from each fluicc ii-^<fltle torrent pours, 
To (lake a fevcrifli heat with anibient Ihowers 5 3$ 

Whence their mechanic ^powers the fpirits claim; 
-How great their force, howdelicate tneir frames 

Variatk)»8. 
V^r. 19, — they ftjil jjurfued. 

They find her dubiouf^ now, and then as plain, 
ikre ihe *s too fparingj chert profufelj vaio. 

How 
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How the fame nerves are faihion'd to fuibin 

7he greatefl pleafure and the greateft pain ) 

Why bilious jiiice a golden light puts on, 4* 

And floods of chyle in filver currents run $- 

How the dim fpeck of entity began 

T' extend its receat foFm, and ilretch to man t 

To how minute an origin we owe 

Young Ammon, Caefar, and the great NaiTau ; 45 

Why paler looks impetuous rage proclaim. 

And why chill virgins redden into flame ; 

Why envy oft' transforms with wan difguife. 

And why gay miith fits (miiing in the eyes ;: 

All ice why Lucrece ; or Sempronia, fire s 5^ 

Why Scarfdale rages to furvivc defire ; 

When Milo's vigour at th' Olympick 's ihown^ 

Whence tropes to Finch, or impudence to Sloanei 

How matter, by the vary'd (hape of pores. 

Or idiots frames, or folcmn fenators. 5:5 

Hence 'tis we wait the wondrous caufe to find. 
How body zGts upon impatlive mind 1 
How fumes of wine the thinking part can fire, 
Faft liopes -revive, and prelent joys infpirc; 
Wilbur complexions oft* our foul declare^ 6o- 

And how tlic palfions in- the feature are; 
How touch and hannon) arife hctwcea 
Corporeal tigu-re, and a form unf\:cn ;■ 

Variations. 
Ycr. 53. Why. Atticus police, Brutus fcvcre. 

Why Mcihwin muddy, Montagu why clear. 
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How quick, their faculties .the limbs fulfil, 

And aft at eycry fummons of the will j 65 

With mighty truths, myfterious to defcry, 

Which in the womb of diftant caufcs lie. 

But now no grand enquiries are defcry'd, 
Mean faftion reigns where knowledge ihould prefide, 
Feuds are increas'd, and learning laid afide. 70 

Thus fynods oft* concern for faith conceal. 
And for important nothings (hew a zeal t 
The drooping fciences neglefted pine. 
And Paean's beams with fading luftre Ihine. 
No readers here with heftic looks are found, 75 

iNor eyes in rheum, through midnight-watching, drown'd j 
The lonely edifice in fwcats complains 
That nothing there but fullen filence reigns. 

This place, fo fit for undiflurb'drepofe, 
The God of Sloth for his afylum chofe j 8* 

Upon a couch of down in tlicfe abodes, 
Supine with folded arms he thoughtlefs nods ; 
Indulging dreams his Go(ihead lull to cafe, 
With murmurs of foft rills, and whifpcring trees ; 
The poppy and each numbing plant difpcnfc 85 

Their drowzy virtue, and dull indolence j 
No paflions interrupt his cafy reign, 
No problems puzzle his lethargic brain; 
But dark oblivion guards his peaceful bed, 
And lazy fogs hang lingering o'er his head. 90 

As at full length th<; pamper'd monarch lay, 
B;^tening in eafe, and Numbering life away ; 

A fpiteful 
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A fpitcful noife his downy charns unties, 
Haftcs forward, and increafcs as it flicg. 

Firft, fomc to cleave the flubbom * flint engage, 95 
Till, urg'd by blows, it fparklcs into rage : 
Some temper lute, fome fpacious vefTels move 5 
Thefe furnaces erc6t, and thofe approve ; 
Here phials in nice difciplinc are fet, 
There gallipots are rang*d in alphabet. ig't 

In this place, magazines of pills you fpv ; 
In that, like forage, herbs in buntlleg lie 5 
While lifted peftles, brandifh'd in the aJr, 
DwU-end in peals, and civil wars declare. 
Loud flrokes, witli pounding fpice, the fabric rend, 105 
And aromatic clouds in fpires afcend. 

80 when the Cyclops o*er their anvils fweaf. 
And fwelling iinews echoing blows repeatj 
From the volcanos grofs eruptions rife, 
And curling flieets of finoke obfcure the (kics. ti# 

The numbering God, amikz'd at this new din, 
Thrice Orovc to rife, and thrice funk down again. 
Taftlcfs he ftretch'd and gaping rubb*d his eves, 
Tiien falter'd thus betwixt half words and fighs : 

How impotent a deity am 1 1 u t 

With Godiicad born, but curs'd, that cannot die I 
Through my indulgence, mortals hourly Ihare 
A grateful negligence, and eafe from care. 
Luird in my arms, how long have 1 with-held 
The northern monarchs from the dufty field! 126 

* The building of the Difpcnfary. 

C 4 ^^>^ 
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How have I kept the Britilh fleet at eafe, 

From tempting the rough dangers of the feas I 

Hibemia owns the mlldnefs. of my reign^ 

And my divinity 's ador'd in Spain. 

I fwains to fylvan iblitudes convey* 1 3 

Where, ftrctch'd on mofly beds, they waftc away 

In gentle joys the night, in. vows the day. 

"What marks of wondrous clemency I *ve (hown. 

Some reverend worthies of the gown can own t 

Triumphant pknty, with a cheerful grace, 13^ 

Balks in their eyes, and fparkles in their face. 

How llcck their looks, how goodly is their micn> 

WhcB big thy ftrut behind a double chin I 

Each faculty in blandifhments they lull, 

Afpiring to be vencral>ly dull j. 135 

No learnM debates moled their downy trance,. 

Or difcompofe their pompous ignorance; 

But, undirturb'd, they loiter life away. 

So wither green, and blolTom in decay ; 

Deep funk in down, tkej'^, by my gentle care, 140^ 

AvoiJ th* inclemencies of morning air, L 

And leave to tatter*d • crape the drudgery of prayer. J 

t Urim was civil, and not void of fenfe. 
Had humour, and & courteous confidence : 
So fpruce he moves, fo gracefully he cocks, 145 

Tlie liallow/«d rofe declares him ortliodox. : 
He pafs'd his eafy hours, inflead of prayer, 
la madrigals, and phyllifing the fair; 

* Sec Boil. Lut. f Dr. Attcrbpry. 

Cendant 
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Conflant at feails, and each decorum knew,. 

And, foon as the defert appealed, withdraw ; t^m 

Always obliging, and without otfence, 

Ajid fancy'd, for his gay iropeninenoc 

But fee how ill-miftaken parts^ Aicceed;. 

He threw off my dominion, and would read ; 

Engaged in controverfy, wrangled well ; 155 

In convocation-language could excel ; 

la volumes prov'd the church without defence^ 

By nothing guarded but by Providence ; 

How grace and moderation difagree.; 

And violence advances charity. i6# 

Thus writ till none would read,, becoming foon 

A wretched fcribbler, of a rare buffoon. 

Mankind ray fond propitious power has try'd,. 
Too oft' to own, too^ much to be deny'd. 
And all I afk are ihades«and filent bowers, 1^5 

To pafs in foft forgetfulncfs my hours. 
Oft* have my fears fome diflant villa chofe. 
O'er their quittus where fat judges dofe, 
And lull their cough and confcience to repofe^ 
Or, if fome cloifter's refuge I implore, 17* 

Where holy drones o'er dying. tapers Ihorc^ 

The 

Variations. 

Ver. 170. * 

Sometimes among the Cafpian cliffs I creep,. 
Where folitarv bats and fwallows fleep.| 
Or, if fome cIoifl.er*s refuge 1 implore, 
Where holy drones o'er dying tapers fnorc,. 
Still Nallau's armsr a foft repofc deny. 
Keep ms awake, aad follow where I A^*. 

1 ^vww 



} 



U GAfeT'H'% POEMS. 

The peals of * Naflau's arms thefe eyes unclofe^ 

Mmc he molefts, to gi^e the world repofc. 

That cafe I offer with contempt he flics, 

His couch a trench, his candpy the Ikies. 175 

Nor climes nor fcafons his refolves contrbl, 

Th' equator has no heat, ho ice the pole. 

With arms refiftlefs o'er the globe he flies, 

And leaves to Jove the empire of the (kies. 

But, as the flothful God to yawn begun, |8» 

He (hook off the diill mift, and thus went on : 

'Twas in this reverend dome I fought repofe, 
Thefe walls were that afylum I had diofe. 
Here have 1 rulM long uhdifturb*d with broils. 
And laugh'd at heroes, and their glorious toils. 185 
My annals are in mouldy mildews wrouglit^ 
With eafy infignificancc of thought. 

Variations. 

Since he has blcfs'd the weary world with peace. 
And with a nod has bid Bellona ceaie ; 
1 fought the covert of forac peaceful cell, 
Where filent (hades in harmlefs raptures dwell ; 
T|iat reft might paft tranquillity reftore, 
And mortal never interrupt rae more. 
Ver. 183. 
Nought underneath this roof but damps are foundy 
Nought heard but drowly beetles buzzing round. 
Spread cobwebs hide the walls, and duft the floors^ 
And midnight (ilence guards the noifelcfs doors. 

* See Boil. Luc. 

6 But 
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But now fome bufy, entcrprizing brain 
Invents new fancies to renew my pain, 
And labours to diflblve my eafy reign. 191 

With that, rhe God his darling Phantom calls, 
And from his faltering lips this meffage falls: 

Since mortals Avill difpute my power, -1 '11 try 
Who has the greatefl empire, they or I. 
Find Envy out, fbme pdnoe-s court attend, 195 

Moft likely there you *11 meet the famifli'd fiend ; 
Or where dull critics authors' fate foretell j 
Or where ftale maids, or meagre eunuchs, dwell,- 
Tell the bleak fury what new proje6ls reign. 
Among the homicides of Warwick-lane ; 20c 

And what th' event, unlefs ihe ftrait inclines 
To blaft their hopes, and baffle their defigns. 

More he had fpoke, but fudden vapours rife. 
And with their filken cords ide down Im eyes. 

Variations. 
Ver. 196. 

Or in cabals, or camps, or at the bar. 
Or where ill poets penny lefs confer. 
Or in the fenate-houfe at Wellminfler*. 
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CANTO II. 



C OON as the cventng veiVd the mountains heads^ 

^ And winds lay hulh'd in fubtcrranean beds ; 

Whilft iickening flowers drink up the (ilver dew. 

And beaux for fome affembly ckefs anew; 

The ciby faints to prayers and pky-houfe hafley 5 

The rich to dinner^ and the poor to red r 

Th' officious phantom then prepar'd with care 

To Aide on tender pinions through the air. 

Oft' he attempts the fummit of a rock, 

And oft* the hollow of fome blafted oak; l# 

At length approaching where bleak Enty lay 7 

The hiding of her fnakes proclaim'd the way. 

Beneath the gloomy covert of an yew, 
That taints the graf^i with fickly fwca:s of dew *y 
No verdant beauty entertains the fight, 15 

But baneful hemlock, and cold aconite ; 
Jn a dark grot the baleful haggard lay, 
Breathing black vengeance^, and infecting day. 

B»t 
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"But how dcform'd, and worn with fpiteful woes, 

When Accius has applaufe, Dorfennus fhevvs. 2« 

The cheerful blood her meagre checks forlook. 

And baillifks fate brooding in her look ; 

A bald and bloated toad-flool rais'd her head ; 

The plumes of boding ravens were her bed : 

From her chapp'd noftrtls fcalding torrents fall, 25 

And her funk eyes boil o'er in floods of galL 

Volcanos labour thus with inward pains, 

Whilfl feas of melted ore lay wafte the plaias. 

Around the fiend in hideous order ^ate 
Foul bawling Infamy , and bold Debate.; 3* 

Gruff Difcontent, through ignorance mif-led, 
And clamorous Fa£Uon at her parry's head; 
Refllefs Sedition flill dilfcmbling fear, 
And fly Hypocrify with pious leer. 

Glouting with fuUen fpite the fury ihoolc 35 

Her clotted locks, and blalled with each look; 
Then tore with canker'd teeth the pregnant fcroUs, 
Where Fame the afts of demi-gods enrolls 5 
And, as the rent-records in .pieces fell. 
Each fcrap did fome immortal a£liton telL a 40 

This fliow'd, how ^x'd as fate Torquatus flood. 
That, the famM paiTage of die Granic flood ; 
The Julian eagles, here, their wings difplay. 
And there, ^e fetting (lars, the Decii layj 
This does Camillus as a God extol, 45 

That points at Manlius in the capitol ; 
How Codes did the Tiber's furges brav^y 
How Cunius plung'd into the gaping grave* 
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<jreat Cyrus,, here, the Medcs aad PcHians join, 
^d, there, th* immortal battle of the Boyne. 50 

As the light mefleng^r the fury fpyM, 
Awhile UIs curdling blood forgot to glide : 
Confufion:on liis fainting vitaVs hung, 
And faltering accents fluttered on his tongue: 
At length,, alluming courage, he conveyed 55 

His errand, then he (hrunk into a fhade. 

The Hag lay long revolving what might be 
The blefl event of fuch an embafly ; 
Then blazons in dread fmilesher hideous form ; 
Jkp lightning gilds the unrelenting (lorm. 6d 

Thus 
Variations. 
-Yer. &o. 

Then ihe : alag ! how long in vain have I 

Aim'd at thefe noble ills the fates cfeny ? 

Within this iflc for cver'muft 1 find 

Difafters to diftrafl my redlefs mind ? 
• GoodTenifon's celeftial piety 

At laft has rais'd him to the facred fee. 

Somers dois fickening equity reftore. 

And helplcfs orphans are opprefs'd no more. 
"> Pembroke^ Britain endlels bleflings brings ; 

He fpokfi ; and Peace clapp'd her triumphant wings. 
» Great Ormond lliines illullrioufly bright 

With blazes of.hcreditary right. 

The noble ardour of a royal fire 
. Infpires tile geatrous breaft of Derbilihire. 

And Macclet>field is a6^ive to defend 

His country with the zeil he loves hi&^ friend* 

Like Leda's radiant foiis. divinely clear, 1 

i Portland an<>'Jetfey' detk'd hi rays appeaty > 

To £2)3 hy^tap^tmiiMthmiifiu^ J 

Worth 
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Thus (he — ^Mankind are blcft, they riot ftill 

Unlx)undcd in exorbitance of ill. 

By dcvaftation the rough warrior gains, 

And farmers fatten moft when famine reigns i 

For (ickly feafons the phyficians wait^ 6g. 

And politicians thrive in broils of ftatc j 

The Lover 's cafy wlien the fair-one iighs. 

And Gods-fubfift not but by facrmce. 

Each other being feme indulgence knows ^ 
Few are my joys, but infinite my woes. 7% 

My prefent pain Britannia's genius willst 
And thus the fates record ray future ills. 

A heroine ihall Albion's fceptre bear, 
With arms (hall vanquifli eartli, and heaven witji prayer. 
She on the worlfl her clemency fhall ihower, 75 

And only to.prcfervc exert her power. 
Tyrants ihall then their impious aims forbear. 
And Blenheim's thunder more than iEcna'9.fear. 

Since by no ans I therefore can defeat 
The happy enterprizes of the great, 8a 

I !ll'Calmly ftoo^tqgnore. inferior thbgt. 
And try if my lov'd fnakes have, teeth or ftiogs* 

She faid { ai\d. flraight ihrill * Colon's peribatook^. 
Jn morals loofc, bup moA precife in look.. 

Variations. 
Worth in diftrefs is rais'd by Montague 1 
JVuguftus liftens if Maecenas fue ; 
^nd Vernon's vigilance no flumhcr. tal^i^s, 
^'liilit fa£lJ9p pecfps abjroad,, and anarchy lavv^kes. 

* Lec,.^an,ap9thfyvui5r. 
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Black-fiiars annals lately plcas'd to call 
Him warden of Apothecaries-hall i 
And, when fo dignify'd, did not forbear 
That operation which the learn'd declare 
Gives colics cafe, and makes the ladies fair. 
In trifling (how his tinfel talent lies ; 99 

And form the -want of intcllefts fupplics. 
In afpeft grand and goodly he appears, 
Rever'd as patriarchs in primaeval years. 
Hourly his leam'd impertinence affords 
A barren fuperiuity of words ; 9^ 

The patient's ears remorfelefs he aflails, 
Murders with jargon where hts medicine fails. 
-The Pory thus affunring Colon's grace, 
So (lung her arms, fo flitiffl'd in her pace. 
Onwards (he bailens to tlie fam'd abodes, 100 

Where * Horofcopc invokes th* infernal gods ; 
And readi'd the maniion where the vulgar run. 
For ruin throng, and pay to be undone. 
This viiionary various proje6ls tries, 
And knows, that to be rich is to be|^e. 195 

-By ufeful'ObfervatioBs he can teU 
'Th« facred -chnrns that in true (krling -dwell | 
How gold makes a patrician of « dttre, 
A dwarf an Adas, a Theriites brave 

VARZATIOMt. 

Ver. 95. ^ 

In haite he (hndes along, to recompenfe 
The vmox of bufinefs with its vain pretence. 

'^Dlr.BinianU 
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It cancels all defc6lsy and in their place no 

Finds fenfe in Brownlow, charms in lady Grace ; 
It guides the fancy, and dire£^s the mind s 
No bankrupt ever found a fair-one kind. 

So truly' Horofcopc its virtues knows, 
1*0 this loy*d idol 'tis, a)one, he' l)ows ; 1 1 1 

And fancies fuch bright heraldry can jsrovc. 
The vile Plebtian but the third from Jove. 

Long has he been of that amphibious fry. 
Bold to prefceibe, and bufy to apply. 
His fhop the gazing vulgar's eyes employs lao 

With foreign trinkets, and domeAic toys. 
Here mummies lay mofl rcverendly ilale,* 
And there the tortoife hung her coat of mail ; 
Kot far from fome huge Shark's devouring head 
The flying fiih their finny pinions fpread ; 115 

Aloft in rows large poppy-heads were ibrung. 
And near, a fcaly alligator hung ; 
In this place, drugs in mufty heaps decay'd ; 
In that, dry'd bladders and drawn teeth were kid. 

An inner room receives the numerous fhoals 13* 
Of fuch as pay to be reputed fools. 
Globes fUnd by globes, volumes on volumes lie. 
And planetary fchemes amufe the eye. 
The fagCj in velvet chair,- here lolls at eafe. 
To promife future health for prefent fees 1 135 

Then, as from tripod, folemn ihame reveals. 
And what the fhurs know nothing of, foretcls. 

One aiks how (bon Panthea may be won. 
And longs to feel the marriage-fetters on : 

Vox. L J? Ov\itu^. 
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Others, convincM by melancholy proof, 140 

Enquire when courteous fates will ftrikc them off. 

Some, by what means they may redfefs their wrong, 

When fathers the polTeflion keep too long. 

And fome would know the iflue of their caufe, 

And whether gold can folder up its flaws. 145 

Poor pregnant Lais his advice would have, 

To lofe by art what fruitful Nature gave j 

And Portia, old in expe6lation grown, 

Laments her barren curfc, and begs a fon : 

Whilft Iris his cofmetic wafli would try, 1^9 

To make her bloom revive, and lovers die. 

Some aflv for charms, and others philtres choofe. 

To gain Corinna, and their quartans lofe. 

Young tlyhb, botch'd with llains too foul to bame, 

In cradle here renews his youthful frame ; icc 

Cloy'd with defirc. and furfcited with charms, 

A hot houfe he prefers to Julia's arms. 

And old Lucullus would th' arcanum prove, 

Of kindling in cold veins the fparks of love. 

Bleak Envy thefe dull frauds With plcafure fees, i6« 
And wonders at the fet.felefs myfleries. 
In Colon's voice fhc thus calls out aloud 
On Horufcope cnviron'd by the croud : 

Forbear, forbear, ihy vain amufements ceafc. 
Thy woodcocks from their gins awhile releafej |6e 
And to that dire misfortune liften well, 
Which thou fliould'ft fear to kftow, or I to tell, 
'Tis true> thou ever wad efleem'd by mc 
1 he great Alcides of our company. 

.. When 
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When we with noble fcorn refolv'd to cafe i7# 

Ourfelves from all parochial offices ; 

And to our wealthier patients left the care 

And draggled dignity of fcarengcr ; 

Such zeal in that affair thou didft cxprefs, 

Nought could be equal, but the great fuccefi. 175 

Now call to mind thy generous provvefs paft, 

Be what thou fhould'ft, by thinking what thou waft : 

The faculty of Warwick-lane defign, 

If not to ftorm, at leaft to undermine. 

Their gates each day ten thoufand night-caps croud. 

And mortars utter their attempts aloud. 

If they ihould once unmafk our myftcry. 

Each nurfe, ere long, would be as Icarn'd as we ; 

Our art exposM to every vulgar eye ; 

And none, in complaifancc to us, would die. 185 

What if we claim their right t' allaflinatc. 

Mull they needs turn apothecaries ftraight ? 

Prevent it, Gods ! all flratagcms we try. 

To croud with new inhabitants your fky. 

'Tis we who wait the Dcftinies' command, 19* 

To purge the troubled air, and weed the land. 

And dare the college infqlentiy aim 

To equal our fraternity in fame ? 

Then let crabs-eyes with pearl for virtue try, 

Or Highgate-hill with lofty Pindus vie; 195 

So glow-worms may compare with Titan's beams. 

And Hare-court pump with Aganippe's flrcams. 

Our manufactures now they meanly fell, 

And their true value treacheroufly tdl ; 
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Nay, they difcover too, their fpite is fuch, 200 

That health, than crowns more valued, cod not much ; 
Whilft we mwft fteer our condu6b by thefe rules, 
To cheat as tradefmen, or to ftarve as fools. 

At this fam'd Horofcope tum'd pale, and flraight 
In (ilence tumbled from his chair of ilate : 205 

The croud in great confufion fought the door. 
And left the Magus fainting on the floor j 
Whilft in his breaft the fury breathM a ftorm. 
Then fought her cell, and re-alTum^d her form. 
Thus from the fore although the infe6i flies, 210 

It leaves a brood of maggots in difguife. 

Oflicious Squirt * in hafte. forfook his ihop, 
To fuccour the expiring Horofoope. 
Oft* he eflay'd the Magus to reftoce. 
By fait of Succii^um's prevailing power | t%$ 

Yet ftill fupinc the folid lumber lay. 
An image of fcarce^^animated clay ; 
Till Fates, indulgent when dlfafters call. 
By Squirt's nice hand apply'd a urinaL 
The wight no fooner did the fteam receive, 220 

But rouz'd, and blefs'd the ftale reftorative. 
The fprings of life their former vigour feel ; 
Such zeal he had for that vile utenfil. 

So when' the great Pelides Thetis found. 
He knew the fea-weed fcent,andth* azure Goddefs own^d« 

Variations. 
. Vcr. 202. Whilft we, at our expence, muft perfeverc. 
And for another world, be ruin'd here. 

* Dr. Barnard's man. 
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' A iL,L night the fage in pcnfivc tumults laj', 

•^•-^ Complaining of the flow approach of day j 

Oft' turn'd him rounds and drove to think no 4nore - 

Of -what fliPiH' Colon faid the day before. 

Cowflips and poppies o'er his eyes he fpread^ • j 

And Salmon's works he laid beneatlvhis head. 

But thofc blefs'd opiates ftill in vain he tries. 

Sleep's gentle inwge his embraces flies t 

Tutnultuous cares lay rolling in his brcafl-. 

And thus his »ixious thoughts the Sage expreft. ' i« 

Oft* hai this planet roll'd around the fun,- - 
Since to confult the (kies I firft begun r 
Such my applaufe, fo mighty my fuccefs. 
Some granted my predi6Hons more than guefs. ^- 
But, doubtful as I am, I '11 entertain t^ 

This faith, there can-be no miftake in gain. ' 
For the dull world mufV honour pay to thofe, 
Who on thejr un<leifla:vlin.'j; nwO im-^-^l'c 
T.^''\ -n- c:*--: s T 4 rt'.-: K- ^i--- t!-- vT. 
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He loaths the fubftance, and he loves the ihow; 

You '11 ne'er convince a fool, himfelf is fo : 

He hates realities, and hugs the cheat, 

And ftill the only pleafure 's the deceit. 

So meteors flatter with a dazzling dye, 25 

Which no cxiftence has, butjfci the eye. 

As diftant profpefts pleafe us, but when near 

Wc find but defert rocks and fleeting air j 

From flratagem to flratagera we run, 

And he knows moft, who lateft is undone. j* 

Mankind one day ferene and free appear ; 
The next, they 're cloudy, fuUen, and feverc ; 
New paflions new opinions flill excite ; 
And what they like at noon, they leave at night. 
They gain with labour what they quit with eafe; 35 
And health, for want of change, becomes difeafe. 
Religion's bng^^t authority they dare, 
And yet are (laves to f'uperftitious fear. 
They counfel others, but themfi^lvcs deceive; 
And though they 're cozen'd ftill, they ftill believe. 4* 

So falfe tlicir cenfure, fickle their efteem, 
This hour they worlhip, and the next blafphemc. 

Shall I then, who with penetrating ftght 
Infpeft the fprings tliat guide each appetire ; 
Who with unfathom'd fearches hourly pierce 45 

The dark rec^ffes of the univcrfe,- 
Be aw'd, if puny emmets would opprefs j 
Or fear their fury, or their name carefs ? 
If all the fiends that in low darknefs reign 
Be not the fictions of a fickly brain 1 5* 

That 
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That projcft, the Difpenfary they call, 
Before the moon can blunt her horns, (hall fall. 

With that, a glance from mild Aurora's eves 
Shoots through the crvftal kingdoms of the ikies. 
The favage kind in forefts ceafe to roam, 55 

And fots, o'ercharg'd with naufeous loads, reel home ; 
Drums, trumpets, hautbo3'S, wake the {]uml)ering pair, 
Whilft bridegroom fighs, and thinks the bride lefs fair; 
I^ight *s chearful fmiles o'er th' azure wade are fpread. 
And Mifs from inns of court bolts out unpaid ; 6* 

The Sage, tranfported at th* approaching hour, 
Imperioufly thrice thundered on the floor; 
Officious Squirt that moment had acccTs, 
His truft was great, his vigilance no Icfs. 
To him thus Horofcope ; 45 

Mv kind companion in this dire affair, 
Which is more light, fincc you alfume a (bare j 
Fly with what hafte you us'd to do of old, 
When clyftcr was in danger to be cold ; 
With expedition on the beadle call, 70 

To fummon all the company to th' hall. 

Away the friendly coadjutor flies. 
Swift as from phial fteams of harts-horn rife. 
The Magus in the interim mumbles o'er 
Vile terms of art to fome infernal power. 
And draws myfterious circks on the floor. 
But from the gloomy vault 1^0 v^larinc; fpright 
Afcends, to blaft the tender bloom of light. 
No myflic founds from hcli's detell:;;d womb 
In duflcy exhalations upwardi; come. 80 

D 4 K\\\ 
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And now to raife an altar he decrees, . 

To that devouring harpy called Difeafe^: • 

Then flowers in canifters. he haftes to bring, . 

The withered produft of ia blighted fpring; 

With cold folanum fronv the Pontic (hore, I5 

The roots of mandrake and black helWbarc>; 

The griper fenna, and the puker rue. 

The fweetener faflfafras, are added too; 

And on the flru£lure next he heaps a l«ad 

Of fulphur, turpentine, and liiadic wood; 9* 

Gums, foiiils too, the pyramids increas'd ; 

A mummy next, once monarch of the eaft ; 

Then from the compter he takes down the file. 

And with'prefcripiions lights the folemo pile. 

Feebly the flames en clumfy wing« afpire, 95 

And fmothering fogs of fmoke benight the fire. 
With forrow he beheld the fad portent. 
Then to the hag thefe orifons he fent : 

Difeafe ! thou ever mod propitious power, 
Wliofc kind indulgence we difcern each hour! io# 
Thou well canft boaft thy numerous pedigree. 
Begot by floth, maintained by luxury. 
In gilded palaces thy prowcfs reigns, 
But flics the humble (beds of cottage fwains. 
To you fuch might ascl energy belong, 1^5 

Yon nip the blooming, and unnerve the Arong, 

Variations. 
Vcr. 101. 
Thou that would*ft lay whole dates and regions waAe, 

Soor^tr thun wc thy oormorants Ihould fad. 

Th«. 



THE DISPENSARY. Cajito III. 4r 

The purple conqueror in chains you btnd^. 
And are to us your raiTals only kind. . 

Iff in returih all diligence we pay 
To fix your empire, an4 confirm your ^ay^ 1 1# 

Far as t}ie weekly-billa can reach around. 
From Kent-ftrcet end, to fom'd St. Giles's Pound 5 
Behold this poor libation with a fmile, 
Apd let aufpicious light break through the pile. 

He fpoke ; and on the pyramid he laid i r5 

BJiy-leaves and vipers-hearts, and thus he faid $ 
As thefe confiupe in this myilerious fire. 
So let the curs*d Difpei^ary/ expire! ' 
And as thofe crackle in the flames, and die, 
S« let its vefTels'burft, and glafTes fly ) iz«r 

But a fmider cricket ^raight was lieardi. 
The altar fell, the offering difappear*4. * 
As the fam'd wight the omen did regret, 
Stjuirt brought the new* the company was met. - 

Nigh where Fket-ditch defcends in fable flreaou, la-^ 
To wafli his footy Naiads in the Thamosu; 
There (lands a ftru£kurc/on a rifing hill. 
Where Tyros take their freedom out to kilL 
Some pi£lures in thefe dreadful ihambles tell, . 
Ht^, by the Delian god, the Python fell ; . t^^ 

And how Medea did the philtre brew. 
That could in ^fbn's veins young force renew ; 
How mournful My rrha for her crimes appears. 
And heals hyflcric matrons fliH with tears 3 
How Mentha and Altbea, nymphs no more, 13^ 

Revive in facred plants, and health rcfiorc j 
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How fanguinc fwains their amorous hours repent, 
When plcafure 's pad, and pains are permanent ; 
And how frail nymphs oft*, by abortion, aim 
To lofe a fubftance, to preferve a name. 14* 

Soon as each member in his rank was plac*d, 
The alTcmbly Diafenna * thus addrefs'd : 

-My kind confederates, if my poor intent, 
As 'tis frngerc, had been but prevalent, 
"We here had met on fome more fafe defign, 145 

And on no other bufinefs but to dine j 
The Faculty had ftill maintain'd their fway. 
And intcrcfl tlien had bid us but obey j 
Thio only emulation we had known, 
Who bed could fill his purfe, and thin the town. 15« 
But now from gathering-clouds deftruftion pours, 
Which ruins with mad rage our halcyon hours : 
Mifts from black jealoufies the tempefl form, 
Whilft late divifions reinforce the florra . 
Know, when thefc feuds, like thofe at law, were paft, 1 55 
The winners will be lofers at the lafl:. 
Like heroes in fea-fights we fcek renown; 
To fire fome hoftilc Ihip, we burn our own. 
Whoe'er Uuows dud againfi: the wind, defcriqs 
He tlurows it, in effe^l, but ip his eyes. i^% 

That juggler which anothers fleight will (how, 
But teaches iiow the world his own may know. 

Thrice happy were thofe golden days qf old, 
When dear as burgundy, ptifans were fold j 

* Cildorp, an apothecary. 

Whcm 
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When patients cliofc to die with better will, 165. 

Than breathe, and pay th* apothecary's bill ; 

And, cheaper than for our alTiftance call, 

Might go to Aix or Bourbon, fpring and fall. 

Then priefts increas'd, and piety decayed, 

Churchmen the church's purity betray'd, »70 t 

Their lives and do6trine flaves and atheifts made. J 

The laws .were but the hireling jucige's fenfcj 

Juries were fway'd by venal evidence. 

Fools were promoted to the council-board. 

Tools to the bench, and bullies to the fword. 175. 

Peniions in private were the fenate's aim j 

And patriots for a place abandoned fame. 

But now no influencing art remains. 
For Somers has the feal, and NafTau reigns. 
And we, in fpite of our refolves, muft bow, xl«u 

And fuffer by a reformation too. 
For now late jars our praiStices dete6l:. 
And mines, when once difcover'd, lofe efFe£b. 

Variations. 

Ver. 182. ^ 
But now late jars our pra6lices deteft, 
For mines, when once dil'cover'd, lol'e th' efFe6i:»- 
Difrcniions, like fmall ftreams, are firft begun, 
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run. 
So lines that from their parallel decline, 
Mpre tll^y afiv^ce, the more they llill disjoin.. 
'Tis therefore my advice, in halle we fend, 
And beg the Faculty to be our friend. 
As- he revolving flood to fay the reft. 
Rough Colocynchus thus lus rage cxprefL 
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We '11 raife our ndfticrcwis cohorts, ahd op^fc 24# 
The feeble forces of oUr pygmy foes i 
Legions of qujfcks fh&ll join us on the place. 
From great Kirlcus down tc5 do6tor Cafe. 
Though fuch vile rubbilh link, yttwe ihall rife; 
Dire6lors tlill fecure the greateft prize. 945 

Such poor fupports ferve only like a flay ; 
The treie once fix'd, its reft is torn away. 

So patriots, in time of peace and e&fe, 
3Pofget the fury of tlie late difeafe : 
On dangers pall ferenely tliink no mtorc, 25© 

And curfe the hand that hcal'd the wound before. 

Arni therefore, gallant friends, 'tis honour's call j 
*Or let us boldly fight, or bravely fall ! 

Td this the feflioh Ceem'd to give confent, 
Much lik'd the war, tut dreaded much th* event. 255 
At len^uh, the growing difference to compofe, 
Two brothers, nam'd Afcarides *, arofe. 
Both had the volubility of tongue, 
Ih fneaning fftint, but in opinion ftrong. 
To (ptkk they both afTiim'd a like pretence j 26* 

The elder gain'd his full pre-eminence. 

Thus he : 'Tis true, when privilege afld right 
Arc once invadbd, honour bids us fight. 
BAt ere we once engage in hohmir's ciwfe, 
Firfl know wlwit honour is, ind wherice it ^vas. 265 

Scorn'd by the bafe, Ms cburtdd by the braVe, 
The hero's tyrant, atid tiie coWard's. flavc j 

* The Pearces, apothecaries. 

Born 
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Born in the noify camp, it lives on air, 

And both cxifts by hojpc and by dcfpair; 

Angry whene'er a moment's eafe wc gain, £79 

And reconcil'd at our returns of pain. 

It lives, when in death*s arms the hero lies : 

But when his fafety he confuk^, it dies. 

Bigoted to this idol, we difclaim 

Keil, health, and edfc, for nothing but a name. 275 

Then let us, to the field before we move. 
Know, if the gods our enterprize approve. 
Suppofe th* unthinking Faculty unveil 
What we, tlirough wifcr conduv^, would conceal : 
Is 't rcafon we ihould quarrel with the rlafs 28« 

That (hews the monftrotis feavuies of our face ? 
Or grant fome grave pretenders have of late 
Thought fit an innovation to create j 
Soon they '11 repent what rafhiy they begun : 
Though proje6ls pleafc, projeftors arc undone. 2X5 
All novelties muft this fucccfs expeft, 
When good, our envy; and when bad, r.t'rlc£l: 
If reafon could direct, ere now each gate 
Had borne fome trophy of triumphal (late ; 
Temples had told how Greece and Bclgia owe 2o« 

Troy and Namur to Jove and to NalTau. 

Then, fmce no veneration is allow'J, 
Or to the real, c^r th' appearing f^pod ; 
The projcft that wc vainly apprehend 
Mud, as it Mindly role, as vilely end, 205 

Some members of the Faculty there are, 
Who intcrcft prudently to oaths prefer. 
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Our friendfhip with feigned airs they poorly coUrt, 
And boall, their politics are our fupport : 
Them we '11 confult about- this enterpnze, ^\i« 

And boldly execute what they advife. 

But from below, whilfc fuch rcfolves they took. 
Some Aurum Fulminans th6 fabric ihook. 
The champions, daunted at the crack, retreat, 
Eegard their fafcty, and the4i>Tage forget. 305 

So when at Bathos earth's 'big offspring ftrove 
To fcale the flcies, and wage a war with Jove; 
Soon as the afs of old Silenus bray'd. 
The irembling rebels in confufion iled. 

Variation*. 
^Ver. 288.^ If things of ufe were valued, there had been 
Some worl&houfe where the Moniimcnt is^feen. 
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^^ O t far from that frequented theatre, 

^ ^ Where wandering punks each night at five repair ; 

Where purple emperors in buikins tread. 

And rule imaginary worlds for bread ; 

Where Bcntlcy ♦, by old writers, wealthy grew, 5 

And Brifcoe* lately waS undone by new i 

There triumphs a ph)rfician of renown, 

IV) none, but fuck as rufl in health, unknown* 

None e'er was plac'd more fitly, to impart 

His known experience, and his healing art. lo 

When Burgefs deafens all the liftening prefs 

With peals of raoft feraphic emptinefs ; 

Or wlien myftarioBS Freeman mounts on high. 

To preach his parifh to a lethargy; 

This ^fculapius waits hard by, to eafc 15 

T-he maityrs of fuch chriflian cruelties. 

Long has this darling quarter of the town, 
r#f Icwdnefs, wit, and gallantry, l)een known. 

» Two bookfellers. 

E K\\ 
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All forts meet here, of whatfoe*er degree. 

To blend and juftle into harmony. ^^ 

The critics eaph adventurous author fcan, 

And praife or cenfure as they like tlie man. 

The weeds of writings for the flowers they»cuU5 

So nicely taftelefs, fo corrcftly dull ! 

The politicians of Parnafl'us ppatc, 25 

And poets canvafs the affairs of ftate ,' 

The cits ne'er talk of trade and ftock, but tell 

How Virgil writ, how bravely TurDusfell. 

The country-daracs drive to Hippolito's, 

Tirft find a fpark, and after lofe a nofc. 3^ 

The lawyer for lac'd coat the robe does cjuit, 

He grows a madman, and then turns a wit. 

And in the cloiftcr penfive Strephon waits, 

Till Cloe's hackney comes, and then retreats ; 

And if th' ungenerous nymph a fhaft lets fly, 

More fatally than from a fparkling eye, 35 I 

Mirmillo *, that fam'd Opifer, ^is nigh. J 

The trading tribe oft' thither throng to dine. 
And want of elbow-room fupply in wine. 
Cloy'd with variety, they furfsit there, 40 

Whilfl the wan patients on thin gruel fare. 
•Twas here the champions of the party met. 
Of their heroic entcrprifc to treat. 
Each hero a tremendous air put on, 
And ftcrn Mirmillo in thefe words l)cgun : ^ 

*Tis with concern, my friends, I meet you here j 
No grievance you can know, but I muft fli«re. 

• Dr. Gibbon** 

'Tis^ 
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laiAf my iotereft you 've advanced fo long, 
'ee, though I was mute, would find a tongue, 
in Ktur&y though I have drove to rend 59 

flatutesy which on oath I (hould defend ; 
xts are trifles to a generous mind : 
fervices, as great returns (liould End. 
ou '11 perceive, this liand, when glory calls, 
-andifli arms as well as urinals. 55 

3rd and all lier pa(ring-l>clls can tell, 
s right-arm what mighty numbers felL 
: others meanly aik'd whole months to (lay, 
lifpatchM the patient in a day : 
pen in hand I pufli'd to that degree, €• 

e had left a wretch to give a fee. 
Fell by laudanum, and fomc by flee], 
eath in amhuih lay in every pill, 
ive or (lay, this privilege wt claim, 
jh credit fuffcrs, the reward 's the fame. ^5 

at though the art of healing we pretend^ 
it deiigns it lead, is moft.a friend, 
le right we err, and mud confeft 
crfights we often owe fuccefs. 
BeiTus got the battle in the play$ ^ 

01 ious cowardice reftor'd the day. 
fam'd Grecian piece ow'd its defert 
ance, and not the labour'd ilrokcs of art. 
Iicians, if tlicy 're wife, (hould never tliink 
\: arms but fuch as pen and ink : 75 

' enemy, at rheir cxpence, lliall find 
honour calU, i '11 fcorn to day behind. 

K 2 ' \V^ 
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He faid ; tnisl feal'd th' engagement with ii kit^ 
Which was^ returnM by you nger Afca ris * j 
Who thus advanced i Each word, ^ir, you impart, 
Has fomething killing in it, like your art. Sii 

How much we to your boundlefs friendihip owe. 
Our files canTpeaky and your prefcriptions ftow. ' 

Your ink defcends in-fuch e^cetlfve fliowers, 
Vis plain, you can regard no heidch but nvtrs. 
Whilft poor pretenders pirzzle o'er a cafe, »B^ 

You but appear, and give tht roup de grace. 
O that^iear Xanthus' banks you had but dwe^Cy 
When Ilium firfl: Achaian fury fclrl 
iPhe horned riyer then had curs'dih vain 
Young Peleus' arm, tlvat chok'^dhis dream wiih Tlain; 99 
No trophies ydu had'l«ft for Greeks to raife ; 
Their ten years toil, you 'd linifli'd^in ten daj's. 
Fate fmiles on your attempts ; and, whten you IH^ 
B\ vain tlic cowards fly, or brave jrcfift. 
Then let^-arra, we need not: fear- fucceli; ^5 

No labours are too hard^for Hercules* 
Our military enligns we 'U difplay } 
Conqucft purfues, where courage loads the way. 
rfTo this defign Arill Qjjcrpo'f did "Hgrcc, 
A zealous membytr of the fkculty.j ic# 

His iire*s pretended pious fteps he troads. 
And where the Doctor lialk, the Saint fiicceeds. 
A conveniiclc fielh'd his greener years, 
iLiod his full age the righteous rancour fhares. 

♦.Mr. Parrotr ^ Dr/Howt. 

i Thtw 
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Thus boys hatch gtme-eggs under birds of pre^^ 105. 
To make the fowl more furious for the fray.. 

Slow * Carus-ncxt dtfoover*d his intent, 
With painful paufes muttering what lie meant; 
His fparks-of life, in fpite of drugs, retreat,. 
So cold, that only calentures can heat. 11 •• 

In his chill veins the fltiggifli:* puddle flowsy. 
And loads with lazy fogs- his fable brows;.. 
Legions of lunaticks about him pvefs;: 
His province is, loft reafon to redrefs* 
So when perfumes their fragrant fcent giv«-o*cr^ 115. 
Nought can their odour, like a jakes, reAore. 
When for advice the vulgar throng, he's found- 
With lumber of vile books befieg'd arounci. 
The gazing throng acknowledge, their furprize. 
And, deaf to reafon, ilill confult their eyes, iir- 

Well he perceivcs,.the world will often find,, 
Xo catch the eye is to convince the mind.. 
Thus a weak flate by wife diflruft inclines 
To numerous Aofes, and {lrengch.in magazines^ 
bo fools are always moil profufe of words, i 5. 

And cowards never fail -of longed fwords.. « 

Abandoned authors liere a refuge meet, 
And from the world to dull and worms retreat.. 
Here dregs and fcdinicnt of auctions reign, 
Rcfufc of fairs, and gleanings of Duck-lane. 130' 

And up thefc walls much Gothic lumber climbs, 
Wth-Swifs p.ULlofopby, and Runic rhymts. . 

« Dr. Tyfon. 

E.J ¥\:u\>c\». 
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Hither, retriev'd from cooks and grocers, come 
Mcde's works entire, and endlefs reams of Blomt. 
Where would the ]ong-negle£^ed Collins fly, 135 

If bounteous Cams fhould refiife to buy ? 
Sut each vile fcribbler 's happy on this fcore : 
He '11 find fomc Cams ftill to read him o'er. 

Nor muft wc the obfequious * Umbra fpare. 
Who foft by nature, yet declar'd for war. 1^0 

But when feme rival power invades a rigbc,. 
Flies fet on flies, and turtles turtles fight. 
Elfe courteous Umbra to the lad had been 
Demurely meek, infipidly fercne. 
With him, the prefent ftill fome virtues have; 145 

The vain are fprightlyj and the ftupit), grave 5 . 
The flothfu), negligent*; the foppi/h, neat ; 
The lewd are airy ; and the fly, difcreet ; 
A Wren, an Eagle; a Baboon, a Bea« ;. 
t Colt, a Lycurgus ; and a Phocion, J Rowe. i^* 

Heroic ardour now th* afTembly warms, 
Each combatant breathes nothing but alarms. 
For future glory while the fcheme is laid, 
Fam'd Hororcope thus offers to dilTuade : 

Since of each entcrprize th' event *.s unknown, 155 
We *J1 quit the fword, and hearken to the gown. 
Nigh lives § Vagclllus, one reputed long 
For ftrcngth of lungs, and pliancy of tongue. 

* Dr. Gould. t Sir H. Dutton Colt. 

1 Mr. Anthony Rowe. 
i Sir Earth. Shower, 

For 
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For fees, to any form He moulds a caufe. 
The worft has merits, and the beft has flaws* i6a 

Tive guineas make a criminal to«day ; 
And ten to-morrow wipe the (lain away» 
Whatever he affirms is undeny'd, 
Milo 's the Lecher, Clodius th' Homicide; 
Cato pemicTOuSy Catiline a faint,. ti$ 

Orford rurpe£l;cd, Dunconoh innocent. 
To law then, friends, for 'tis by Fate decreed'^ 
Vagclliusi and our money, ihall fucceed. 
Know, when I firfl invoked Difeafe by charms 
To prove propitious to our future arms, t-^ 

III omens did the f.>criiice attend, 
Nor would the Sibyl from her grot afcend^ 

As Horofcope urg'd farther to be heard,. 
He thus was interrupted by a • Bard : 

In vain your magic myfteries you ufe, 17^ 

Such founds tlie Sibyl's facred ears abufe. 
Thefe lines the pale divinity (hall raife. 
Such is the power of found, and force of lays. 

*< t Arms meet with arms, fauchions with fauchions 
*« cla(h, 
** And fparks of fire ftruck out from artnour flaih. i8o> 
** Thick clouds of duft contending warriors r/iife, 
"J And hideous war o'er all the region brays, 
** Souk: raging ran witli huge Herculean clubs, 
«* Some mafly balls of brai's, fomc mighty tubs 
** Of cinders bore.— jS^ 

♦ Sir Richard Blackmore, 
f King Arthur, p. 307. 
I KJD^ Arthur, p, 327, 

E 4 c'^iikj^ 
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" ♦ Naked and half-burnt hills with hideous wreck 
<*- Affright tlie fkies> and fry the ocean's back " 
As he went rumbling on, the Fury flraight 
Crawl'd in, her. limbs could fcarce fuppon iKr weight*. 
A rueful rag her meagre forehead bound, 199- 

And faintly her furrM lips thefe aasents found i 
• Mortal, how dar'fl thou with fuch'^iues addrefs 
My awful feat, and trouble my recefs ? 
In ElTex marihy hundreds is a cell, 
Where lazy fogs and drizzling vapours dwell i- 195 
Thither raw damps on drooping- wings repair. 
And fhivering quart;:ns (bake, the iickly air. 
Tliere, when fatigu'd, fomc filent hours I pafs, 
And fubftitute Phyficians in my place. 
Then dare not> for the future, once rehearfe tx)« 

The diflbnance of fucb untuneful verfe; 
But in your lines let energy be found. 
And learn to rife in fenfe, and fink in found. 
Ilarfli words, though pertinent, uncouth -appear; 
None pkafe the fancy, who offend the car, zo^ 

In fcnfc and numbers if you would excel. 
Read Wycherlcy, confider Drydcn well. 
In one, what vigorous turns of fancy fhinc \ 
In th* otlKr, Syrens warble in each line. 
Jf Doriec's fprightly Mufc but touch the lyre, aio ^ 
The Smiles and Graces melt in foft defire, y 

And little Loves confefs their anjorous fire. } 

After ver. 212. thefe lines are omitted : 
Thf^ Tiber now no gentle Gallus fees, 
But fmiling Thames enjoys her NormanUys. 

* Prince Arthur, p. \i^i 
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The gentle Ids claims the ivy crown. 

To bind th* immortal brows of Addifon. 

Asjcu»eful Congveve. tries. his rural (Irainsy %t^ 

Pan quits the woodsi the jiHening Fawns tbe plains; 

And Philbmely in notes like hisy complains.. 

And Briuin, (ince.^ Panfanias was writ, 

Knows S|^artan virfuf, and Athenian wit. 

^hen Stepney paints the godlike a£U of kings, as*. 

Or, what Apollo di6l:ates, Prior fmg? ; 

T)ip banks of Rhine a pleas 'd attention (how. 

And filyer Sequana forgets to flow. 

Such juft examples carefully read o*er ; 
Slide without falling; without fbaining, foar. 12$ 
Oft' tlioughyour ftrokesfurprizeyyou.ihould not choofe^ 
A. theme fo mighty for a virgin Mufe*. 
Long did Apelles his fam'd piece decline.; 
His Alexander was his la(^ defigji. . 
Tis Montague's rich vein alone muft prove, 23% 

None but a Phidias fhould attempt a Jove. 

The Fury paus'd, till with a frightful found 
A riling whirlwind burft th' unhallow'd ground. 
Then (he— The Deity we Fortune call,. 
Though diftant,.. rules and. influences alL aj|r 

Variations. 
Ver. 132. 

The Fury faid; and vanilhing from fii^lir, 
Cry'd out, To arms; fo left the realms of light.. 
The combatants to th' enterprize confcnt, 
And the next day fmil'd on the great event.. 

♦ Paufanias, written by Mr. Norton,^ 
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Straight for her favour to her court repair ; 
Rnportant cmballies afk wings of air. 

Each wondering flood j but Horofcope's great foul, 
That dangers ne'er alarm, nor doubts control, 
Ktis'd on the pinions of the bounding wind, 240 

Out-flew the rack, and Itft the hours behind. 

The evening now with blufhcs warms the air, 
i*he ftcct refigns the yoke, the hind his care. 
The clouds above with golden edgings glow. 
And falling dews refrefli the earth l)elow. 245 

The bat with footy wings flits through the grove, ") 
The reeds fcarce ruTllc, nor the afpincs move. / 

And all tlie feather'd folks^ forljear their lays of love. -^ 
iThrOugh the tranfparent region of the fkies, 
Swift as a wilh, the miilionary flics r 250 

With wonder he furteys the upper a'r. 
And the gay gilded meteors fporting there; 
How lambent jellies, kindling in the night, 
Shoot through the aether in a trail of light; 
How rifing fleams in th* azure fluid blend, 255 

Or fleet in clouds, or foft in fhowers defccnd ; 
Or, if the ftubborn rage of cold prevail. 
In flakes they fly, or fall in moulded hail ; 
How honey-dews embalm the fragrant morn, 
i\nd the fair oak with lufcious fweats adorn j it* 

How heat and moiilure mingle in a mals, 
t)r belch in thunder, or in lightning blaze; 
Why nimble corrufcations flrikc the eye^ 
iind bold Tornados blufler in ihc (ky j 

Vvliv 
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Why a prolific Aura, upwards tends, * 265 

Ferments, and in a living fhower defcends j 

How vapours hanging on the towering hills ^ 

In breezes (igh, or weep in warbling rilts ; 

Whence inftnt winds <heir tender pinions try. 

And river-gods their thirfty urns fupply. fj4 ' 

The wondering fage purAles his airy flight, 
And braves the chill unwholefome damps of nigl t fe 
He views the trafh where luminarres rove. 
To fettle feafons here, and fates above ; 
The bleak Arftorus ftill forbid the feas, 175 : 

Tlie ftormy Kids, the weeping Hyades ; 
Tiie fliining Lyre with (Vrains attr26ling more 
Heaven's glittering manfion? now than Hell\ before 5 
Glad Cafliopcia circling in the fky. 
And each fair Churchill of the galaxy. 2S0 

Aurora, on Etefian breezes borne, 
With blulhing lips breathes out the fprightly moinj 
Each flower in dew their Ihort-liv'd empire weeps,. 
And Cynthia with her lov'd Endymion flceps. 
As through the gloom the Magus cuts his way, 2S5 * 
lmperfc6l obje£^s tell the doubtful day ; 
Dim he difcerns majcftic Atlas rife. 
And bend beneath the burden of the ikies ; 
His towering brows aloft no tcrapcfts know, 
Whilii Mglitning flics, and thunder rolls below. 29* 

Diftnnt from ht::KC beyond a wafte of plains. 
Proud Tcneritf", his giant brother, reigns ; 
With breathing tire his pitchy noflrils glow^ 
As from his TkIcs h& (hak^s the fkccy fw>w. 
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Aixnind this hoary prince, from watery beds, tf^-. 

)lis fubje6^ ^flands raife their verdant heads; 
The waves fo gently wafli each rifmg hiU,. 
The land feeiiM floating, and the ocean Aill. 

Eternal Spring- with frailing rcrdurc here 
Warms the mild air, and. crowns the youthful year*. 
From crydal rocks tranfparcnt rivulets flow ; 
The tubcrofe ever breathes, and violets blow. 
The vine undrefs'd her fwelling clufters bears,. 
The labouring hind the. mellow, olive cheers y 
BlolToms and fruit at once the citron ihows, 303^ 

And, as (he pays, difcovers flill (he owes^^ ^ 
The orange to her fun lier pride difplays, 
And.gtlds her. fragrant apples witli his rays. 
No blads e'er difcompoie the peaceful iky, 
Tiie fprings but murmur* and the winds but figh. 3 to 
The tuneful fwans on gliding rivers float,. 
And warblbg dirges die on every note. 
Where. Flora treads^ her Zephyr garlands flings. 
And fcattcrs odours from his purple wings ; 
W.hilft birds from woodbine bowers and jafmine grove* 
^hant their glad nuptials, and unenvy'd lovcs« 
Mild feafons, ri(ingl;iills, and iilent dales. 
Cool grottos, filver brooks, and flowery vales, 
Groves fill'd with balmy ihrubs, in pomp appear,. 
Aod fccut witli gales offwects the circling, year. 320 

Thcfe happy ifles, where endlcfii pleafurcs wait, 
Arc ftird by tuneful bards — The Fortunate. 
On high, where no hoarfe winds nor clouds refort, 
TibrJboodwiak'd Goddcfs keeps Iter partial court.. 

U(>on 
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Upon a wheel of amcthyft (he fits, 315 

Gives andrcfumes, and fmiles and frowns by fiti. 

3n this dill labyrinth, around her lie 

Spells, philters, globes, and fchemes of palmi^ry : 

A figil in this hand the gypfy bcai-s, 

In^h' other a prophetic iievc and fhecrs. 3 3* 

The Dame, by- divination, knew that foon 
The Magus would appear — and then begun: 
Hail facrtd fcerl thy embafly 1 know : 
Wars mud cnfue, the fates will have it fo. 
'Dread feats ihall follow, and difallers ^rear, 335 

Pills charge on pills, and bolus bolus meet : 
^oth fides (hall coflquer, and yet both (hall fail } 
The mortar now, and then the urinal. 

To thee alone my influence I owe ; 
"Where Nature lias deny*d, my favours flow. 34» 

*Tis I that give, fo mighty 4S my power. 
Faith to- the Jew, complexion to the Moor. 
•I am the wretch's wi(h, the rook's pretence. 
The (luggard's e^fe, the coxcomb's providence. 
Sir Scrape-quill, once a fupple fmilmgHave, 345 

Looks lofty now, and infolently grave ; 
-Builds, fettles, purchafes, and has each hour 
'Caps from the rich, and curfes from the poor. 
Spadillio, that at table fenr'd of late. 
Drinks rich Tockay himfelf, and eats in plat&s 33* 
Um kvees, villas, mi(fane(Ies in (lore. 
And owns the racers which he rubb'd before. 

Souls heavenly-born my faithle&r boons defy 1 
The brare is t« himiblf a deity 
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Tlieuglv 4jleft Aftrea 's gone, fotnrfoil remains ^5 
W^erc Fortune is the fiave, and Merit reigns. 

The Tiber boaAs his Julian progeny, 
Thames his Naflau, the Nile his Ptolemy. 
Iberia, yet for future fway deiign'd, 
ShalU ^or a HefTe, a greater Mordaunt End. 3^« 

Thus Ariadne in proud triumph rode ; 
She loft. a hero, and ibe found a god* 
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XTTHEN the ftill night, with peaceful poppiescrowri'd^ 
^ ^ Had fprcad her fliady pinions o'er the {ground ; 
And ilumbenng.chiefs of painted triumphs dream. 
While groves and ftreams are thefoft virgin's theme ; 
Tiw furgcs gentlv dafli againft the fhore, ^ 

blocks quit'the plains, and gally-flaves the oar; 
'Sleep Ihakes its downy wings o'er mortal eyes ; 
Mirmillo is the only wretch itflies ; * 
"He finds no refpite from his anxious grief; 
Then feeks from thisfoliloquy relief. t^ 

Long have I reign'd unrival'd in the town, 
Opprefb'il with fees, and dcafcn'd with renown. 

None e'er ceuld die with due folemnity, 
•XJnlefs his palTport firft was fign'd by me. 
My arbitrary bounty 's undeny'd ; ^i-j 

I give reverfions, and. for heirs provide. 
None could the tedious nuptial (late fupport^ 
<But I, to make it eafy, make it Ihort. 
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I fet the difcontented matrons free, 
And ranfom hufbands from captivity. tm 

'^liall one of fuch importance then engage 
In noify riot, and in civil rage ? 
No : I !11 endeavour ftraight a p^ace, -and-fo 
Prefctvte my'chatil6ter, and perfon too. 

But Difcurdy that dill haunts with hideous mien 25 
' Thofe dire abode9 yfiritcre Hymen once hath been, 
'O'crheard Mirmillo's anguiih { then begun 
In peeviih accents to exprefe her own : ' 

Have I fo often baniih'd lazy peace 
From her dark-iblinide, and lov'd reels' ^ ^ 

Have I made Sottth and Sherlock difagree. 
And puzzle truth widi4eam'd obfcurity? 
And does the faithful Fergufon proftft 
His ardour flillfor anim6fities ? 
Have I, Brhannia^s fafety to ertfure, ^5 

Exposed her naked, to be mod fecure-? 
Have I made parties oppofite, unite, 
In monftrous leagues of amicable fpica. 
To curfe their country, wbilft the <commoin try 
Is freedom ; bvt ^eir aim, the miniftry ? 49 

And ihall^ daftard^ -cowardice prevent 
The war, fo long I 've labour'd to foment ? 
No, 'tis refolv'd, he- either ifaall comply, 
Of I *U renounce my wan divinity. 

With that, the Hag appreach'd Mirmillo's bed, 4^ 
And, taking Q^erpo's meagre ihape, (he faid 1 

At noon of nighc 1 haften, to dif|>el 
Thgfe ruiDuirs in your penfive bofom dwelL 

1 4ceamt 
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1 dreamt but now J heard your heaving iighsy 
I^y faw the tears debating in your eyes. $• 

O that 'twere but a dream ! but threats I find 
Lour in your lo(>ks, and rankle in your mind* 
Speak, whence it is this late diforder flows. 
That (hakes your^foul> and troubles your repofe* 
Mtftakes in pradice fcarce could give you pain ; 53 
SToo well you know, ths dea<l will ne'er .complain* 

Wliat iQoks difcover, faid the homicide. 
Would be afruitlcfs induftry to hide. 
My faCety ikft I mud coiffult, and dien 
'I>11 ferve our fuflbring party with my pen. 6« 

All fliould, reply'd the Hag, their talent Ieara$ 
Tlie mod attempting oft' the leaft difcern. 
Let Peterborough fpeak, and Vanbrugh write. 
Soft Aeon -court, and rough Caecinna fight : 
Such mud fucceed ; butj when th* enervate aim 6g 
beyond tlieir force, they dill contend for Ihame* 
Had Colbatch. printed nothing of his own, 
He had not been the Saffold of the town. 
AlTes and owls, unfecn, tlieir kind betray, 
JlUiefc attempt to hoot, or t^ofe to bray. 7# 

Had Wefley never aim*d in verfe to pleafe. 
We had not ranked him with our Ogilby?, 
Still cenfigres. will on dull pretenders fall ; 
A Codjjus fhould expeft a Juver>al. 
AW lines, but.like ill paintings, are allowed, 7^ 

To,iet off, and to recommend tbe good. 
So diamonds^take a ludK from their foil; 
And to a.Bentley 'tis, we^we A.Boyle. 

-4? ^QTk^\^«t 
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Confiderwcll the talent you pofTefs ; 
Td drive to make it more, would make it Icfs : 8# 
And recollc6k what gratitude is due, 
To thofe wliofe party you abandon^ now. 
" To them you owe your odd magnificence, 
But to ^our ftars your magazine of fenfe. 
Hafpt in a tombril, aukward* have you fhin*d, B$ 

With one fat (lave before, 'and none behind. 
Then hade and join your true intrepid fricndr, 
Succcfs on vigour and difpatch depends. 

Labouring in doubts Mirroillo ftood ; then faid, 
'Tis hard to undertake, if gain dilTuade ; ^ 

WhatfobWor noify feuds large fees would leave? 
Ten harvefts more would all I wiih for give. 

True man ! replvM the- elf j by choice difeas'd, 
'Ever contriving pain, and never plcas'd. 
Aprefent good they flight, -an abfcntchoofei 95 

And what they have, for what they have not, lo/c. 
Falfe prof pcfts. all their true deliglits deftroy, 
Refolv'd to want, yet labouring to enjoy. 
•In reftlefs hurries thoughtlefsly they live, 
Atrfubdancc oft' txmnov'd, for fhadows grieve. %o^ 

Variations. 
Wer. 87 — 104. Originally thus. 
But foon what they Vc exalted they *11 difcard. 
And fct up Carus or the city Bard. 

Alarm *d at this the Hero courage took. 
And florms of terror threatened in his look. 
My dread refolvcs, he cry'd, I *11 ftraight purfuc ; 
^he Fury, fatisfy'd, in (miles withdrew. 

^ ChildoH 
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Children at toys, as men at titles, aim ; 
And in cfFe6t both covet but the fame. 
This Philip's fon provM in revolving years ; 
And firft for rattles, then for worlds Ihed tears. 

The FuryTpoke ; tlicn in a moment fir'd 10$ 

The hero's bread with terapefts, and retfr'd. 

In botfing dreams Mirmillo fpent the night. 
And frightful phantems danc'd before his fight. 
Till the pale Pleiads closed their eyes of light. 
At length gay morn glows in the eaftern fkics, 1 1« 

The larks in raptures through tlie aether rffe. 
The azure mhls feud o'er the dewy lawns. 
The chaunter at his early matins yawns. 
The amaranth opes its leaves, the lys its belk, 
AndTrogne her complaint of Tereus tells. 115 

As l)old Mirmillo the gray dawn defcries, 
Arm'd cap-a-pe, where honour calls, he flies. 
And finds the legions planted at their poft ; 
Where mighty Querpo fiU'd the eye the moft. 
His arms w^re made, if we may credit fame, tio 

By Mulcibct, the Mayor of Birmingham. 
Of tcmpcr*d flibium the bright fliield was caft^ 
And yet the work the metal farfurpafs'd. 
A folkge of the^ vulnerary leaves, 
Grav'd round the brim, the wondering fight deceives. 
Around the centre Fate's briglit trophies lay. 
Probes, faws, incifion-icnives, and tools to (lay. 
Eraboft upon the field, a battle flood 
Of Iccdics fpouting hxmorrhoidal bloods 

F % t\vt 
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Tlic artift too cxprcfsM the fplemn ftatc ^3* 

Of grave phyficiahs at a confult met j 

About each fypnptom how they dilagrec, 

But how unanimous in cafe of fee. 

Whilll eacli aUafTm his Icarn'd colleague tires 

With learn'd. impertinence, the fick expires. 135 

Beneath this bjazing orb bright "Q^ierpo (hone^ 
Himfclf an Atlas, and his ihield a moon. 
A pcllle for hh truncheon led the van. 
And his high helmet was a clofe-ftool pan. 
His crcO an Ibis, brandifliing her beak, 140 

And winding in loofe folds her fpiral neck- 
This when the young <iuerpoides belield, 
His face in nurfe's bread the boy concealed ; 
Then peept, and widi th* effulgent helm would play, 
And as the monfter gap'd, would fhrink away. 14^ 
Thus fomctimes joy prcvaiPd, and fomctimes fear j 
And tears and fmiles alternate paflions were. 

As Querpo towering flood in martial might, 
Pgci6c Carus fparklcd on the right, 
An Oran Outang o'er his Ihoulders hung, 13^ 

His plume confefs'd the capon whence it fprung. 
His motley mail fcarcc could the hero lH;ar, 
Haranguing thus the tribunes of the war : 

Fam'd chiefs. 
For prcfent triumphs born, deiign'd for more, 155 

Your virtue I admire, your valour more. 
If battle be rcfolv*d, you'll find this hand 
Can deal out DefUny, and Fate command. 

3 Our 



Our foes in thrbngs (hall hide the crimfott plam, 
And their Apollo intcrpofc irt vain. 160 

Though Gods thcmfclvci ^l^g^g^j a Diomcd 
With cafe could fhow a deity can bleed. 

But war's rough trade Ihould be by fools profcft, 
The trucft rul;biih fills a trench the befl. 
Let quiniics throule, and the quartan fhake, 165 

©r dropfies drov/n, and gout and colics rack; 
Let (vrord and peOilencc lay wafte, while we 
Wage oioodlcf^ wars, and fight in theory. 
Who wAnts not merit, needs not arm for fame ; 
The dead I raifc, my chivah y proclaim ; i7# 

Difcafes baffled, and loft health reftor'd, 
Pn Fame's bright lift my viftorics record. 
More lives from me tl.cir prefcrvation own,- 
Than lovers lofe if fair Cornelia frown. 

Your cures, fhrill Querpo cry'd, aloud you tell, 175 
B;..t wifely youi mifcarriages conceal. 
Z'.MO, a pricft, in Samoihrace of old, 
Thus rcafon'd with Philopidas the ])old : 
Immortal Gods yo\i own, but think them blind 
To what concerns the ftate of human kind. iS« 

Eiihcr they hear nor, or regard not prayer; 
That argues want of power, and this of care. 
Allow that wifdom infinite muft know; 
Tower infinite muft a6t. ** I grant it fo," 
Hafte ftraight to Nfcptunc's fane ; furvey with zeal 185: 
The walls. " What then ?'* reply M the infideL 
Obfcrvc thofe numerous throngs, in effigy, 
TUc gods have favM from the devouring k^i. 
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*' Tis true, their piftures that cfcap'd you keep,. 

." But wherd are theirs that perilh*d in the deep ?** 19a' 

Vaunt now no more the triumph of your Ikill, 
But, though unfeed, exert your arm, and kill. 
Our (bouts have learn 'd die pofture of the foe j. 
In war, furprizes fureft conduft fhow* 

But Fam£, that neither good nor bad conceals, 195 
That Pembroke's worth, and Ormond*s valour telh ;, 
How truth in Burnet, how in Cavendifh, reigns^ 
Varro's magnificence with Maro's drains j. 
But how at church and bar all gape and ilretch 
If VVinnington but plead, or South or Only preach;. 
On nimble wings to Warwick-lane repairs. 
And what the enemy intends, declares. 
Confuiion in each countenance appear'd^ 
A council *s call'd, and * Stentor firft was heard'} 
His labouring lungs the throng'd praetorium rent,. 205 
Addrefling thus the paflivc prefident: 

f Machaon, whofe experience we adore. 
Great as your matchlefs merit, is your power. 
At your approach, the baffled tyrant Death 
Breaks his keen (hafcs, and grinds his clafliing teeth. 
To you we leave the condu6t: of the day j 
What you command, your valla Is mud obey. 

Variations. 

Ver. 205. 

. True to extremes, yet to dull forms a flave, 
He's always dully gay, or vainly grave. 
With indignation, and a daring air, 
lie paus'd awhile, and thus addrefs'd the chair. 

* Dr. Coodall. ^ SVt T\vom^% M\VV\w^tQn. 
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If tfiis dread cnterprizc you would decline^ 

We '11 fend to treat, and ftiflc the defijgnw 

But, if my arguments had force, we 'd try , 21 5 

To humble our audacious foes, or die : " 

Our fpite^ they 11 find, to their advantage leans t 

The end is good, no matter for the means « 

So modem cafuids their talents try. 

Uprightly for the fake of truth to lye. 220 

He had not finifh'd, till th* out-guards dcfcry'd 
Bright columas-move in formidable pride j 
The pafling pomp fo dazzled from afar, 
It feem'd a triumph, rather than a war. 
Though wide the front, though grofs' the phalanx grew, 
It lookM lefs dreadful, as it nearer grew. 

The adverfe hoft for a61ion ftraight prepare >■ 
All eager to unveil the face of war. 

Variation 8- 
Ver. 2ii. 
What Stentor offer'd was by mofl approved : 
But leveral voices feveral methods mov'd. 
At longth th* adventurous heroes all agree 
T* expeft the foe, and aft defenlivcly. 
Into the fhop their bold battalions move-, 
And what their chief commands, the reft approve; 
Down from the walls they tear the (helves in hafte. 
Which on their flank for palifades are placed 5 
And then behind the compter rang'd they ftand,. 
Their front fo well fccur'd, t' obey command. 
And now the fcouts the adverfe hoft defcry, 
Blue aprons in the air for colours fly : 
With unrefifted force they urge their way,- 
And fuid the foe embattled in array. 

F 4, 't^WSL 
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Their chiefs lace on their helms, and take the fields 
And to their trufty Squire refign the fliield t ij*. 

T9 paint each knight, their ardour and alarms. 
Would aik the Mufe that fttng the frogs in anae, 

And.novr the fignal fummons to the fray ; 
Mock falchions flaih, and paltry eniigAs f4ay; 
Their patron God his filver bow-{b:ing$ twangs j 135 
Tough harnefs ru^llesy and bold armour elaigs j 
The piercing caudics ply tlieir fpiteful power ; 
Emetics ranch, iEind keen cathartics, fcour i 
The deadly drugs in double dofes fly ; 
And peilles peal a martial fymphony. &4» 

Now from their Icvel'd fyringes tliey pour 
The liquid volley of a miffive fliower. 
Not florms of fleet, which o'er the Baltic drire> 
Pufh'd on by northern gufts, fuch horror give. 
Like fpouts in fouthern feas the deluge broke, 24.5 

And numbers funk beneath th' impetuous ilroke. 

So when Leviathans difpute the reign 
And uncontrol'd dominion of the main ; 
From the rent rocks whole coral groves are torn. 
And ifles of fea-wccd on the waves arc borne ; i^m 

Such watery (lores from their fpread noftrils fly, 
*Tis doubtful which is fea, and which is Iky. 

And now the ftaggcring braves, led by Defpair^ 
Advap'ce, and, to return the charge, prepare. 
Each fei^s for his ihield a fpacious fcale, 255 

And the braft weights fly thick as fliowcrs of hail. 
Whole heaps of warriors welter on the ground. 
With gally-pots and broken phials crown'd 5 
ipnkitft empty jars the dire deJFeat rcfound. 

Thus 
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Thus when fome (lornv its crydal quarry rends^ 26b 
And Jov6 in rattling fhowers of ice Jcfcends ; 
Mount Athos ihakes the forcfts on his brow, 
Whilft down hi« wounded fides frefh torrents flow, 
And leaves and limbs of trees o'erfpread tiie vale 
below. 

But now. all order loft, promifcuons blows. 165 
Confusedly fall ; perplcx'd the battle grows* 
From * Stentor's arm a mafly opiate fiies. 
And flraight a deadly ileep clos'd Carus* cycsi 
At t Colon great Sertorius Buckthorn fiung. 
Who witli fierce gripes, like thofe of Death, was Aung; 
But with a dauntlefs and difdainful mien • 
HurVd back fleel pills, and hit him on the fplten. 
t Chiron attack'd Taldiibius with fuch might. 
One pafs liad paunch'd the huge hydropic knighr. 
Who flraight retreated taevadc the wound>. 275. 

But in a flood of apozem was drown*d.: 
T*his V Pfylas faw, and to the viftor-faid. 
Thou flialt not long furvive th* unwieldy dead». 
Thy fate (hall follow; to confirm it, fwore, , 
By th' image of Priapus, which he bore : 18b- 

And rais'd an eaglc-flone, invoking loud 
On Cynthia, leaning o'er a filver cloud : 

Great queen of nighr, and cmprefs of the feas, 
If, faithful to thy midnight myflerics, 

♦ Dr. Goodall againfl Dr. Tyfon. 
t Dr. Birch. 

t Dr. Gill againfl Dr. Ridley. 
§ Dr. Chamberlun. 

If, 
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If, ftill obfervant of my early vows, 285 

Thefc hands have eas'd the mourning matron's throwsy 
Direft this raised* avenging arm aright j- 
80 may loud cymbals aid thy labouring lights- 
He faid, and let tlie ponderous fragment, fiy. 
At Chiron, but leam'd Hermes put it by. 290 

Though the haranguing^ God furvevd the war. 
That day the Mufcs' ions were nor his care ; 
Two friends, adepts^,, the Trifmegifts by name. 
Alike their features, and alike their flame ; 
As (impling near fair Tweed each fung by turn, 295 
-Tlie liilening river woulU negle6t his urn. 
Thofc lives they fafiPd to refcuc by their^ikill, 
Their Mufe couki make immortal with her q mil ; 
But learned enquiries after Nature's ftate^ 
BilTolv'd tiie league, and kindled a debate. 309 

The one, for lofty labours fruitful known, 
Fiird magazines with volumes of his own. 
At his once-favour'd friend a tome he threw. 
That frojt^ his birth had flept unfeen till now } 
Stunn d with the blow, the batter'd Bard retixkl, 3^5 
Sunk down, and In a fimile expir'd. 

Arid now the cohorts ihake, the legions ply, 
The yielding flanks confefs the vi£lony. 
Stentor,. undaunted Aill, with noble rage 
Sprung through the battle, Qyerpo to engage 314 
Fierce was tlie onfet, the difpute was great. 
Both could not vancjuifh, neither would retreat |- 
Each combatant his adverfary mauls. 
With battcr'd beu-pans, and l\av'd uiinftl^. 

On 
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On Stcntop's crcft the ufeful cryftal brcaks>. J15 

And tears of amber guttcr'd down his checks :• 

But whilfl the champion, as late rumoiirs tell^ 

Dcfign'd a furc decifive ftroke, he felL: 

And as the y'lStor hovering over him ftood>- 

With arips extended, thus the fupphant fuod : 320 

When honour *s loft, 'tis a relief to die 5 
Death 's but a fure retreat from infamy, 
^ut, to the loft if pity might be fliown, 
Reflcft on young Qjierpoides tliy foH j 
Then pity mine, for fuch an infant grace 315. 

Smiles in his eyes, and ftatters^in his face.. 
If he was near,, companion he M create,. 
Or elfe lament hi« wretched parent's fate. 
Thine is the glory, and the field is thine 5 
To' thee the lov*d Difpenfary I refign- 33« 

At this the vi£lors own fuch extafies, 
As Memphian priefts if their Ofiris fneezc: 
Or champions with Olympic clangor fir'd-; 
Or fimpering prudes with fprightly Nantz. infpir*d ; 
Or Sultans rais*d from dungeons to a crown j 335^ 

Or fafting zealots when the fermon 's done. 

Awhile tl^ chief the deadly ftroke declined. 
And found compaiTion pleading in his mind.. 
But whilft he view*d with pity the diftrcfs'd. 
He fpy*d * Signetur writ upon hi« breaft. 34*'<** 

Then towards the flties he tofs'd his threatening head» 
And, fir'd with more than mortal fury, faid : 

* Thofe members of the college that obfcrve a late 
flatute, are called by the apothecaries " Sign€tur mtn..** 
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. Sooner thart I *ll ftx)m vow*d revenge defift, 
His Holiiiefs flidl turrt a Quietiftj 
Janfenius aad the Jefuits agree, 345 

The inquifition wink dt herefy. 
Warm convocations owh the church fecure, 
**Afcd mot^ confalt her doftrine than her power* 

With that he dtew a lancet in his rage, 
To pun6lure the ftill fapplicating fagc. • 350 

But, while his thoughts that fatal ftroke decree, 
Apollo inrerpos'd in form of fee. 
TKe Chief great Psean's golden treflcs knew, 
He own'd the God, and his rais'd arm withdrew. 

Thus often at the Temple-ftairs x^*ve feen 335 

Two Tritons, of a rough athletic mien. 
Sourly difputc fome quarrel of the flood, 
With knuckles bruis'd, and face befmear'd in blood ; 
But, at the firft' appearance of a fare, 
Both quit the fray, and to their oars repair. 36» 

The Hero fo his enterprize recalls. 
His fid unclinches, and the weapon falls. 

Variations* 

Vcr. 342. 
Faith ftand unmov'd through Stillingflcet's dtfeticC, 
And Locke for myflery abandon fenfe. 
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TTTHILE the Ihrill clangor of the battle rings, 

^ ^ Aufpicious Health appeared on Zephyr's wing^ 
She feem'd a cherub raoft divinely bright. 
More foft than air, more gay than morning-light. 
A charm Ihe takes from each excelling fair, 5 

And burrow's Carlifle's fliape, and Grafton's air. 
Her eyes like Ranelagh's their beams difpcnfe. 
With Churchill's bloom, and Berkeley's innocence j 
On Iris thus the ditfering l)eams bcftow 
Tli€ dye, that paints tlie wonders of her bow 5 i#, 

from the fair nymph a vocal mufic falls, 
As to Machaon thus tl^ goddcfs calls : 

Enough th' atchievement of your arms you Ve ihown^ 
You feek a triumph you ihould bluOi to own. 

4^{le to th' Elyfian Iklds, tlK)rc blefs'd abodes, 15 
Where Harvey fits among the dcmi-gods. 
Confult that facred fage, he '11 foon difclofc 
The metliod tliatjmuft .mollify thefe woes. 
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Let Celfus * for that cnterprize prepare, 

His condu£b to the (hades ihall be my cart, it4 

Aghaft the heroes flood diflTolved in fear, 
A formfo heavenly bright they could not bear; 
•Celfus, 'alone unmov'd, the' fight' beheld. 
The reft in pale confufion left the field. 

So when the pygmies, marfhalM on the plains, 15 
*Wage puny war againft th* invading cranes ; 
The puppets to their bodkin fpears repair, 
.And fcattcr'd feathers flutter in the airj 
But, when the bold imperial bird of Jove 
'Stoops on his founding pinions from above, .3^ 

Among the brakes the fairy nation crowds, 
And the Strimonian fquadron feeks the clouds. 

And now the Delegate- prepares to go 
• And view the wonders of the realms below; 
Then takes Amomum for tlic golden bough. 
Thrice did the goddefs with her facrcd -wand 
The pavement ftrike j and ftraiglit at her command 
The willing furfacc opens, and defcries 
A deep defcent that leads to nether flties. 
Hygeia to rhtf filent region tends 5 ^ 40 

And with his heavenly guide tlic charge defccnds. 
Thus Numa, -when to hallow^ caves Tetir*<l, 
Wai by \^geria guarded and infpir'd. 

Within the chambers of the globe they fpy 
" The beds where (Iccping vegetables lie, ^45 

Till the glad fummons of a genial ray 
Unbinds the gltbe, ^and calls them out<to day. 

* JDlr. Bamnaa. 
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^ence Fancies trick themfelves in various hue. 
And hence Jonquils derive their fragrant dew ; 
Hence the Carnation and the bafliful Rofc e9 

Their virgin bliiflies to the morn difclofc j 
Hence the chafbe Lily rifcs to the light, 
Unveils herfnowy brcafts, and charms the fight i 
Hence arbours are with twining greens array'd, 
T* oblige complaining lovers with their (hade; 55 

And hence on 'Daphne's laurdlM forehead grow 
Immortal wreaths for Plioebus and NafTau. 

The infcfts here their lingering trance fur\'ive : 
BcnumbM they fcem*d, and doubtful if alive. 
From winter's fury hither they repair, igp 

And ftay for milder ikies and fofter air. 
Down to thcfe 'Cells obfcener reptiles creep, 
Where hateful Nutcs and painted Lizards deep. 
Where fhivering fnakes the fummcr folflicc wait ; 
Unfurl their painted folds, and (lide in flate. ^^ 

Here their new form the numb'd Erucx hide 
Their numerous feet, in flender bandage ty'd : 
Soon as the kindling ear begins to rife, 
Tlus upftart race their native clod dtfpife. 
And proud of painted wings attempt the Ikies. 

•fJow thofe {irofounder regions they explore. 
Where metals ripen in vail cakes of ore. 
•Utttf fallen to die i^hf, at large is fpread 
The dull unweildy mafs of lumpiih lead. 
There, glimmering in their dawning beds, are feen 75 
7iie light afpiring feeds of fprighcly tin. 
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The copper fpvklcs oex-c m ruddy flucaks ; 
And in the gloom betrays its glowing cheeks. 
'JTlie (ilver then, with bright and burnifli'd grace. 
Youth and a blooming luftre in its faccy 1« 

To th* arms of thofe more yielding metals flics. 
And in die folds of their embraces lies. 
«6o clofe they cling, fo flubbornly retire ; 
T^ir love *s more violent than the chemi(l*s fiie. 

Near thefe the Delegate with wonder^fpies S5 

,Where floods of living lilver ferpentife ; 
'Where richeft metals tlicir bright looks put cm. 
And golden ftreams through amber channels run; 
/^V^ierc light's gay god dcfcends, to ripen gems. 
And lend a ludre brighter than his beams. j^0 

' Here* he ohferves the fubtcrranean cells. 
Where wanton nature fports in idle Ihellst 
Some helicocids, fome conical appear : 
Tli^ife, mitr?s emulate, thofe tuibans arc. 
rHere marcalites in various figure wait, ^ 

To ripen to a true metallic ftatc : 
Till drops that from impending rocks defcend 
Their fubftancQ petrify, aod pvogreA* end. 
]Nigh, livid feas of kindled fulphur fiow» 
And, whilfl enrag'd, their Eery furges glow, - i«o 

' Convulfions in the labouring mountains riiip, 
And hurl theirmelted vitals to the (kies. 

He views with horrop.neau the noify caiw. 
Where with hoarfe dins impriibn'd fevip^ib rave ; 
Where clamorous hurdcftne» anpmftt their flight, *m$ 
OTf i^hiiling in tumultuous eddies, fight. 

T4he 
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The warring winds unmov'd Hygeia heard, 
Brav'd their loud jars, but much for Celfus fear'd. 
Andromeda fo, whilft her hero fought, 
^ook for his danger, but her own forgot. ii« 

And now the goddefs with her charge defcends. 
Where fcarce one chearful glimpfe their fteps befriends. 
Here his forfaken feat old Chaos keeps ; 
And, undi(birb*d by form, iii iilence ileeps ; 
A grifly wight, and hideous to the eye, 115 

An auk ward lump of (hapelefs anarchy. 
With fordid age his features are defac'd ; 
His lands unpeopled, and his countries wade. 
To thcfe dark realms much learned lumber creeps, 
There copious Morton fafe in (ilcnce flecps ; j i^ 

Where mufhroom libels in oblivion lie, 
And, foon as born, like other monfters, die. 
Upon a couch of jet, in tliefe abodes, 
Dull Night, his melancholy confort, nods. 
No ways and means their cabinet employ ; 12-; 

But their dark hours they wade in barren joy. 

Nigh this recefs, with terror, tl^y furvey 
Where Death mwntains his dread tyrannic fway, 
in the clofe covert of a cyprefs grove, 
^Tierc goblins friik, and airy fpe6lrcs rove, 1 30 

Yawns a dark carie, with awful horror wide. 
And there the Monarch's triumphs are defcry'd; 
Confus*d, and wildly huddled to the eye. 
The bsggar's pouch and prince's purple lie ; 
Dim lamps with iickly rays fcarce fccm to glow ; 135 
Sighs heave in mournful moans, and tears o'er Aow \ 
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Reftlcfs Anxiety, forlorn Dcfpair, 

And all the faded family of Care j 

Old mouldering urns, racks, daggers, and diftrcfs, 

Make up the frightful horror of the place. 140 

Within its dreadful jaws thofe. furies wait. 
Which execute the liarlh decrees of Fate. 
Febris is firft : the hagrelentlcfs hears 
The virgin's fighsy and fees the infant's tears. 
la her parch'd cyc-balls. fiery meteors reign ; 1145 

And reftlcfs ferments revel in each vein. 

Then Hydrops next appears amongft the throng; 
Bloated, and .big, (he (lowly fails along. 
But, like a mifer, in excefs fbe 's poor, 
And pi net for thirft amidfl her watery (lore. 159 

Now loathfome Lepra, that offenfive fpright, 
With foul eruptions flain'd, offends. the fight; 
Still deaf to Beauty's foftperfuading. power; 
Nor can bright Hebe's charms. her bloom fccure. 

Whild meagre Ptllifis gives a filent blow, 155 

Her flrokes are fure, but her advances flow ; 
No loud alarms, nor fierce affaults, are fhown ; 
She ftarves the fortrefs firft, then takes the town. 
Behind flood crowds of much inferior name, 
Too numerous to repeat, too foul to name | 160 

The vafTals of their monarch's tyranny, 
Who, at his nod, on fatal errands fly. 

Now Celfus, with his gloriqus guide, invades 
The filent region of the fleeting ihadts ; 
Wlv:rc rocks and rueful deferts are dofcry'd, 1^5 

And fulleii Styx rolls down his lazy tide ; 

p Then 
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Then ihews the ferry-man the plant he bore, 

And claims his palTage to the further (horc. 

To whom tiic^tygian pilot, imiling, faici, 

You need no pallport to demand our aid. 170 

Ph^ficians never linger On this (Irand : 

CHd Cliaron 'sprefcnt ftill at their comttiand. 

Our awful monarch and his* coilfortowe 

To them the peopling 6f their realms below. 

Then in liis fk#arthy hand- he gra^)'d tl^e oar, 175 

RcccivM his gucfts alioard, and (liov'd from Ihore, 

'^Wy as the«goddcfs and her charge prepare 
To breathe the fweets of f<bft Elyfian air, 
Upon the left they fpy a penlive ihadc, 
Who on his- bended arm had raised his head : xSo 

Pale grief fate heavy on liis^ mournful look ; 
To whom, not unconccrn'd, thtrs Celfusfpokc : 
Tell me, thou much afiii^ed (hade, why fighs 
Burft from your bread, and torrents from your e}*es : 
•And who thofc manglffd Manes are, Avhieh lliow 185 
A fullen fatisfa^ion at your woe? 

i Since, faid the ghoft, with pity you 'J! attend, 
Know, I *m Guaicum ♦, once youriirmcfl friend; 
And on this barren beach in dii^ontent 
Am doom*d to'ftay, 'ritl th* angry powers relent. i9« 
Thofc fpcftres, fcam'd with fears, that threaten there, 
The viftims of my late ilKconduft are. 
They vex with endlefs clamours my repofc : 
This wants his^aiate; that demands his nofe.: 

♦ Br. Morton. 

G z KvK 
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And here they execute ftem Pluto's will, x^^ 

And ply me every moment with a pill. 

Then Cclfus thus: O much -lamented ftatc ! 
How rigid is the fentence you relate ! 
Methinks I rccolleft your former air, 
But ah, how much you *re chang'd from what you were! 
Infipid as your late ptifans you lie. 
That once were fprightlier far than mercury. 
At the fad talc you tell, the poppies weep. 
And mourn their vegetable fouls afleep; 
The un£tuous larix, and tlie healing pine, 205 

Lament your fate in tears of turpentine. 
But ftill the offspring of your brain (hall prove 
The grocer's care, and brave the rage of Jove : 
When bonbres blaze, your vagrant works (hall ri{e 
In rockets, till they reach the wondering Ikies. 210 

If mortals e'er the Stygian powers could bend, 
Intreaties to their awful feats I 'd fend. 
But, fmcc no human arts the Fates difiuadc, 
DiveQ. me how to find blcfii'd Harvey's fhade. 
In vain th* unhappy ghoft ftill urg'd his ftay ; 115 

Then, riiing from the ground, he (hew'd the way. 
Nigh the dull ibore a ihapelefs mountain flood. 
That with a dreadful frown furvey'd the flood. 
Its fearful brow no lively greens put on j 
No friiking goats bound o'er the ridgy flone. 220 

To gain the fummit the bright goddefs try'd ; 
And Celfus follow'd, by degrees, his guiile. 

Th' afcent thus conquer'd, now they tower on high. 
And tafle th' indulgence of a milder iky. 

Loofe 
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Loofe breezes on their airy pinions play, **5 ) 

Soft infant bloffoms their chade odours pay, > 

And rbfes bluih their fragrant lives away. J 

Cool ftreams through flowery meadows gently glide j 
Andy as they pafs, their painted banks they chide. 
Thefe blifsful plains no blights nor mildews fear, ii% 
The flowers ne'er fade, and Ihrubs are myrtles here. 
The morn awakes the tulip from her bed ; 
Ere nooD in painted pride fhe decks her head, 
Rob'd in rich dye Ihe triumphs on the green. 
And every flower does homage to their queen. 235 

So, when bright Venus rifes from the flood. 
Around in throngs the wondering Nereids' crowd j 
The Tritons gaze, ami tune each vocal fliell, 
And every grace unfung, the waves conceal. 

The Delegate obferves, with wondering eyes, 240 
Ambrofial dews defcend, and incenfe rife ; 
Then haftens onward to the pcnfive grove, 
The iilent maniion of difadrous love. 
Here Jealoufy with jauhdic'd looks appears, 
And broken flumbers, and fantaftic fears. ' 345 

The widow'd turtle hangs her moulting wings. 
And to the woods in mournful murmurs iings. 
No winds but fighs there are, no floods but tears; 
Each confcious tree a tragic fignal bears. 
Their wounded bark records fome broken vow, 250 
Ami willow-garlands hang on every bough. 

Olivia here in folitude he found. 
Her do^vn^caft eyes tix'd on the filent grouad : 
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Her drefs n^^tEtcd, and unbound her hair. 

She fcemM the dying image of defpair. t^p^ 

How lately did this celebrated tbwg ' 

Blaze in the box» and fparkle in the ring.| 

Till the green-iickDcfs and lave's force betrayed. 

To Death's remorfelefs arms th' unhappy maid ) 

All o'er confus'd the guilty lover floods a 6a 

The light forfook his eyes, his cheeks the bloodj. 
An icy horror fbiverM in liis look. 
As to the cold-complexion'd nymph he fpoke : 

Tell me, dear (bade, front .whence fuch anxiiMis care. 
Your looks difbrder'd,. and your bofom bare ? 265^ 

Why thus you languifli like a drooping flower, 
Cru(h*d by the weight of fome relentlcfs (hower ? 
Your languid looks^ your .late ill-condu£i; tellj 
Oh that,inftead of tralh, you *d taken fteel ! 

Stabb*d with th' unkind reproach, the. conf clous msrA 
Thus to her late infulting lover faid 1^. 
When ladies liften not to loofe deiire. 
You flile our.modcft3',.our want of firC:; 
Smile or forbid, encourage or reprove, 
Tou ftill find reafons to believe we love j 275 

'V'ainly you think a liking we betray. 
And never mean the peeviflv tilings we fay. 
Few are the fair-ones of RufiUa's make, . 
Unatk'd fhe grants, uninjured (he *ll forfakc : 
But feveral Caelia's, fcve^al ages boaft, a to 

That like, where reafou recommends tlie mofl. 
Where heavenly truth and tenderuefs confpire, 
Cbaiic paflion luay perfuade us to defire. 

Your 
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Your fcx, Kc cry'd^ as cuf^bmrbids, behaves; 
In forms the tyrant tics fuch haugKry (laves. 285 

To do nice conduct right, you nature wrong; 
Impulfes are but weak', where reafon 's ilrong. 
Some want the courage.; but how few the flaruc I 
They like the thing, that Aartle at the name | 
The lonely Phoenix, though profefs'd a nun^ 190 

Warms into love, and kindles at the fun ; 
Thofe tales of: fpicy urns and fragrant 6res 
Are but the emblems of her fcorch'd deiires. 

Then I as he drove to clafp the fleeting fair^ 
His empty arms confefs*d th' impafUve air. 295 

From his Embrace th* unbodyM fpe6tre flies, 
And, as ihe mov'd, (he chid him with her eyes* 

They haden now to that delightful plain. 
Where the glad manes of the blcfs'd remain : 
Where Hirvey gathers fimples, to bcftow 300 

linmortal youth on heroes' (hades below. 
Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view> 
The venerable fagc her prcfcnce knew : 
Thus he — 

Hail, blooming goddefii ! thou propitious powtr, 305 
Whofe bleflings mortals more than life implore 1 
With fo much l,u(lre your bright looks endear, 
That cottages are courts where thofe appear. 
Mankind, as you vouchfafe to fmlle or frown. 
Finds eafe in chains, or angui(h in a crown. 310 

With juft refentments and contempt you fee 
The foul diirenfions of the Faculty j 

a 4 Hb^ 
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•When, late, Jove's eagle from the pile ihall rife 

To bear the vi6lor to the boundlefs ikies, 

Awhile the god puts off paternal care, 

Neglefts the earth, to give the heavens a ftar. 375 

Kear thee, Alcides, (hall the hero fliine ; 

His rays refembling, as his labours, thine. 

Had foine'fam'd patriot, of the Latian blood. 
Like Julius great, and lilce 0£iavius good. 
But thtis preferv'd the Latian lil)enies^ 3 8« 

Afpiring columns foon had reach'd the Ikles t 
lioud lo's the proud capitol had (hook. 
And all the (latues of the gods had fpoke. 

No more the Sage his raptures could purfue ; 
Hcpaus'd 2 and Celfus with his Guklc withdrew. 315 
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A^Fefled to. the Right Honourable the Earl of : 
Clare, afterwards Dake of Newcastle. . 

** — ^Dryadum fylvas, faltufque fequamur 

" IntaSos, tua^ Maecenas, haud moUia jufla." Vi»o; . 



F R E FA' C B; 

nr^HEY that have fecn thofe twoicxcellent poem* of 
Cooper's-hill and Windfor-foreft ; the one by Sir ; 
j: Denhamy the other by Mr. Pope^ will fhew a great 
deal of candour if they approve of this. It was written . 
upon giving the name ofXlanemoitt to^a viUa» now be* 
longing to the carl of Clare. The fituation is fo agree- - 
able^nd furprizing, tliat it inclines one to thinkvfdnne 
place o£. this nature put Ovid at iiriV upon the ilory of 
NarcifTus and Echo. It is probable he. had obferved 
fome fpring. ariGng. amongft woods and rocks,, where 
echos were heard i and fome flower bending, over the 
ilream». and by confeqyence refle6ied from -it. After 
readitig the (lory in the third book of the Metamor^ 
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phoils, it is obvious toobjcft (as an ingenious fricni 
has already done) that the renewing' the charms of a 
nymph, of which Ovid had difpoflcfled her, 

« — vox tantum atque ofla fupcrfunt,** 

IS too great a violation of poetical amhority. I dare fay 
the gentleman wiio is meant, would have been well 
pleafed to have found no faults. There are not many 
authors one can fay the fanae of: experience (hews us 
every day that there are writers who cannot beai' a 
brother fliauld fuccecd, and the only refuge from their 
indignation is by being inconiiderable ; upon which 
reflexion, this thing ought to hare a pretence to their 
favodr. » 

They who would be more informed of what relates 
to the ancient Britons, and the Druids their priefts, 
may confult Pliny, Ovid, and the otlifer clafTic authofs 
that have aientioned them. 
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WHAT frenzy has of late poiTefs'd the brain f 
Though few can write, yet fewer can refrain. 
So rank our foil, our bards rife in fuch ftore. 
Their rich retaining patrons fcarce arc more. 
The laft indulge the fault the firft commit 9 5 

Aod take o^' llill the of^al of their wit. 
So (hamclefs, fo abandon'd, are their ways ; 
The/ poach P^rflallus, and lay fnares for praifc. 
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None ever can without admirers live, 
Wbo have a pen (ion or a plac^ to give. i# 

Great minifters ne'er fail of great deferts; 
The. herald gives them blood ; the poet, parts. 
Senfe is of courfe annexM to wealth and power j 
No Mufe is proof againft a golden fliower. 
Let but his lordfhip write fome poor laRipoon, 15 

He 's Horac'd up in doggrel like his own : 
Or/ if to rant in tragic rage he yields, 
Falfe Faroe cries — Athens ; honeft Truth — Moorficld*. 
Thus fooVd, he flounces on through floods of ink j 
Flags with full-fail ; and rifes but to (ink. «# 

Some venal pens fo proftitute the bays, 
Their panegyrics lafii ; their fatires praifc. 
So naufeoufly, and fo unlike, they painty 
N — — 's an Adonis ; M ■ r, a faint. 
Metius with thofe fam'd heroes is comparM, 15 

That led in triumph Porus and Tallard. 
But fuch a (hamelefs Mufe muft laughter move. 
That aims to make Salmonius vie with Jove. 

To form great works, puts Fate itfelf to pain ; 
Ev'n Nature labours for a mighty man, 30 

And, to perpetuate her Hero's fame, 
She drains no lefs a Poet next to frame. 
Rare as the Hero's, is tlie Poet*« rage ; 
Churchills and Drydcns rife but once an age. 
With earthquakes towering Pindar's birth begun ; 55 
And an eclipfe |»'oduc*d Alcmena*s fbn* 
The (ire of Gods o'er Phoebus caft a fliadc ; 
But, with a hero, well the world repaid* 
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No bard for bribes (hould proftitute-hisve>in ; 

N©r tlarc to flatter Adhere be ihould arraign. ^^m 

To grant big Thrafo valour, Fhormio fcnil*, 
' Should indignation give, at lead oflfencc. 
I hate fudi mercenaries, ^nd would; try 

From this reproach to rofcue> poetry. 

Apollo*s ^on8^^hould Ccorn thcfervile art, 4^ 

And to court- preachers leave the fuifoinc part. 

What then — You *11 fay, Muft no true flerling paf«, 

Becaufe impure allays fome^<:oiA dtbafe ^ 

.Yes, praife, if juftly offer -d, I'll allow; 

.And, when I meet witlv merit, fcrkbhlc too. 50 

' The man who *s honeft, open, and a friend, 

' Glad to oblige, r uncafy ^o oft'cnd ; 

Forgiving others, ^ahimfolf fevere ; 
" Though earncft, cafy ; civil, yet finccrc; 

Who feldom but through. great gopd-nature «rrs ; 55 

Detefling fraud as much as flatterers ; 
■ *ris he my Mufc's iiomage Aould receive ; 

;If I could write, or Holies could' ferg4v>e. 
But pardon, learned youth, that I decline 

^A»4iame fo lov'd by me, fa lately thine. 60 

When Pelham you refign'd,-what could repair 

J A lofs fo great, unlefs Hewcaflle's heir ? 

'Hydafpes, that the Afian plains- divides, 

''Fr6m his bright urn.in-pu-rcft*.cryftal glides; 

I'But, whsa.new^gathcring ftreams enlarge his courfey45 

^'Hev's Indus nam*d, and rolls with mightier force ; 

Hn fabled floods of gold liis current flows, 

.iAnd wealth on nations, as he runs, befluws. 

^Direa 
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1>ire6l; rae, Clare, to name fome nobler Mufe, 
Tliat for her tbeme thy late recefs may choofe ; 70 

^ch bright dcfcriptions (hall the fubjc6i drefsy 
Such vaiy*d fcenes, fuch pleafing images, 
That fwains ihall leave their Iawn$y and nymphs tlicir 

bowers. 
And quit Arcadia for a feat like yours. 

.But fay, who fhall attempt th' ad venturous, pare 75 
Where Nature borrows drcfs from Vanbrugh's. art ? 
If, by ApoUo taught, he touch the lyre. 
Stones mount in columns, .palaces afpircy 
And rocks are animated with his fire. 
'Xis he can paint inverfe thofe rifmg hills. So 

Their gentle vallies, and their filver rills 1 
Clofe groves;, and opening glades with verdore fpread. 
Flowers fighing fwcets, and fhrubs ihat balfam bleed; 
With gay variety the profpeft»crown'd. 
And all the bright Horizon fmiling round. 8:5 

W hi 1ft I attempt to tell how. ancient Fame 
Records from whente the Villa took its name. 

In times of old, when Britifh nymphs were knows 
To love no foreign falhions like their own ; 
When drefs was monftrous, and fig-leaves tlie mode, 50 
And quality put on no^paint hut woad-; 
Cf Spanish red unheard was then thdname 

^(For cheeks were only taught to blufk byr&ame) j 
No beauty, to incrcafe her crowd of.flavos, 

iRufe out of waih, as Venus out of waves ; 9^ 

.Not yet lead-comb was on the toilet plac'd ; 

JKot yet btoad eye -brows .were rcduc'dby pafte j 
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Ko fhape-fmith fct up fliop, and drove a trade 

To mend the work wife Providence dad made ; 

Tires were unheard of, and unknown the looniy io« 

And thrifty filk worms fpun fior'times to -come ; 

^are limbs were then the marks of modefty ; 

All like Diana were below the knee. 

The men appear'd a rough, undaunted race, 
5urly in ihow, unfafliion'd in addrtfs j 105 

Upright in aftions, and in thought fincere } 
And ftri6Uy were the fame they would appear. 
^Honour was pUcVi in probity alone ; 
Tor villains had no titles but their own. 
'J^one travcl'd to return politely mad ; if 

^ut ftill what fancy wanted, reafon had, 
Whatever Nature aik'd, their hands could give; 
'Unleam'd in fcafts, they only eat to live. 
No cook with art increased phyficians* fees : 
Nor fcrv'd up Death in foups and fricafees : 115 

Their tafte was, like their tenipcr, unrefin'd ; 
»For looks were then the language of the mind. 

Ere right and wrong, by turns, fet prices bore; 
And confcicnce had its rate like common whore ; 
Or topis to great employments had pretence j iic 

Or merit was made out by impudence j 
Or coxcombs look*d aiTuming in affairs ; 
And humble friends grew haughty minifters; 
In thofe good days of innocence, here flood 
Of oaks, with heads unfliorn, a folemn wood, 125 

frequented by the Druids, to be (low 
JUDgiout honeurt on xhc MifTeltoe. 



Tke nattiralids ure puttied to explaij^ 
How trees did firfl this ftrangnr entertain ; 
Whether the bufy birds ingraft it there ; i%9 

Or elfc fome deity's myftcrious care. 
As Druids thongbt; fi>r, when the blafled oak 
By lightning fallSf this piant c&^s the Hrokc. 
So, when the Ga^Is tlie towers of Rome dcfac*d, 
And flames drove foiward with outrageous waflc, 155 
Jove*s favour*d capitol uninjur'd ftood : 
^ facred was the manfion of a God. 

Shades honoured by tliis plant the Druich chdfc, 
Here, for-che bleeding vi6lims, altars rofc. 
To Hermes oft' they paid their raciihcc ; 140 

Parent of arts, and patron of tl\p wife. 
trood rules in wild perfua^ons they conyey'd ^• 
Their lives .c(jnfirming what their lectures laid. 
None violated trutli, invaded riglit ; 
Yet had few laws, but will ^ind appetite, 145 

The people's peace they ftudicil, and profcft 
No politicks but public interpd. 
Hard was their lodging, homely was th$:i^ food { 
For all their luxury was doing good. 

No mitreVl pricft did then with princes vie, i^% 

Nor o*er his mailer claim fuprciuacy ; 
Nor were the rules of faiih allow'd more pure. 
For l>cing feveral ccntuiies obfcure. 
None loft rhcir fui tunes, forfeited tl^ir blood. 
For not lielicving what none undcrftood, 155 

Nor fimouy, nor fine-cure, were known ; 
Nor wo . I Id tlic Bee work honey for tlie Drone. 
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Nor was the way invented, to difmifs 
Frail Abigails with fat Pluralities. 

But then, in fillets bound, a hallow'd band 
Taught how to tend the flocks, and till the land,- 
Could tell what murrains in what months begun, 
And how the feafons travelM with the fun ; 
When his dim orb feem'd wading through the air. 
They told that rain on dropping wings drew near; 
And that the winds their bellowing throats would tr 
When reddening ctouds rcflc6l his blood-ftot eye : 
All their rcmarl;s on Nature's laws require 
More lines than would even Alpin's readers lire. 

This fc6l in facred veneration held 
Opinions, by the Samian Sage reveal'd ; 
That matter no arniiliilation knows, 
But wanders from thefe tenement* to thofe ; 
For when the plaftic particles arc gone, 
Ti\ey rally in fome fpccies like their own j 
The felf-1'amc atoms, if new-jutebled, will 
In feas be reftlefs, and in earth be dill ; 
Can, in the truffle, furnifli out a feaft, 
And naufeate, in the fcaly fquill, the tafte. 
Thofe falHng leaves that wither with the \^ar, 
Will, in the next, on other ftems appear. 
The fap, that now forfakes the burfting bud. 
In fome new fhoot will circulate green Mood. 
The breath to-day that from the jafminc blows. 
Will, when the feafon offers, fcent the rofe. 
And thofe bright flames that in carnations glow, 
Ere long will blanch the lily with a fnow. 

T 
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y hold that matter muft be flill the (mtp 
aries but in figure and in name ; 
lat the foul not dies, but fbifts her feat^ i^^ 
ounds of life to run» or pafl repeat, 
when the brave and virtuous ceafe to live^ 
igs brave and virtuous they revive, 
fliall Romulus in NafTau reign ; 
Muma» in a Brunfwick prince* ordain 
aw8'{ and Halcyon years fhall huib the world 
^ain. 

truths of old traditions were their theme 5 
Is defcending in a morning dream, 
i€ts they cited ; and to come, foretold ; 
mid events, not ripe for fate, unfold : 200 

.1 the ihady covert of an oak, 
nes uncouth, prophetic truths they fpokc, 
then, Clare ; nor is the legend long ; 
>ry of thy villa is their fong. 
fair Montano, of the fylvan race, 105 

ith ead\ beauty blefs*d, and every grace. 
, green Faunus, guardian of the wood j 
tlier, a fwift Naiad of the flood, 
:er urn fupply*d the neighbouring ftrearas, 
ng daughter of tlie bounteous Thames. 210 
lovelier fcem*d Narciflus to the eye j 
hen a flower, could boaft more fragrancy : 
I might with the down of fwans compare, 
nooth than peaii; ,tlian mountain-fnow more fair: 
: fo poplars or tlie cedars pleafe j %i^ 

fe are not fo ilraight, nor graceful thefe : 

H 2 His 
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His flowjiig liidr in unforc^ rin^iett hun^ : 
Tuneful his voice, pcrfuafivc was Wt% tongue ; 
TIk haugl^ciell fair fcarce heard wkbout « wound. 
But funk to foftnefs art t^e m^iag found. im 

Tho fourth bright ludre iiftd but juKl begun 
To (hade his Wufhing cheeks wit<h doubtful dovvn. 
All day he rang'd the woods, and f^«d tbe coils. 
And kn^w na pleafurcs but in fylvan fpoiU. 
In vain the nytnplis put dti each plealinfr grace $ tt< 
Too cheap the quarry fcem'd, too ihort tlie dvace : 
For, tkougli poCfeirion be th' undoubted view, 
To fcize is far Icfs pleafurc than purfue. 
Thofc nymphs, that yield toofoon, their diarmsimpa'w. 
And prove at laft hut defpkably fair. t j« 

His owa undoing glutton Love decrees ; 
And palls the appetite, he meant to plcafe : 
His {lender wants too largely he fupplics; 
Thrives on fhort meals, but by indulgence dies. 

A grot there was, with hoary mofs overgrown, t^j 
Rough with rude (hells, and arch*d with mouklering ftonej 
Sad filence reigns within the loncfome wall ; 
And weeping rills but whifper as they fall j 
The clafping ivies up the ruin creep. 
And there the bat and droufy beetle fleep. j^ 

This cell fad Echo chofe, by love betray M, 
A fit retirement for a mourning maid. 
Hither, fatiguM with toil, the Sylvan flies, 
To flion the cHlenture of fuitry fliicsj 
But feels a fiercer flame : Love's keencft dart 2^t 

¥jmh rlirough h\% c}'cs a paflagc tb his heart. 

PeuGvc 
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l^cnfivc the virgin fttfr with folded arms» 

Her tears but lending IuAfc to her ch«rm»» 

With pity he l>ehoId9 lier wounding woes ; 

But w«ms himfelf the pity he beAows. 150 

Oh whether of a mortal born ! he cries j 
Or fome fair daughter of the diiVant fi^ies ; 
That, in compaflioDy leave your cryfta^l fphcrc. 
To guard fome favoured chai^, and wander l>ere : 
Slight not my fuit, nor too ungentle prov« > 155 

But pity one, a novice yet in love. 
If words avail not; fee my fupplianc tears 1 
Nor difregard thc^ dumb petitioners. 

From his complaint the tyrant virgin fltesi 
AHTerting all the empire of her eyes. 269 

Full thrice three days he lingers out in grief, 
Nor feeks from fleep, or fuilenance, relkf. 
The lamp of life now cafls a glimmering light j 
The meeting lids his iettieg eyes benight. 
What force remains, the haplcfs lover tries 5 165 

Invoking thus his kindred deities : 

Haile,. parents of the 3oody your race to mourn ; 
With te <rs replenilh each exhaufled urn ; 
"Retake the life you gave, but let the maid 
¥ik\\ a juil vi£iim to an injured (bade. 270 

More lie endeavour d ; but the accents hung 
Half form'd, and flopped unBniihM 00 his tongue. 

For him the Graces their fad vigils keep; 
I^ve broke hi;i how, and wifh\l for eyes to weep. 
What Gods can do, tl\c mournful Faunus: tries; ^75 
Jl mouDl cre^bng where the Sylvan lict. 
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The rural powert the wondrous pile furvey^ 
And pioufly their difFercnt honours pay. 
Th' afcent with rtx6taat herbage Met fiprcwt$ 

And nymphs, transform'd to laurels, lent tlicir (hadev 
Her ftrcam a Na*id from the hafis pours j 
And Flora ftrows the fummit with her flowers. 
Alone Mount Latmos claims preeminence. 
When lilvcr Cynthia lights the world from thence. 

Sad Echo now laments her rigour, more 185 

Than for NarciflTus her loofe flame l)efore. 
Her fleih to iinew (brinks, her charms are fled ; 
All day in rifted rocks (he hides her head. 
Soon as the evening fliews a flty ferene, 
Abroad (he drays, but never to be feen. 19^ 

And ever, as the weeping Naiads name 
Her cruelty, the Nymph repeats the fame > 
With tliem (he joins, her lover to deplore, 
And haunts the lonely dales he rang'd before. 
Her fcx*s privilege (he yet retains; 195. 

And, though to notlung wafted, voice remains- 

So fung the Druids — then, with rapture fir'd. 
Thus utter what the Delphick God infpir'd : 

Ere twice ten centuries (hall fleet away, 
A Brunfwick prince (hall Britain's fceptre fway. 30^ 
No more fair Liberty (hall mourn her chains j 
The Maid is refcued, her lov'd Pcrfcus reigns. 
From Jove he comes^ the captive to reftore j 
Nor can the thunder of his Sire do more. 
Religion (hall dread nothing but difguife ; 39$ 

And Juflice need no bftndage for her eyes. » 

3 Bnuntiia 
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SritannTa fmiles, nor fears a foreign lord j 
Her fafety to fccurc, two powers accord, 



Her Neptune's trident, and her Monarch's fword. J 
Like him, fh all his Augullus fhine in arnwi 31^ 

Though captive to his paroUna*s charms* 
Ages with future heroes (lie Ihall blefs ; 
And Venus once more found an Alhan race. 

Then fhall a Clare in honour's caufc engage : 
Example mufl reclaim a gracclcfs age, 315 

Where guides themfclves for guilty vicWs mif-lead j 
And laws even by the legiilators bleed ; 
His brave contempt of ftate fhall teach the proud, 
None but the virtuous are of noble blood : 
For Tyrants are but Princes in difguife, 3.10 

Though fprung by long defcents from Ptolemies. 
Right he ihall vindicate, good kws defend ; 
The firmed patriot, and the warmeft friend. 
Great Edward's order. early he (hall wear ; 
New light reftoring to the fully 'd (lar. 315 

Oft* will his Icifure this retirement chufe. 
Still finding future fubjefls for the Mufe j 
And, to record the Sylvan's fatal flame. 
The place flialllivc in fong, and Clarcmontbctlicname, 
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TO THfi LADY LOUISA tENOft> 
WITH OVID'S EPISTLES. 

T,N moving line* theft few EpiflTcs ttlt* 

"*• Wlut fttc attends the Nymph that likes too well ^ 

How ftiintly the fucccfsful lovers hurn ; 

And their hegk6bed charms how ladies mourn. 

Tlic Fair fou '11 find, when foft intrcaties faiJ,. 

AlTcn their uncontefted right, and- raiL 

Too foon they liften, and refent too late ; 

'Tis f-ure they love, whene'er they ftrive to hate. 

Their fex or proudly Ihuos, or poorly craves ; 

Commencing tyrants, and concluding ilaves. 

In differing brcafts what differing pafTions glow t 
Ours kindle quick, but yours extingui(h flow. 
The fire we boaft, with, force uncertain butns,. 
And breaks but out, as appetite returns : 
But yours, like incenfc, mounts by foft degrees. 
And in a fragrant flame confumes to pleaf^. 

Your fex, in all that can engage, excel j 
And ours in patience, and perfuadiog weH, 
Impartial Nature equally decrees ? 
You have your pride, and we our perjuries. 
Though lorm'd to conquer,, yet too oft* you fall 
By giving nothing, or by granting all. 

But, Madam, long will your unpra6lisM years 
SmJIc at the talc of lovcrb' hopes and fears. 
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Though infant graces footh your gentle hours > 
More fofc than fighs, more fwcct than breathing flovvevt^ 
Let raih admirers your keen lightning fear} 
Tis bright at diftance, but deftroys if near. 

The time ere kmg» if verfe prefage, will comey 
Tour charms fliall open in full Brudenell bloom. 
All eyes (hall gaze, all hearts ihall homage vow. 
And not a lo^r languiih but for you» 
The Mufc ihall firing her lyre, with garlands crown'd*^ 
And each bright Nymph ftall ficken at the found. 

So, when Awrora firft falutes the iight» 
Pleas'd we behold the tender dawn of light ; 
But, when with riper red (he warms the ikies, ^, 

In circling throngs the wing'd Muficians rife 1 t 

And the gay groves rejoice in fyraphonies, J 

Each, peariy flower with painted Beauty ihines ; 
And every flar its fading fire refigns^ 



TO RICHARD EARL OF BURLINGTON^ 
WITH OVID'S ART OF LOVE. 

MV LORI>y 

/^U R Poet's rules, in cafy numbers, tclV 
^^ He felt the paflion he dcfcribcs fo well. 
In that foft art fuccefifully rcfin'd, 
Though angry Caefar frown 'd> the fair were kind'r 
More ills from love, than tyrants malice, flow ; 
Jove's thunder flrikes kfs ftire than Cupid's bow» 
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Ovid both felt the pain, and found the cafet 
Phyficistnt ftudy moft their own difcafcr 
The praftice of that age in this we try, 
Ladies would liften then, and lovers lye. 
Who ftattcr'd mroft the fair were moft polite. 
Each thought her own admh-er in the right : 
To be but faintly rude was criminal. 
But to be boldly fo-, aton'd for all. ' 

Breeding was banifli'd for the fair-one's fake, 
The Csx ne'er gives, bur fafFers ours fliould take.- 

Advice to you, my lord, in vain we bring; 
The flowers- ne'er fail to meet the blooming fpring. 
*I!hough you poflefs all Nature's gifts, take care ; 
Love's queen has charms, but fatal is her fnare. 

On all that Goddefs her falfe fmiles beftowsj 
As on the fcas fhc reigns, fmm whence (he rofc. 
Young Zephyrs figh with fragrant breath, foft gales 
Guide her gay barge, and fwell the filkcn fails : 
Each filvcr wave in beauteous order moves. 
Fair as her bofom, gentle as her doves ; 
But he that once embarks, too furely finds 
A fuUcn iky, black ftorras, and angry winds ; 
Cares, fears, and anguifh, hovering on the coaft, 
And wrecks of wretches by their folly loft. 

When coming Time fliall blefs you with a bride,. 
Let pafHon not perfuade, but reafon guide ; 
Inftcad of gold, let gentle Truth endear ; 
She has moft charms who is the moft fincerc. 
Shun vain variety, 'tis but difcafe ; 
Weak appetites are ever h?nd *o plcafc. 

The 
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The nymph muft fear to be inquifitivc j 

*Tis for the fcx's quiet, to believe. 

Her air an cafy confidence muft ihow, 

And ihun to find what (he would dread to know; 

Still charming with all arts that can engage. 

And be the Juliana of the age. 



To the Dutchefs of Bolton, on her flaying all 
the Winter in the Country. 

^^E ASE rural conqucfts^ and fet free your fwains, 

^^ To Dryads leave the groves, to Nymphs the plains. 

In penfivc dales alone let Echo dwell; 

And each fad (Tgh Ihe hears with forrow tell. 

Hafte, let your eyes at Kent's pavilion * fhine, 

It wants but ftars, and then the work *s divine* 

Of late, Fame only tells of yielding towns, 

Of captive generals, and protc6ted crowns : 

Of purchas'd laurels, and of battles won, •% 

Lines forc'd, ftates vanquifh'd, provinces o'cr-rua, > 

And all Alcidcs* labour fumm'd in one. J 

The brave muft to the fair now yield the prize. 
And Englifh arms fubmit to Englifli eyes : 
In which bright lift among the fijft you ftand j 
Though each a Goddefs, or a Sunderland. 

♦ A Gallery at St. James's. 
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TO THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH, 
dN HIS VOLUNTARY BANISHMENT. 

f^ O, mighty prince, and thofc great cations fee, 
^^ Which thy vi£iorious arms before made free j 
View that fam*d column, where thy name engravM 
Shall tell their children who tlietr empire fa?'d» 
Point out that marble where thy worth is fhown^ 
To every grateful country but thy own, 
O cenfure undeferv'd I unequal fate ! 
Which flrove to leifen him who made her great t 
Which, pamper'd with fuccefs and rich in fame» 
Extoird his conqueds, but condemned his nanMr. 
But virtue is a crime when plac'd on high, 
Though all the fault *s in the beholder's eye 5 
Yet he, untouched, as in the heat of wars. 
Flies from no danger but domeftic jars. 
Smiles at the dan which angry Envy fliakes, 
And only fears fox Her whom he forfakes : 
He grieves to find the courfc of virtue crofs*d, 
Blulhing to fee our blood no better loft j 
Didfains in fadious parties to contchd. 
And proves in abfence moft Britannia's friend. 
So the great Scipio of old, to Ihun 
That glorious envy which his arms had won. 
Far from his dear, ungrateful Rome rvtir'd, 
Prcpar'd, whene'er his country's caufe requii 'd, 
To Aine in peace or wftr; and be again admir'd. 
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EARL OF GODOLPHIN. 

TTTHILST weeping Europe bends beneath her ills^ 
And where the fvvord deHroys not, famine kills; 
Our iilc enjoys, by your fucccfsful care, 
TJie pomp of peace, amid ft the woes of war. 
So much tl\c publick to your prudence owes. 
You tblnk no labours long for our repofe i 
Such conduft, fuch integrity arc fhown, 
Tliere are no coffers empty, but your own. 

From mean dcpendancc, meiic you retrieve, 
UnaTk*d you offer, and unfecn you give : 
Your favour, like the Kile, increafe bcdows, 
And 3'ec conceals the fourcc from whence it flows, 
No pomp, or grand appearance, you approve : 
A people at their eafe is what you love : 
To Jeffen taxes, and a nation fave. 
Arc all the grants your fervices would have. 
Thus far the Aate-machine wants no repair. 
But moves in matchlefs order by your care ; 
Free from confufion, (ctiled and fercne ; 
And, like the univerfc, by fprin^s unfecn. 

But now fome flar, finiftcr to our prayers, 
Contrives new fchemes, and calls you from alfain : 
No anguiAi in your looks, or cares appear. 
But how to ttja^h iV unpra£^is'd crew to fteci;. 
Thus, Uke a vi£^im, no conflraint you need. 
To •expiate their otfcncc by whom youb\^t4. 
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Ingratitude *s a weed of every clime. 
It thrives too fafl at firft, but fades in time. 
The gpd of day, and your own lot *s the fame; 
The vapours you have rais'd, obfcure your flame : 
But though you fufFer, and awhile retreat. 
Your globe of light looks larger as you (cu 



ON 

HER MAJESTY'S STATUE, 

I N 

ST. PAUL'S CHURCH-YARD. 

'^TE AR tlic vaft bulk of that ilupcndous frame, 
-*"^ Known by the Gentiles* great apoftIe»s name j 
With' grace divine, great Anna *s fcen to rife, 
An awful form that glads a nation's eyes : 
tBcncath her feet four mighty realms appear. 
And with due reverence pay their "homage there. 
Britain and Ireland feem to own lier grace. 
And even wild India wears a fmiling face. 

But France alone with downcad eyes is fecn» 
The fad attendant of fo good a Queen : 
Ungrateful country I to forget fo foon, 
All that great Anna for thy fake has done : 
When Twom the kind defender of thy caufe. 
Spite of her dear religion, fpite of laws ; 
For thee (he flieath'd the terrors of her fword. 
Tor thee ihe broke her General — and her word? 

For 
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Yor thee her mind in doubtful terms flie told. 

And learn d to fpcak like oracles of old. 

For thee, for thee alone, what could ihe more ? 

"She loft the honour ihe had gained before ; 

Loft all the trophies, wliich Ker arms had won 

(Such Cafar never knew, nor Philip's fon) 5 

Refign'd the glories of a ten years:* reign. 

And fuch as none but Marlborough's arm could gain. 

For thee in annals ihe 's content to ihine^ 

Like otlier raonarchs of the Stuart line. 



ON THE 

NEW CONSPIRACY. 1716. 

TTTHERE, where, degenerate couotrymcn — how high 
^ ^ Will your fond folly and your madnefs fly ? 
Arc fcenes of death, and fexvile chains fo dear, 
To fue for blood and bondage every year. 
Like rebel Jews, with too much freedom curft. 
To court a change — though cenain of the worft ? 
There is no climate which you have not fought, 
Where tools of war, and vagrant kings, are bought 5 
O I noble palTvon, to your country kind, 
TrO crown her with -— the refufe of mankind* 
As if the new Rome, which your fchemes unfold. 
Were to be built on rapine, like the old. 
While her afylum openly provides 
For every ruffian every nation hides. 
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Will you ilill ccmpt the great avenger's blow, 
And force the bolt -— which he is loath to throvf ? 
Have there too few already bit the plains. 
To make you feek new Preflons and Dumblainsi 
2f vengeance lofes its e(fti6^$ fo M, 
Yet thofe of mercy fure — fhould longer lail. 

Say» is it raihnefs or defpajr provokes 
Your liarden'd hearts to thele repeated llrokes ? ' 

Reply : — Beliold, iheir looks, their fouls declare. 
All pale with guilt, and dmmb with deep defpair. 
• Hear then, you fons of blood, your dcrtin'd fact. 
Hear, ere you fin too foon — repent too late, 
^adly you try to weaken George's reign, 
And fteiw the Aream of Providence in vain. 
By right, by wortli« by wonders, made our owo» 
The hand that gave it (hall prefcrve his throne. 
As vaio- yovtr hopes to diftant times remove. 
To try the fecond, or the third from Jove ; 
For *tis tlie nature of that facred line. 
To con([uer mongers, and to grow divine. 

ON THE 

KING OF SPAIN. 

TJALLAS, de(lru6^ive to the Trojan line, 

^ RazM tlieir proud walls, though built by hand? 

divine : 
But Love's bright goddcfs, with propitious grace, 
Preferv'd a hero, and reftor'd the race. 
Thus tht fam'd empire where the llxrr flows, 
TeU hy Eliza, and by Aun^v toVc. 
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VERSES 

WRITTEN FOR 

THE TOASTING-GLASSES 

^0 F THE 

KIT-CAT-CLUB. 1703. 

LADY CARLISLE. 

-jT^ARLISLE's a name can every Mufc infpirc; 
^^ To Carlifle fill the glafs, and tune the lyre. 
With his Jov'd bays the God of Day fhall crown 
A wic and luftre equal to his own. 

THE SAME. 

At once the Sun and Carlifle took their way, 
To warm the frozen nonh, and kindle day ; 
The flowers to both their glad creation ow*d. 
Their virtues he, their beauties flie bedow'd. 

LADY ESSEX. 

The braved hero, and the brighteft dame. 
From Bcflgia's happy clime Britannia drew; 

One pregnant cloud we find does often frame 
The awful thunder, and the gentle dew. 



T\\^ 
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THE SAME. 

To ElTcx Sll tho fprightly wino $ 
The health *s engaging and divine. 
Let purefl odours fcent the air, 
And wxeacbs of rofes bin4 our hair : . 
In her chafte lips thefe blufhing He, 
And thofe her gentle fighs fuppiy. 

LADY HYDE. 

The God of Wine grows jealous of his art, 
be only fires the head, but Hyde the heait. 
The Qjieen of Love looks on, and fmiles to fee 
A nymph more mighty than a deity. 

OM LADY HYDE IN CHILD-BED. 

Hyde, though in agonies, her graces keeps, 

A thoufand charms the nymph's complaints adorn ; 

In tears of dew fo mild Aurora weeps, 

But her bright oflfepring is the chcarful mom. 

lADY WHARTON. 

When Jove to Ida d>d tl^ gqds invite. 
And in immortal toafUng paf^M ch^ night. 
With more than ne£^ar he the banc^uct blefs'd, 
For Wharton was- the Venus of th<; fea^ 



PROLOGUE 



C i«5 1 

P U O L O G XT E, 

PBSIONPD FOR 

TAMERLANE. 

^Tp 0-DAY a mighty hcfo comes, to warm 
-^ Your curdling blood, and bid you, Britons^ m9^ 
To valour much he owes, to virtue more ; 
He fights to favc, and con<tuers to Tcflorc. 
He drains no texts, nor makes <lragoons perfuadci 
He likes religion, but he hares the trade. 
•Born for mankind, they by his labour live 5 
Their property is his prerogative. 
•His fword deilroys lefs than his mercy faves^ 
And none, except his paflions, are his Haves. 
Such, Britons, i^ the prince tliat you pofTefs^ 
^ council greateft, and in camps no lefs : 
Brave, but not cruel ; wife, without deceit ; 
Born for an age curs*d with a Bajazet. 
3ut yon, difdainmg to be too^fecure, 
A(k his prote6^ion, and }«t grudge hvs power* 
With you a monarch's right is in difpute 5 
Who give fupplies, are <Qnly abfolute. 
Britons, for fliame f your faftious feuds dccUaei 
Too long you Ve laboured for the Bourbon Um s 
Ailcrt loH rights, an Auftrian. priAce alone 
Is born to nod upon a SpanUh thfone. 
A cauffe no lefs could on great Eugene caU| 
Steep A4^e rocks require an Hannibal t 

11 .4. Ikt, 
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He (hows you your loft honour to retrieve ; 

Our troops will fight, when once the {cnate give. 

Quit your cabals and fa6lions, and in fpite 

Of Whig and Tory in this caufc unite. 

One vote will then fend Anjou back to France j 

There let the meteor end his airy dance ; 

Elfe to the Mantuan foil he may repair, 

£y'a abdicated gods were Latium's care, 

At worft, he '11 find fome Corniih borough here. 



} 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

MUSICK-MEETING IN YORK-BUILDINGS. 

'TXT'HERE mufick and more powerful beauties reign, 

^ ^ Who can fupport the pleafure, and tlie pain? 
Here- their foft magick tliofe two Syrens try, 
And if we liftcn, or but look, we die. 
Why fhould we then the wondrous tales admire. 
Of Orpheps* numbers, or Araphion's lyre; 
Of walls crefted by harmonious (kill, 
How mountains nxov'd, and Vapid ft reams ftood ftill I 
Behold this fcene of beauty, and confefs 
The WQivder greater, and the fidion lef«. 
Like human victims here we ftand decreed 
To worfhip thofe bright altars where we bleed. 
Who bravesr his fate in fields, muft tremble here $ 
Triumphint Love more vaflals makes than Fear. 

No 
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No fa^lion homage to the fair denies ; 
The right divine 's apparent in their eyes. 
Tliat empire *s fix*d, that 's founded in defirt j 
Thofe flamesy the vel\als guard, can nc*er expire. 

PROLOGUE 

T O 

THE CORNISH S QJJ I R E, 
A C O M E D Y. 

TXT H O dares not plot in this good-natur*d age r 

^ ^ Each place is privileg'd except the ftage ; 
There the dread phalanx of reformers come, 
Sworn foes to wit, as Carthage was to Rome; 
Their ears fo fan6lify'd, no fcenes can pleafe. 
But heavy hymns, or peniive homilies : 
Truths, plainly told, their tender nature wound, 
Young rakes muft, like old patriarchs, expound j 
The painted punk the profelyte mud play. 
And bawds, VOfLcfille-devstes, procure and pray. 
How nature is inverted I foon you '11 fee 
Senates unanimous, and fccts agree, 
Jews at extortion rail, and Monks at myftcry. 
Let chara^lcrs he rcprcfcntcd true, 
An airy Sinner makes an aukward Prue, 
V/ith force and fitting freedom vicj arraign j 
Though puIpitB flatter, let the ftage fpeak plains 

1 3 "Vl 
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If: Verres gripes the poor, or Naeoius write^. 
Call that th^ robbefi this the pftraiite. 
Ne'er aim -to make an eagle of an owl; 
€inna '« a ftaiefsan ; Sydrophel, a tool. 
Our ccnfarers with want of thought difpenfe^. 
But tremble at the. hideous fin of fenfe. 
Who wonl^ not fuch hard fate as ourfr bemoan> 
Indi£led for fonie wit, and damn*d for none^ 
But if, to-day, fome fcandal ihould appear, 
Let thofe precifc TartufFs bind o'fer Moliere, 
Poet, and Papift too, they '11 furely maul. 
There. 's no indulgences at Hicks's-hali. 
Gold only can their pious fpite allay,. 
They caH none criminals that can but pay : 
The heedlefs ftrines with viftims they invoke,. 
They take the fat, aod give the gods the fmoke. 



PROLOGUE 

Sl^OKEN AT THE OPENING 6r THE 

QUEEN'S THEATRE IN THEHAY-MARKET* 

OUCH was our buikkr's art, that, foon as nam'd, 

^ This fabrick, like the infant-world, was fraiu'd^ 

The archkeft muft on dull order wait. 

But 'tis the Poet only can create. 

None elfc, at p!eafure, can duration give :• 

When nuwrble fails, the Mufes' fliu6lures live. 

T-he 
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The Cyprian fane is now no longer ffeen. 
Though facred to the name of love's fair queea. 
£v'n Athens fcarce in pompoms ruin flands> 
Though finiih'd by the learned Minerva's hands^ 
More fure prefagesYrocn thefe walls we iindy 
By Beauty * founded, and by Wit defign'd. 

In the good age of glK}iUy ignorance. 
How did cathedrals rife, and zeal advance t 
The merry monks faid orifons at eafe. 
Large were their meals, and light their penances $ 
Pardons for fins were purdias*d with eflates. 
And none but rogues in rags dy'd reprobates. 
But, now that pious pageantry 's no more. 
And flages thrive, as churches did before s 
Your own magnificence you here furvey, 
Majeilic columns (land, where dunghills lay, 1 

And carrs triumphal rife from carts of hay. J 

Swains here are taught to hope, and n^bphd to fear. 
And big Almanzor's fight mocks Blenheim's here. 
Defcending goddelles adorn our fcenes, 
And quit their bright abodes for gilt machines. 
Should Jove, for this fair circle, leave his throne, 
He 'd meet a lightning fiercer than his own. 
Though to the fun his towering eagles rife, 
They fcarce could bear the luilre of thefe eyes* 

* Lady Sunderland. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO T H E 

TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

TTTHAT odd fantaflic things wc women do ! 
^ ^ Who would not liften when young lovers woo ? 
What ! die a maid, yet have the choice of two ! 
Ladies arc often cruel to thctr coft : 
To give you pain, themfelves they punifli moft; 
Vows of virginity fhould well l)e weighed ; 
Too oft* they *re canccl'd, though in convents made. ' 
Would you revenge fuch raih refolves — you may ^ 
Be fpiteful — and believe the thing we fay; \ 

We hate you, when you 're eafily faid nay. J 

How needlefs, if you knew us, were your fears ! 
Let Love have eyes, and Beauty will have cars. 
Our hearts are formM, as you yourfelves would choofc. 
Too proud to alk, too humble to refufe : 
We give to merit, and to wealth we fell ; 
He fighs with moft fuccefs that fettles well. 
The woes of wedlock with the joys we mix ; 
'Tis bcft repenting in a coach and fix. 
Blame not our condu£l, fince we but purfue 
Thofe lively leffons we have learn 'd from you : 
Your bieafts no more the fire of beauty warms. 
But wicked wealth ufurps the power of charms. 
What pains to get the gaudy thing you hate, 

To fweU in ihow; and be » wretch in flatc I 

Ar 
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At plays you ogle, at the ring youbowj 

Ev'n churches are no ran£luaries now ; 

There golden idofe all your vows receive j i 

She is no goddefs who has nought to give. 

Oh may once more the happy age appear, 

When words were artlefs, and the thoughts iincere ; 

When gold and grandeur were unenvyM things, 

And courts lefs coveted than groves ^nd fprings. 

Love then ihall only mourn when Truth complains^ 

And conflancy feel tranfport in its chains | 

Sighs with fuccefs their own foft anguiih tell,. 

And eyes (hall utter what the lips conceal: 

Virtue again to its bright ftation climb. 

And beauty fear no enemy but time : 

The fair fhall liften to dcfen alone, 

And every Lucia find a Cato's fon. 



0\1I^»^ 



Ill OAlttii'S POEMS. 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES^ 
BOOK XIV. 



T H B 

TRANSFORMATION OF SCYLLA. 

NOW Glautu^, with a lover*s hifte, bounds o'er 
The fwelling waves, and feeks the Latian Ihdte. 
Medena, Rhegium, and the barren coad 
Of flaming -ffitna, to his fight are loft : 
At length he gains the Tyrrhene feas, and views 
The hills where baneful philtres Circe brews } 
Menders in various forms around her prefs 5 
As thus the God falutes the Sorcerefs : 

O Circe, be indulgent to my grief, 
And give a love-fick deity relief. 
Too well the mighty power of plants 1 know, 
To thofe my figure and new fate I owe 
Againft Mellcna, on th' Aufonian coall:, 
1 Scylla view'd, and from that hour was loft. 
In tendered foirnds I i'ued ; but dill the fair 
Was deaf to vows, and pitilcfs to prayer. 
If numbers can avail, exert their power; 
Or energy of plants, if plants have more, 

laflL 
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1 z(k no cure ; let but the virgin {>me 
With dying paiigs, or agoniesy likfc thin^^ 

No longer Circe tois^ld her flame difgutfe. 
But to the fupptiant God Matine, implies : 

When maids are coy* hove manlier aims in vieWf 
l.eave thofe that fiy; but thofe that like>. purfut. 
If love can be by kind eompliancc won ; 
See, at your feet, the Daughter of the Sttn. 

Soorter, faid Glaucus, Ihail the alh remove 
From mou<jtains>. ahd the fwelltng furges lovt j: 
•r humble fea-weed to the hills repair j 
E'er I think any but my Scylla fair. 

Straight Circe reddens with a guilty fhamc^ 
A-nd vows revenge for her rejeCled flame,. 
Fierce liking oft' a fplte as fierce creates j 
For love refused, without averiion, hates. 
To hurt her haplcfs rivaUfte proceeds $ 
And, by the fall of Scylla, Glaucus bleeds.^ 

Some fafcinating beverage now flie brews^ 
Composed of deadly drugs and baneful juicc^ 
At Rhegium flie arrives j the ocean braves, 
And treads with unwet feet the boiling wave$». 
Upon the beach a winding bay tliere lies, 
Shelter'd from fcas, and ihaded from the (kies : 
This ftation Scylla chofe j a foft retreat 
From chilling winds, and raging Cancer's heat*. 
The vengeful Sorcerefs vifits this recefs ; 
Iler charm infufes, and infefts the place. 
Soon as the nymph wades in, her nether parts- 
Turn into dogs ; tlien at herfclf ihe ftarts. 
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A ghaftly horror in her eyes appears; 
But yet Ihe kupws not who it is flic fears? 
In vain flie offers from herfclf to run. 
And drags about her what flie ftrives to flmm 

Opprefs'd with grief the pitying God appears^ 
And fwells the rifing furges with his tears; 
From the diftreflcd Sorcerefs he flies ; 
Her art reviles, and her addrefs denies : 
Whilft haplefs Scylla, chang'd to rocks, decree* 
Pefl:ruftion to thofe barks, that beat the fcas. 

THE 

VOYAGE OF jE N E A S continuecL. 

Here bulg'd' the pride of fam-d Ulyfles* fleet ; 
But good ^ncas *fcap'd the fate he met. 
As to the Latian fliore the Trojan flood, 
And cut wkh well-tim'd oars the foaming flood : 
He weatherM fell Chary hd is : but ere- long 
The flties were dark en *d, and the tempefl: flrong. 
Then to the Libyan coaft he ftretches o'er ; 
And makes at length the Carthaginian fliore. 
Here Dido, with an hofpitable care, 
Into her heart receives the wanderer. 
From her kind arms th* ungrateful hero flies ; 
The injur'd queen looks on with dying eyes. 
Then to her folly falls a facrificc. 

iEncas now fcts fail, and, plying, gains 
Fair Eryx, where his friend Acefl:es reigns : 

Fiifl 
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Firft to his fire does funeral rites decree, 
Then gives .the fignal next, and (lands to feaj 
Out-runs the iflands where volcano's roar ; 
Gets clear of Syrens, and their faithlefs fhore t 
But lofes PalinuTus in the way ; 
Then makes Inarime, and Prochyta. 

THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF CERCOPIANS 
INTO APES. 

The gallies now by Pythecufa pafs j 
The name is from the natives of the place. 
The Father of the Gods, detefting lies, 
Oft', with abhorrence, heard their perjuries. 
Th* abandoned race, transform 'd to beafts, begaa 
To mimic the impertinence of man. 
Flat-nos*d, and furrow'dj with grimace they grin; 
And look, to what they were, too near akin: 
Merry in make, and bufy to no end ; 
This moment they divert, the next offend : 
So much this fpecies of their pad retains ; 
Though loA the language, yet the noife remains* 

^NEAS DESCENDS TO HELL. 

Now, on his right, he leaves Parthenope : 
His left, Mi fen us jutting in the fea : 
Arrives at Cuma, and with awe furvcy'd 
The grotto of the venerable maid ; 

4 ^^^ 
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Begs leave thro\igh black Avemus to retire; 
And view th» much-lov'd manes of his fire. 
Straight the divining virgin rait'd har eyes $ 
And, foai:Mng with a holy rage, replies : 

O thou, whofe worth thy wondrous works proclaiai 
The flames, thy piay ; the world, tiiy fame j 
Though great be thy requeft, yet fhalt thou fee 
Th' Elyfian fields, tli* infernal monarchy ; 
Tby PW^J^t^ fliade : this anu thy llcps fiiall guide t 
To ftippliant virtue nothing is dcny*d. 

She (poke, and pointing to the golden bough, 
"Which in th* Avernian grove refulgent grew, 
.Seize that, (he bidsx he liftens to the maid ; 

Then views the mournivl manfions of the dead^ 

The fliade of great Anchifes, and the place 
rBy Fates determined to the Trojan race. 
As back to upper light the hero came. 

He thus falutes the vifionary dame : 
O, whether fome propitious deity, 
Or lov'd by thofe bright rulers of the Iky ! 

•With grateful incenfe I (hall ftile you one, 
^nd deem no godhead greater than your own. 

*Twas you reftor'd me from tJie realms of niglitj> 

^nd gave me to behold the fields of light : 

To feel the breezes of congenial air ; 

Aggid Aauue'ii Uied bcnevQknce to fharcu 
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THE STORY OF THE SIBYL. 
I am no deity, replyM tlu Dame, 
But moml } and religious rites difclaim. 
Yet had avoided Death's tyrannic fway, 
Jiad I confentcd to tlic God of Day. 
With promifes he fought my love, and faid, 
Have all you \vi(h, my fair Cumsan maid. 
9 paus'd ; then, pointing to a heap of fand. 
For every grain, to live a year, demand. 
But ah ! unmindful of th* efFe£b of time* 
Forgot to covenant for youth, and prime. 
The fmiling bloom, I boaHed cuice, is gons. 
And feeble age with lagging limbs creeps on. 
Seven centuxies have I liv'd; three more fulfil 
The period of the years to finifh ftill. 
Who '11 think, that Phoebus, dicft'in youth divine^ 
Had once hellev'd bis lui^ire lefs tlian mine } 
This withered frame (fo Fates have wilFd) ihall waA« 
To nothing, but prophetic words, at laft. 

The Sibyl mounting now from nether ikies. 
And' the fiun'd Hi an prince, at Cuma rife. 
He faird, and near tlie place to anchor cam^. 
Since call'd Cajeta, from his nurfe's naraa. 
Here did the lu^klefs Macareus, a friend 
To wife Ulyfli^, h^s long labours end. 
Here, wandering, Achajmenides he ms^tt. 
And foddea thus 1m$ laoe aiTocigte greets. 
Whcncecame you h«i^,Ofri^nd>and whither bound? ^ 
All gave you Ipft on far Cyclqpffan groupd } i 

A Grctk 's aj5 teft %feQ«d * Tl9J*n faux^du V 
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THE 

ADVENTURES OF ACHiEMENIDES. 

Thus Achwmcnicles — With thanks I name 
^Sneas, and his piety proclaim. 
l 'fcap'd the Cyclops through the Hero's aid, 
•Elfe in his maw my mangled limbs had laid. 
When firll your navy under fail he found, 
•He rav'd, till ^tna laboured with the found. 
:Kaging, he ftalk'd along the mountain's fide, ♦ 

And vented clouds of breath at every ftridc. 
His (laff a mountain afh } and in the clouds 
Oft', as he walks, his griily front he (hrowds. 
JSyelefs he grop'd about with vengeful hade. 
And juftlcd promontories, as he pafs*d. 
Then heav'd a rock's high fummit to the main, 
And bcllow'd, like fomc burfting hurricane : 

Oh 1 could I feize Ulyfles in his flight. 
How unlamcnted were my lofs of light 1 
Thefe jaws fhould piece>meal tear each panting vein, 
•Grind every .crackling bone, and pound his brain. 
As thus he rav!d, my joints with horror (hook 5 
The tide of blood my chilling heart forfook. 
I faw him once difgorge huge morfcls, raw. 
Of wretches undigcfted in his maw. 
From the pale brcathlefs trunks whole limbs he tore. 
His beard all clotted with o'erflowing gore. 
JSJy anxious Jiours I pafs'd in caves j my food 
Iftjis forcil fruitSy and wiid'in^% o1^ \b& Yfood, 
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At length a fail I wafted, and aboard 
My fortune fo\[^ an hofpitable lord. 

Now, in return, your own adventures teUf 
And what, fitcc firft you put to fea, bcfeU 



THE 

ADVENTURES OF MAGAREUS. 

Then Macarcus— There rcign'd a prince of fame 
0*er Tufcan'feas, and JEolus his name* 
A largefs to Ulyflfes he con(ign'd. 
And in a fleer's tough hide ioclos'd a wind* 
Nine days before the fwelling gale we ran i 
The tenth, to make the meeting land, began : 
When now the merry mariners, to find > 

Imagined wealth within, the bag unbind« 
Forthwith out-ruih'd a gull, which backwards bore 
Our gallies to the Laedrigonian (hore, I 

Whofe crown Antiphates the tyrant wore. J 

Some few commilhonM were with fpced to treat; 
We to his court repairj his guards we meew 
Two friendly flight preferv'd ; the third was doomM^ 
To be by thofe curs'd cannibals confum'd. 
Inhumanly our haplefs friends they treat; 
Our men they murder, and dellroy our fleet. . 
In time the wife Ulyfles bore away. 
And dropp'd his anchor in yon faithlefs bay. 
The thoughts of perils pad we Aili retain, 
And fear to hod, till lots appoint the men. 
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Politcs true, Elpcnor given to Wme^ 
£urylochu;f^' myfelf, the lots aflign. 
Dcfign'd for dangers, and refolv'd to darCj 
To Circe's fatal palace we repair. 
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ENCHANTMENTS OF CIRCJt 

Before the fpaciouR front, a herd we^nd 
Of beads, the fierceft of the favage 'kind. 
Our trembling fteps with blandiihments they.meet» 
And fawn, unlike their fpeoies, at our feet. 
Within upon a fumptuous throne of (late. 
On golden columns rais*d, th* Enchantrefs fate. 
Rich was her robe, and amiable her mien, 
Her afpe6l awfid, and fhe look'd a queen. 
Her maids not mind the loom, nor houfliold care. 
Nor wage in needle-work a Scythian war ; 
*But cult in caniders difaflrous flowers, 
And plants ^from haunted heaths, and fairy bowert, 
WitK brazefi fickles reaped at planetary hours. 
Each dofe the Ooddcfs weighs with watchful eyej 
So nice her art in impious pharmacy ! 
Entering (h^ greets us with a gracious looKi 
And airs, that future amity befpoke. 
Her ready Nymphs ferve up a rich repaft ; 
The bowl (he daflies iirft, then gives to taflc. 
Qjitck, to our own undoing, we. comply; 
Htrjfdwcr we provC| and ihAW the foccery. 



} 



OYID'S BffiTAMORPHQSES. . BdOK XIV« n* 

Soon, in a length of face, our head extends ; 
Our chin (tiff bridles bears, and forward bends. 
A breadth of ^wn ve^r baniHhes our ne^k i 
Anon we grun^, as we begin to fpeak. 
Alone BurylochUs refusal to tafte. 
Nor to a beafl obfcene the man debas'd. 
Hither Ulyiies hafles (fo Fates command) ^ 

And bears the powerful Moly in his hand ; 
Unfheaths his (cymitar, afTaults the dame, 
Preferves hisfpecies, and remains the fame*. 
The nuptial nght this outrage ftraight attends s 
The dower defir'd is his transfigured friends. 
The incantation backwards (he repeats. 
Inverts her rod, and what Ihe did defeats^ 

And now our ikin grows fmooth, our ihape upright ^ 
Our arms ftretch up, our cloven feet unite. ^ 

With tears our weeping general we embrace j 
Hang on his neck, and melt upon his face ; 
Twelve (ilver moons in Circe's court we ftay, 
Whflfl there they wade th' unwilling hours away. 
rTwas here I fpy'd a youth in Parian flone ; 
His head a pecker bore ; the caufe unknown 
To pafTcngcrs. A Nymph of Circe's train 
The my Aery thus attempted to explain* 
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•THE STORY OF 
PIC US AND CANE.NS. 

Picus who QDce th* AuTonianfccptrc held, 
^ould rein the fleed, and fit liim for the field s 
So like he was to what you fee, that dill 
We doubt if real, or the fcul profs fkill. 
"The Graces in the finiflid piece, you find, 
Are hut the copy of his' fairer mind. 
Four luftres fcarce the royal youth could nanac. 
Till every love-iick nymph con'fefs'd a flame. 
Oft' for his love the mountain Dryads fued. 
And every Tjlverfifter of tht flood : 
Thofe of NuDiicus, Albula, and thofe 
Where Almo creeps, and hafly Nar o'erflows : 
'Where fedgy Anio glides through fmiling meads. 
Where fliady Farfar ruftles in the reeds : 
And thofe that love the lakes, and homage owe 
To the chafte Goddefs of the Til ver bow. 

In vain eaclv nymph her brighteft charms put on, 
'His heart no fovcrcign would obey but one : 
She whom Vcnilia, on Mount Palatine^ 
To Janus bore the faireft of her line. 
Nor did her face alone her charms confcfs, 
Her voice was ravifliing, and pleas'd no kfs. 
Whene'er ftie fung, fo melting were her flrain*. 
The flocks unfed Teem'd liflcning on the plains-; 

■ ^ • ' -T 
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The rivcit would (land ftill, the cedars bendj ■ ' : 
And birds ncgle6^ their pinions to atttnd ; 
The favagekind in foreft-wilds grow tamc; 
And Cancns, from her heavenly voice, her name. 

Hymen had now in foroe ill-fared hour 
Their hands united, as their hearts before. 
Whilft their foft moments in delights they wafb». 
And each new day was dearer than the pad ; 
Picus would fomettmes o'er the forefts rove. 
And mingle fports with intervals of love. 
It chanc'd^ as once the fbamtng' boar lie chaa'd,. 
His jewels fpswkling on his Tyrian vcft>. 
Lafcivious Circe well the youth furvcy'd. 
As iimpling on the flowery hills ihe ftray'd... 
tter wiihing eyes their filent medage tell, 
And from her lap the verdant mifchief fell. 
As ihe attempts at words, his couifer fprings^ 
O'er hills, and-lawns, and ev'n a wifh out wings 

Thou (halt not *fcape me fo, pronounc'd tlic dame,^ 
If plants 1m ve power, and fpells be not a name. 
She faid — and forthwith form'd a boar of air, 
That fought the covert with dillembled feac 
Swift to the thicket Picus wiQgb his way 
On foot, to chacc the vifionary prey. 

Now fhc invokes the daughters of the night,. 
Does noxious juices fmear, and charms recite 5 . 
Such as can veil the moon's more fccbk fire. 
Or (hade the golden luftre of her fire. 
In filthy fogs ihe hides the chearful noon 1 
The guard at diftancc, and the youth alone : 

K.J ^>j 
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B7 thofc fair eyes, flic cries, and^vcry graco- 
Thac finilh all the wonders of your face. 
Oh ! I conjure thee, hear a queen compliun j 
Nor let the fun's foft lineage fue in vain. 

Whoe'er thou artj reply'd the kbg, forliear,. 
None can my paflion with my Canens il^re. 
She firft my every tender wifli poffcft, 
And found the foft approaches- to my breaft. 
In nuptials bled, each loofe deiire wt iiiun. 
Nor time can end what innocence begun. 

Think not, flie cry'd, to faunter out a life 
Of form, with that domeftic drudge a wife ; 
Mvjuft revenge, dull fool, ere long, ihall (how 
Wliat ills we women, if refused, can do : 
Think me a woman, and a lover too. 
From dear fuccefsful fpite we hope for eafe. 
Nor fail to puniih, where^we fail to pleafe. 

Now twice to eaft fhe turns, as oft* to weft ; 
Thrice waves her wand, as oft* a charm expreft. 
On the loft youth her magic power flie tries j 
Aloft he fprings, and wonders how he flics. 
On painted plumes the woods' he fceks, and ftill: 
The monarch oak he pierces with his bill. 
Thus chang'd, no more o'er Laiian lands lie reigns ; 
Of Picus nothing but the name remains. 

The winds from drizling damps now purge. the air, 
The mifts fubfide, the fettling Ikies are fair: 
The court their fovercign feck with arms in hand, 
They threaten Circe, and their Lord demand. 

Qjiick 
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Q^ick ihc invokes the fpirits of the air, 1 

And twilight elves, that on dui wings repair r 

To charncls, and th' unhallow'd fepulchrc. 

Now, ftrangc to tell, the plants fweat drops of blood. 
The trees are tofs'd from forefts where they flood ; 
Blue ferpcnts o'er the tainted herbage Aide, 
Pale glaring fpe6lres on the sether ride ,- 
Dogs howl, earth yawns ; rent rocks forfakc their beds, 
And from their quarries heave their nuhl)orn heads. 
The fad fpeftators, ftiffen'd with their fears, ' ^ 

She fees, and fuddcn every limb (he fmears ; I 

Then each of fayage bcafts the figure beai-j, J 

The fun did now to weftern waves retire, 
In tides to temper his bright world of fire. 
Cancns laments her royal hu (band's ftay ; 
HI fuits fond love with abfence, or delay: 
Where (he commands,, her ready people run ; 
Bhe wills, rctra6hj bids, and -forbids anon^ 
Reftlcfs in mind, and dying with dcfpair. 
Her breads ihe l)eats, and tears her flowing hair. 
Six days and nights /he wanders on, as chance 
Dircfts, without or deep, or fuftenance, 
Tiber at lafl beholds t!ic weeping fair j 
Her feeble limbs no more the mourner bear ; 
)tretclrd on his banks, (he to the flood complains, 
And faintly tunes her voice to dying drains. 
The fickening fwan thus hangs her filver wings, 
\nd, as Ihc droops, her elegy (be fings : 
Erc-long fad Canens waHcs to air j whtlft Fame 
The pliicc ftill honours with her haplefs name. 

K 4 W^^t 
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Here did the tender j{ale of Picus ceafe^ 
Above belief the wonder, I confefs. 
Again we fail, but more difaflers meet. 
Foretold by Circe, to our fuflfcring fleet* 
Myfelf, unable funher woes to bear. 
Declined the voyage, and am refug'd here. 

JENEAS ARRIVES IN ITALY. 



} 



Thus Macareus — ^Now with a pious aim 
Had good iBneas rais'd a funeral flame,. 
In honour of his hoary nurfe's name. 
Her epitaph he fix'd ; and fetting fail> 
Cajcta left, and catch 'd at every gale. 

He ftecr'd at diftance from the faithlefs ihore 
Wlicrc the falfc Goddefs reigns with fatal power; 
And fought thofe grateful groves, that ihade the plain, n 
Where Tiber rolls majeftic to the main, > 

And fattens, as he runs, the fair campain. J 

His kindred Gods the Hero's wiOics crown 
With fair Lavinia, and Latinus' throne : 
But not without a war the prize he won. 
Drawn up in bright array the battle (lands : 
Turnus with arms his promis'd wife demands. 
}{erruiians, Latians, etjual fortune (hare ; 
And doubtful long ap|>cars the face of war. 
Both powers from neighbouring princes fcek fupplies. 
And embalfics appoint for new allies. 
jlCncas, for relief, Evander moves ; 
Mis quarrel he alfcrts, his caufc approves. 

Tl\c 
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The bold^Rutilians, witli an equal fpced, 
Sage Venclus difpatch to Diomedc. 
The kkigj htc griefs revolving in his mind, . 
Thefe reafons for neutrality affign'd ; 

Shall 1, of one poor dotal town pofTefl:, 
My people thin, my wretched country waftc | 
An exil'd prince, and on a (hakihg throne i 
Or rilk my patron's fubjefts, or my own ? 
You '11 grieve the harfhnefs of our hap to hear f 
Nor can L tell the tale without a tear. 



T-H E. 

ADVENTURES OF DIOMEDES*. 

After fam*d Ilium was by Argives won, 
And flames had finifli'd, what the fwcrd begun;. 
Pallas, incens'd, purfued us to the main. 
In vengeance of her violated fane. 
Alone Oileus forc'd the Trojan maid. 
Yet all were puniih'd for the brutal deed. 
A ftorm begins, tlie raging waves run high,. 
The clouds look heavy, and benight the Iky ; 
Red (beets of lightning o'er the feas are fpread;. 
Our tackling yields, and wrecks at lafl fucceed.. 
'Tis tedious our difadrous (late to tell ; 
Even Priam would have pitied what befel. 
Yet Pallas fav'd me from the {wallowing main; 
At home new.wrongs to meet, as Fates ordain. 
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Chac'd from my coi^ntry, I qnce m^irp repeat 
All fufFerings fcas could give, or war compleat ; 
For Venus, mindful of her wound, decreed 
Still new calamities (hould pad fucceed. 
Agmon, impatienc through fuqceilive ills* 
With fury, Love's bright Goddcfs thus reviles : 
Thefc plagues in fpitei to Dioracdc are fent j 
The crime is his, but ours .the punifliracnt. 
Let each, my firiend^ her puny fpleen defpife^- 
And dare that haughty harlot of the fkics. 

The reft of Agmon*s infolence complain. 
And of irreverence the wretch arraign. 
AI)Out to anfwer, his blafphcming throat 
Contra£ts, and (hrieks in ft)me difdainful note.- 
To his new ikin a fleece of feather clings, 
Hides his late arms, and lengthens into wings. 
The lower features of h« face extend, 
Warpvinto horn, and in a beak defcend. 
i Some more experience Agmon's dcftiny; 
And, wheeling in the air, like fwans they fly. 
Tliefe thin remains tc^-Daunus* realms T bring, 
And here I retgn, a poor precarious l^ing. 

T H B 

TRANSFORMATION OF APPULU& 

Thus Diomcdes. Venulus withdraws ; 
Unfped the fervirc of the common caufe. 
Puteoli he palTcs, and furvey'd 
A cave long honoured for its awful ihade. 

Here 
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Here trembling reod^ exclude the pigrc'mg ray« 
Here flrefuns in gentle falls through windings fVay, 
And vvkh a pailing breath cool Zephyrs play. 
The goat-herd God frequents the iilent plaoe, 
As once the wood-nymphs of the fylvan race> 
TilJ Appalus, with a dilhoned air, 
And grofs behaviour, banifh'd thence the fair. 
Tlic l>old buffoon, whene'er they tread the green^ 
Their motion mimicks, but with ged obfccne. 
Loofe language oft' he utters ; but ere long 
A bark in filmy net-work binds his tongue. 
Thus chang'd, a bafe wild olive be remains § 
The ihrub the coarfenefi^ of the clown retains. 



THE TROJAN SHIPS 
TRANSFORMED TO SEA-NYMPHS. 

McanwhHe the Latians all their power prepare, 
'Gainft fortune and the foe to pufh the war. 
With Phrygian blood the floating fields they flaioj 
But, Oiort of fuccours, {IjU contend in vain. 
Turnus remarks the Trojan fleet iil-mann'd, 
Unguarded, and at anchor near the flrand ; 
He thouglit ; and ftraight a lighted brand he bore. 
And 6re invades what 'ficap-'d the waves before. 
The billows from the kindling prow retire ; 
Pitch, rofin, fearwood, on red wings afpire. 
And Vulcaii on the feas exerts his -attribute i 

This when the mother of the Gods beheld, • 
Her towery crown ihe Ihook, and ftood ttNt^V^\ 

3 ♦ ^^^^ 
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Her brindled lions rein'd, unveiPd her head. 

And, hovering o*cr her favoured fleet, ihc faid j 

^ Ceafc Turnus, and the heavenly powers refycCti- • 

Nor dare to violate what I* protcft. 

Thefe gallies, once fair trees, on Ida- flood. 

And gave their (hade to each defcending God'; 

Nor fliall confumc j irrevocahle Fate 

Allots their being no dctermin'd date. 

Straight peals of thunder Heaven's high arches rend^. 
The hail- (tones leap, the (bowers in fpouts defccnd; 
The winds with widcn*d throats the fignal give j 
The cables break, the fmoaking vcflels drive. 
Now, wondrous, as they beat the foaming flood^. 
The timber foftens into flcfli and blood ; 
The yards and oars new arms and legs dc(ign.| 
A trunk the hull j tlie (lender keel; a fpine y 
The prow a female face j and by degrees 
The gallies rife green daughters of the feas. 
Sometimes on coral beds they fit in ftate, 
Gr wanton on the waves they fear'd of late. 
The^arks, that beat the fcas, are ftill their care,. 
Themfelves remembering what of late they were; 
To fave a Trojan fail, in throngs they prciSj 
But fmile to fee Alcinous in diftrcfs. 

Unable were thofe wonders to deter 
The Latians from their unfuccefsful war. 
Both fides for doubtful viftory contend; 
And on their courage, and their Gods, depend; 
Nor bright Lavinia, nor Latin us* crown, 
Warm rheir great foul to- war, like fair renown. 

Venus 
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Venus at lad behold^ her godUke ion 

Triumphant, and the field of battle won j ' 

"Brave Tumus-flaki ; ftrong Ardea but a name^ 

Aad buried in fierce deluges of flame ; 

Her towers, that boaftod once a fovereign fway. 

The fate of fancy'd grandeur now betray. 

-A fan)iih*d- heron from the afhes fprings. 

And beats the ruin with difaftrous wii^.; 

Calamities of towns diftieft ihc feigns, . 

A^d oft*, with woeful ihrieks, of war coinpljiijis, 

T H»t 

DEIFICATION OF .ENEAS. 

Now had -^ncas, as ord«in*d by Fate, 
'Survived' thcfperiod of Satumia's hate : 
And, by a fure irrevocable doom, 
'Fix'd the immoruil majefty^of Rome. 
Fit for the ftation of his kindred ftars, 
•His mother Goddefs thus her fuit prefers i 

Almighty arbiter, wliofe.povwrful nod 
:5hakes diftant earth, and bows our own abode ; 
'To thy^reat progeny indulgent be, 
■And rank the Goddefs-bom a deity. 
.Already has he view'd, with mortal eyes. 
Thy brother's- kingdoms of the nether (kies. 

Forthwith a conclave of the Godhead meets* 
"Where Juno in the (hining fenate fits. 
Remorfe forpaft revengethc Goddefs feels i 
Then thundering Jove th' ftlmighty mandate feals ; 
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.Allots the prince of his celellial litie 
An apotheofisy Intd rights divine. 

The cr^t ntatifions echo with applardey 
And, with her graces, Lote's bright qucfen Wxthdtaws-s 
^Shoots iif«lii&2^ df light along the fties, 
/And, borne byttfrtfe; to Lanrentttm files ; 
JUights where ttiiXMligh the reeds Nnmidtis ftrays, 
iAnd to the Teas bis watery tribute pays. 
The God Ihe fuppllttftes*, to wafh away ^ 

^hcprfm-iticiiegrttft, aiirfftrbjiiRftlo^deear, ' " f 

And^leanfe the Goddcfs-born from'feminal allay. ^ 
^The horned flood with gl(id> attention (lands, 
IThen bids his ftreams obey their fire's commands* 

iHs better parts by luftral waves rtEn'd, 
More pure, and nearer to aefthoreal mind, 
With gums of Vagrant fcent the Goddefs flrews^ 
And on his features breathes fliabfof>al dews. 
; Thus deify 'd, new honours Rome decreesy 
Shrinesy feilivals ; and Aiies him Indiges. 

THE LINE OF THE ^LATIAN KINGS, 

Afcanius now the.Latian fceptre fways j 
The Alban nation Sylvius next obeys. 
Then young Latinu^ : Next an Alba came, 
The grace and guardian of the Alban name. 
Then Epitoe ( then gentle Capys reigo'd ; 
Then Capetis tlie regal power fuAain'd. 
Next he w1k> pe^iih'd on the Tufcan flood, 
Ajid b0jwm*4' with hk Mat tbc -^ver God. 
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"Now haughty Romulus began his relgiiy 

•Who fell by thunder he afpir*d to feigiu 

Meek Acrota fuccecdedjco the crown; . 

From peace endeavourmg, more than arms, ranownf X 

To Aventinus well refign'd his throne. J^ 

.The Mount on which he rul'd preferves bis luaatf 

Jlnd Frocas wore the regal dudem. 

TItE STGfRT a* 
^ERTUMNUS AND POMOJirAr 

A Hamawiryad flouriA'difi thefe days, 
'Her name Po^ofia, from her woodland rwc. 
•In garden culture none could fo excfel. 
Or form the pliant fouls of. plants fo \frcllj 
Or to the fruit more generous flavours lendy 
Or teach the trees witJi nobler loads to bend. 

The Nymph 'frequented not the flattering (btMl^ 
Nor meads, the.fubjc6t of a virgin's dream | 
But to fuch joys her nurfery did prefer. 
Alone to tend her vegetable care. 
A pruning-hook (he carry'd in. her hand. 
And taught the (Iragglers to obey command $ 
Led the licentious and unthrifty bought 
The too-indulgent parent ihould undo* 
^he ihows, how docks invite to tlieir embrace 
A graft, zhd naturalize a foreign race 
To mend the faWage teint } and in its (lead 
.Adopt hew nftturcy Jthd a cobler breed. 
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Now hourly ihc obferves her growing carc^ 
And guards their nonage from the bleaker air: 
fThen opes her ftreaming^lluiccs, tofupply 
With flowing draughts her thirfty family. 

Long bad'ihe labour*d to continue free 
"Vrom chains of love, and mipdal tyranny ; 
And/ in her orchard's fmall extent immured, 
*?Her vow'd virginity ihe ftill fecur'd. 
Oft' would loofe Pan, and all the luflful train 
Of fatyrs, tempt iier-innocence 1.1 vain. , 
' SihnuSi that old dotard, own'd a flame ; "^ 

Aifd he, that frights the thieves with ilratagam r 

■Of fword, and ibmething elfe too grofs to name. ^ 
Vertamnustoo purfued the maid no lefs; 
But, with his rivals,. ihsrr'd a like fuccefs. 
To gain acccfs, a tlioufand ways he tries; 
{Oft', in the hind, the lover would difguifc. 
The heedlqfs lout comes ihanibling on, and feems 
Juft boating from the labour of hia teams. 
Then, from the harvcft, oft' the mimic Twain 
Seems bending with a load of bearded grain. 
{Sometimes a drelTcr of the vine he feigns, 
And lawlefs coidrils to their bouncb reftrains. 
Sometimes his fword a foldier ihews ; his rod, 
An angler ; ftill fo various is the God. 
Now, in a forehead cloth, fome crone he fecms, 
A flaff fupplying the defe£l of limbs ; 
Admittance thus he gains ; admires the ftorc 
Of faired fruit i the fair. pofJellor more j 
Thpn greets her with a kifs : Th* unpra&is'd dame 
Admir'd z granclamc kifs'd with Cuch a flame. 
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Now, featfid by her, he bclieWs a vine 

Around an elm in amorous foldings twine. 

If that fair elm, he cry'd, alone Aiould ftand, 

No grapes would glow with gold, and tempt the haadf 

Or, if that vine without her elm (hould grow, • 

'Twould creep a poor neglected ihrub below. 

Be then, fair Nymph, by thcfe examples led 5 
Nor fliun, for fancy 'd fears, the nuptial bed. 
Not flic for whom the Lapitliitcs took arms. 
Nor Sparta's queen, could boaft fuch hcjivcnly charms. 
And, if you would on womr.n*s faith rely. 
None can your choice dired fo well as I. 
Though old, fo much Pomona I adore. 
Scarce does the bright Vertumnus love her more. 
'Tis your fair felf alone his breaft infpircs 
With fofteft wiflies and unfoilM defines. 
Then fly all vulgar followers, and prove 
The God of Seafons only worth your love : 
On my aflurance well you may repofe j 
Vertumnus fcarce Vertumnus better knows. 
True to his choice, all loofer flames he flies j 
Nor for new faces fafliionahly dies. 
The charms of youth, and every fmiling grace, 
^loom in his features, and the God confcfs. 
Beiides, he puts on every (hape at cafe j 
But thofe the moft that beft Pomoni plcafe. 
Still to oblige her is her lover's aim ; 
Their likings and averfions are the fame. 
Not the fair fruit your burden'd branches bear, 
Nor all the youthful prod u ft of the year. 



,146 GAUTH'S POEM^. 

.Could bribe his choice ; yourfelf alone can prove 
A fit reward for fo refin*d a love. 
Relent, fair nymph ; and, with a kind regret, 
•Think 'tis Vertumnus weeping at your feet. 
A tale attend, through Cyprus known, to prove 
'How Venus once rcveng'd ncglc£bd love. 



THE STORY OF 
IPHIS AND ANAXARETE. 

Tphis, of vulgar birth, by chance had view'd 
Tair Anaxarctc of Tcucer's blood. 
Not long had he beheld the royal dame, 
.Ere the bright fparkle kindled into flame. 
Oft* did he ftruggle with a juftdefpair, 
Unfix'd to afk, unable to -forbear. 
But Love, who flatters dill his own difcafe, 
Hopes all things will fuccced, he knows will pleafe, 
Where-e'er the fair-one haunts, he hovers there 5 
And feeks her confident with (ighs, and prayer ; 
<Or letters he conveys, that feldom prove 
Succefslefsmeflcngcrs in fuits of love. 

Now fhivering at her gates the wretch appears^ 
And myrtle garlands on. the columns rears. 
Wet with a deluge of unbidden tears. 
The nymph, more hard than rocks, more deaf than fea^ 
Derides his prayers ; infults his agonies ; 
Arraigns of infolencc th' afpiring fwain j 
And takes a cruel pltaCure in. his pain. 

Rcfolv'd 
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Refolv'cl at lad to 6ni(h his defpair. 
He thus upbraids th* inexorable fair : 

O Aaaxarettf, at lafl forget 
The licence of a paflion indifcreei^ 
Now triumph, (ince a welcome facnBce 
Your flave prepares, to offer to your eyes. 
My life, without reluQance, I refign ; 
Tbatprefent bed can pleafe a pride like thine. 
But, O ! forbear to blad a flame fo bright, 
Doom'd never to cxphrc, but with the iigloj. 
And you, great powers, do juilice to my name; 
The hours, you take from life, reftore to fame. 

Then o'er the pofts,once hung with wreaths, he throws 
The ssady cord, and fits the fatal nooCe ,* 
For Death prepares ; and, bounding from above^ 
At once the wretch concludes his life, and love. 

£1 elong the people gather, and the dead 
Is to his mourning mother's arms convey *d. 
Firft, like fome ghartly ftatue, flic appears ; 
Then bathes tlie breathlef^ corfe in Teas of teara. 
And gives it to the pile ; now, as the throng 
Frocced in fad folcmnity along, 
To view the paffmg pomp, the cruel fair 
Hades, and beholds her breathlefs lover there. 
Struck with the fight, inanimate flic fccms ; 
Set are her eyes, and motionlefs her limbs : 
Her features without fire, her colour gone, 
And, like her heart, flie hardens into done. 
]n Salamis the datue dill is fecn, 
In die fam'd temple at' the Cy.|>iian queen. 

L 1 . \\v^^\ 
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Warn*<l by this talc, no longer then difdain, 
O Nymph bclovM, to cafe a lover's pain. 
So may the frofts in fpring your blolToms fpare^ 
And winds their rud^ autumnal rage forbear 1 

The ftory oft* Vertumnus urg*d in vain. 
But then aflum'd his heavenly form again. 
Such looks and ludre the brl^^ht youth adorn. 
As when with rays glad Plioebus paints the mom. 
The fight fo warms the fair admiring maid, 
I^ike fnow (he melts : fo foon can youth perfuade. 
Confent, oxv eager winds, fucceeds defire ; 
And both the lovers glow with mutual fire. 

THE LATIAN LINE CONTINUED. 

Now Procas yielding to the Fates, his fon 
Mid Numitor fucceeded to the crown. 
But falfe Amulius, with « lawlefs power, 
At length depos'd his brother Numitor. 
'i'hcn Ilia's valiant ifliie, with the fword, 
Her parent re-inthron*d, the rightful lord. 
Next Romulus to people Rome contrives ; 
The joyous time of Pales' feaft arrives ; 
Tic gives the word to fcize the Sabine wives. 
The (ires enrag'd take arms, by Tatius led. 
Bold to revenge their violated bed. 
A fort there was, not yet unknown to fame, 
CallM the Tarpeian, its commander's name. 
This by the falfe Tarpeia was betray 'd j 
But Dcarli well recompens'd the treacherous maid. 

The 
I 
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The foe on this new-bought fuccefs relics. 
And iilent marcli the city to furprize. 
Saturnia's arts with Sabine arms combine ; 
But Venus countermines the vain dcfign ; 
Intreats the nymphs that o'er the fprings prefide. 
Which near the fane of hoary Janus glide, 
To fend their fuccours ; every urn they drain, 
To ftop the Sabines progrefs, but in vain. 
The Naiads now more ftratagems eflfay ; 
And kindling fulphur to each fource convey. 
The floods ferment, hot exhalations rife. 
Till from the fcalding ford the army flies. 
Soon Romulus appears in fhining arms. 
And to the war the Roman legions warms : 
The battle rages, and the field is fprcad 
With nothing but the dying and the dead. 
Both fides confent to treat without delay, 
And their two chiefs at once the fccptre fway. \ 
But, Tatius by Lavinian fury flain, 
Great Romulus continued long to reign. 

THE ASSUMPTION OF ROMULUS. 

Now Warrior Mars his burnifli'd helm puts on. 
And thus addrcfles Heaven's imperial throne: 

Since the inferior world is now become 
One vaflal globe, and colony to Rome, 
This grace, O Jove, for Romulus I claim. 
Admit iiiai to the ikies, from whence he came. 

L 3 ViQYV^ 
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Long had thou promisM an aethereal Aate 
To Mars'8 lineage ; and thy word is face. 

The Sire, that rules the thunder^ with a nod 
Declared the fiat, and diftnifsM the God. 

Soon as the power armipotent ("urvey*d 
The flaihing ikies, the fignal he obey'd ; 
And, leaning on his lance, he mounts his car. 
His fiery courfers lafliing through the air. 
Mount Palatine he gains, and finds bis foa 
Good laws ena£ting on a peaceful throne ; 
The fcalcs of heavenly juftice holding high, 
Witli ftcady hand, aad a difcerning eye. 
Then vaults upon his car, and to the fphcres. 
Swift, as a Bying (haft, Rome's founder bears* 
The parts more pure in rifing are reHn'd^ 
The grofs and perilhable lag l>ehind» 
His fhrinc in purple veflments ftands in view ; 
He looks a God, and is Q^irinus now. 

THE ASSUMPTION OF HERSILIA. 

Erelong the Goddefs of the nuptial bed. 
With pity mov'd, fends Iris in her ftead 
To fad Herfilia — ^Thus the Meteor Maid : 

Chaflc relid ! in bright truth to Heaven ally'd. 
The Sabines' glory, and the fcx's pride ; 
Honour'd on earth, and worthy of the love 
Of fuch a fpoufe, as now refides above ; 
5ome rcfpite to thy killing griefs afford ; 
Aod, if thou would 'ft once more behold thy lord. 

Retire 



} 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. Book XIV. isr. 

Retire to yon* ftccp Mount, with groves o'er-fpread. 
Which with an awful gloom his temple ihade. 

With fear the modeft matron lifts her eyes,- 
And to the bright AmbaiTadrefs replies : 

O Goddefsy yet to mortal eyes unknown ! 
Biit fure thy various charms confefs thee one : 
O quick to Romulus thy votrefs bear I 
With looks of love he '11 fmile away my care; 
Ih whate'er orb he ihines, my Heaven is there. 
Then hailes with Iris to the holy grove, 
Andy up the-Mount Q^irinal as they move, 
A lambent flame glides downward through the air,^ 
And brightens with a blaze Heriilia's hair. 
Together- on the bounding ray they riCe, 
And fhoot a gleam of light along the ikies. 
With opening arms Qjiirinus met his bride, 
Now Ora naro'd, and pref:>'d her to his fide. 
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T H I 

STORY OF CIP!>t7S. 

/^R as when Cippus in the current ▼ievv'd 
^^ The (hcx)ting horn that on his forehead flood. 
His temples firft he feels, and with furprize 
His touch confirms th' alFurance of his eyes i 
Straight to the fkics his horned front he rearsj 
And to the Gods direfts thefe pious prayers: 

If this portent be profperous, O decree 
To Rome th' event ; if othcrwife, to me. 
An ahar then of turf he halles to raife, 
Rich gums in fragrant exlialations blaze; 
The panting entrails crackle as they fry, 
And boding fumes pronounce a myftery. 
Soon as the augur faw the holy fire, 
And viftims with prefaging figns expire, 
To Cippus then he turns his eyes with fpecd. 
And views the horny honours of his head ; 
Then cry'd, Hail, conqueror ! thy call obey, 
Thofc omens JSfbchold prefage thy fway, 

Rome 
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* Rome waits thy nod, uni^illing to be free» 
And owns thy fovcrcign pbwer as Fate's decree. 

He faid-^and Cippus, ilarting at th' evtat. 
Spoke in thefc words his pious difcontertt: 

Far hence, ye Gods, this execration fend^ 
And the great race of Romulus defend* 
Better that I in exile live abhorr^i. 
Than e*er the capitol ibotjld ftile me lord 

This fpoke^ he hides with leaves his omen'd headi^ 
Then prays, the fehate next convenes, and faid : 

If augurs can forefee, a wretch is come, 
Defign'd by dediny the bane of Rome. 
Two horns (mod ft range to tell) his temples crown:; 
3f e'er he pafs the walls, and gain the town, 
Your laws are forfeit that ill-fated hour, 
And liberty muft yield to lawlefs power. 
Your^atcs he might have enter'd ; but tliis aria 
Seiz'd the ufurper, and with-held the harm. 
Hafte, find the monfter out, and let him be 
Condemned to all the fenate can decree ; 
Or ty'd in chains, or into exile thrown 5 
Or by the tyrant's death prevent your own. 

The crowd fuch murmurs utter as they ftand^ 
As fwelling furges breaking on the ftrand : 
Or as when gathering gales fweep o*er the grove^ 
And their tall heads the bending cedars move. 
Each with confufion gaz'd, and then began 
To feel his fellow's brows, and find the man, 
Cippus then (hakes his garland off, and crics^ 
The wretch you want, I ©fFcr to your eyes. 



JS4 G A R T H'S POEMS. 

The anxious throng look'd down, and, fad in thoughtr 
All mih*d they had not found the (ign they fought : 
In hade with laurel-wreaths his head they bind ; 
Such honour to fuch virtue was adignM. 
Then thus the fenate : Hear, O. Cippus, hear ; 
So God-like is thy tutelary care» 
That, fincc in Rome tbyfelf forbids thy (lay, 
For thy abode thofe acres we convey 
The filough-ihare can furround, the labour -of a day. 
In deathlefs records thou (halt ftand inrolPd, 
And Rome*s rich pofli ihall fhine with horns of gold. 



J 
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A 

SOLILOCLUY, 

OUT OF ITALIAN. 

/^OULD he whom my diffemblcd rigour grievesyr 
^^ But know what torment to my foul it gives j 
He *d find how fondly I return his flame. 
And want myfelf the pity he would claim. 
Immortal gods ! why has your doom decreed 
Two wounded hearts with equal pangs Oiould bleed Y 
Since that great law, which your tribunal guides^ 
Has join'd in love whom deflfny divides ; , 
Repent, ye powers, the injuries you caufe. 
Or change our natures, or reform your laws* 
Unhappy partner of my killing pain, 
Think what T feel the moment you complain. 
Each iigh you utter wounds my tendered party- 
So much my lips mifreprefcnt my heart. 
When from your eyes the falling drops diftil,. 
My vital blood in every tear you fpill : 
And all thofe mournful agonies I hear, 
Are but the echoes of my own defpair. 



AN 
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AN IMITATION 
OF A FRENCH AUtHOR. 

/^ AN you count the^filver lights 

^^ That deck the fkies, and ch«r the nights j 

Or the leaves tliat ilrow the vales. 

When groves are ftript by winter-gales 1 

Or the drops that in the mom 

Hang with tranfparent pearl the thorn ; 

Or bridegroom's joys, or mH"er*s cares, 

Or gamefler's oaths, or hermit's prayers; 

Or envy's pangs, or love's alarms. 

Or Marlborough's a6ls, or ^n's charms ? 

TO MR. GAY, 

ON HIS POEMS. 

TT7H E N Fame did o'er the fpacious plam 
^ ^ The lays Ihe once had Icam'd repeat ; 
All liften'd to the tuneful ftiains, 

And wonder'd who could fing fo fwcet. 
'Tvvas thus. The Graces held the lyre, 

Th' harmonious fiamc the Mufcs ftrutig, 
The Loves and Smiles composed the choir. 

And Gay tranfcrib'd what Phoebus fung. 



TO 
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MERRY POETASTER 

AT 

SADLERS-HALL IN CHEAPSIDE. 

UNWIELDY pedant, let thy auk ward Mufc 
With cenfures praife, with flatteries abufe. 
To lafh, and not l)e felt, in thee *s an anj 
Thoy ne'er inad'ft any, but ihy fchool-boys, fmart. 
Then be advis'd, and fcribblc not again; 
Thou 'rt fafliionM for a flail, and not a pen. 

If B I's immortal wit thou would'ft defcry. 

Pretend *tis he that wiit thy poetry. 

Thy feeble fatire ne'er can do him wrong j 

Thy poems and thy patients live not long, 

THE EARL OF GODOLPHIN TO DR. GARTH, 

UPON THE LOSS OF MISS DINGLE: 

In return to the Doctor's Confolatory Vcrfcs to 
him, upon the lofs of his Rod *• 

"Tp H O IZ, who the pangs of my embittered rage 
■*" Could'ft; with thy never-dying verfe, afluagcj 
Immortal verfe, fecure to live as long 
As that cursed profe that did condemn thy fong : 
Thou, happy bard, whofe double- gifted pen, 
^Uke can cure an aking com, or fyicen $ 

* See above, p.. 109. 



15S G A R T H*S POEMS. 

IVhofe lucky hand adminiilers repofe 
As well to breaking heart, as broken nofe ; 
Accept this tribute : think it all I had, 
In pecofD pence of thine, when I was fad. 

What though it comes from an unpraftis'd Mufe, 
*Bad at the bed, grown worfe ty long difufe; 
In (ilence lod, fmce once I did complain 
•Of Wiv — ^I's cold ncgleft in humble ftrain ; 
When, check'd by ilaviih confcience, ihe deny*d 
To throw afide the niece, and a6^ the bride : 
TT ct f ure I may be thought among the throng 
If not to (ing, to whiflle out a fong : 
Then take the kind remembrance of my verfe. 
While Dingle's lofs with forrow I rchearfe. 

Dingle is loft, the hollow caves refound 
"Dingle is loft, and multiply the found ; 
Till Echo, chaunting it by juft degree, 
"Shortens to Ding, then foftens it to D. 

Dingle is loft; where *s now the parent's care. 
The boaftcd force of piety and prayer ? 
Ko more (hall (he within thy fpacious hall 
Lead up the dance, and animate the ball; 
Deferred thus, no more (halt thou engage 
Under the roof to Whartonize the age. 

Train'd by thy care, by thy example led. 
Early ihe learnt to fcorn the nuptial bed ; 
In vain by thy advice enlarged her mind. 
And vow'd, like thee, to multiply her kind : 
For Dingle thou didft blefs the nether (kies ; 
Jn hopes a mingled race might once arife, 
Wo footk thy iioary age, atvd doVc d\^ vising eyes. 
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'Leaniy ye indulging parents, learn from hence i 
Think not compliance e'er will influence. 
The fifth. command alone you did enjoin. 
And frankly gave her up the other nine : 
Tet (he, though that, and that alone, was prefsM^ 
-Rcgardlefs of your will, the fifth tranfgrefs'd. 

But oh ! .myfriend« confider, thoiiigh ihe 's gonc^ 
*She leftrno coffers empty but her own ; 
Ifer mind, that did direct the great machine, 
'Mov'd, like the univerfe, by fprings junfcen ; 
And, tliough -.from thy in{lru6tions (he retreats. 
Her globe -of light grows larger as fljc fcts : 
For nought could brighter make her luflre ihine^ 
Than to withdraw, and fingle it from thine. 
Then think of this; .and pardon, when you iec^ 
Thofe virtues you fo late admir'd in me. 
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THE 

PUBLISHER 

T O T H B 

READER. 

IT is now-a-days the hard fate of fuch as pretend to 
be Authors, that they are not permitted to l>e mafters 
of their own works j for, if fuch papers (however im- 
perfe6b) as may be called z copy of them, either bvf 
fervant or any other means, come to the hands of a 
iBookfeller, he never confiders whether it be for the 
perfon's reputation to come into the world, whether it 
is agreeable to his fentiments, whetlier to his ftyle or 
correftn^fs, or whether he has for fome time looked 
over it j nor doth he care what name or character he 
puts to it, fo he imagines he may get l)y it. 

It was the fate of the following Poem to be fo ufed, 
tnd printed with as much impcrfcflion and as many 
miflakes as a Bookfeller that has common fenfe could 
imagine ihould pafs upon the town, tfpecialiy in an age 
fo polite and critical as the prcfcnt. 

Thefc following Letters and Poem were at the prefs 
fome time before the other paper pretending to the fame 
title was crept out : and they had tlfe, as the Learned 
fay, groaned under the prefs till fuch time as the flieets 
had one by one been perufed and correfted, not only 
by the Author, but his friends } whofe judgement, as 
M 4 Vt 
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he is fenfible lie wants, fo is he proud to own that they 
fometimes condefcend to afford liim. 

For many faults, thatt at firft feem finally yet create 
unpardonable errors. The number of the verfe turn* 
upon the harflinefs of a fyllable j arid the laying a ftrefs 
upon improper words will make the moft corre£k piece 
ridiculous. Falfe concord, tonfes, and grammar, non- 
fcnfe, impropriety, and confufion, may go down with 
fonve perfons ; but it (hould not be in tlic power of -a 
Book feller to lampoon an Author, and tell him, ** You 
** did \Vrite all this : I have got it; and you (hall (land 
" to the fcandal, and I will have the benefit." Yet this 
is the prefent cafe, notwithftanding there are above 
thrcefcore faults of this nature j verfes tranfpofed, fomc 
added, others altered, or rather that (hould have been 
altered, and near forty omitted. The Author does not 
value himfelf upon the whole j but, if he (hews his 
cfteem for Horace, and can by any means provoke 
perfons to read fo ufeful a treatifc ; if he (hews 
)\is avei*iion to the introdu6tion of luxury, which may 
tend to the corruption of manners, and declares his 
love to the old Britifli hofpicality, charity, and valour^ 
when the arms of the family, the old pikes, mulkets, 
and halberts, hung up in the hall over the long table, 
and the marrow-bones lay on the floor, and ** Chevy 
Chace" and ** The old Courtier of the Qu^een's** wero 
placed over the carved mantle-piece, and the beef and 
brown bread were carried every day to the poor ; he 
de-fires little farther, than that the Reader would for the 
f'jcurc giv^all fuch Bookfcllers as are before fpoken of 
J30 manner of cncouragetBcnt. 
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LETTER 
To Mr. 



DEAR SIR, 

'TpHE happinefs of hearing now and then firoirt you 
"*■ extremely delights me j for, I muft confefs, mod 
of my other friends are fo much taken-up with politicks 
or fpcculationsy that either their hopes or fears give 
them little leifurc to pcrufe fuch parts of Learning as 
lay remote, and are fit only for the clofcts of the Curi- 
ous. How bleft arc you at London, where you have 
new Books of all forts ! whilft we at a greater diftance, 
being dcftitute of fuch improvements, muft content 
ourfcives with the old flore, and thumb the ClafTicks 
as if we were never to get higher than our Tully or 
our Virgil. 

You tantalize me only, when you tell me of tl^ Edi* 
tion of a Book by the ingenious Dr. Lifler, ^hich you 
fay is a Treaciie De Condimentu & OpfiniU Vcterum^ 
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«' Of the Sauces and Soups of the Ancients," as I take 
it. Give me leave to ufe an expreflion, which, though 
vulgar, yet upon this occaGon is jud and proper : You 
have made my mouth water, but have not fent mc 
wherewithal to fatisfy my appetite. 

I haive raifed a thoufand notions to myfelf, only from 
the fitle. Wliere could fuch a trcafure lay hid ? What 
Manufcripts have been collated ? Under what Emperor 
was it written ? JMight it not have been in the reign of 
Heliogabalus, who, though vicious and in fome things 
fantaftical, yet w^s not incurious in the grand affair of 
eaiifig f 

Confider, dear Sir, in what uncertainties we mufl: re- 
main at prefent. You know my neighbour Mr. Greatrix 
is a learned Antiquary. I ihewed hhn your Letter | 
^hich threw him into fuch a dubioufnefs, and indeed 
perplexity of mind, that the next day he durft not put 
any catchup in his fi/b-fauciy nor have his beloved pep^ 
feff oil, and iemen, with his partrtdgCf left, before he 
had feen Dr. Lifter's Book, he might tranfgrefs in uGng 
fomething not common to the Ancients. 

Difpatch it, therefore, to us with all fpced; for I 
expe£t wonders from it. Let me tell you ; I hope, in 
the tirft place, it will, in fome meafurc, remove the bar- 
barity of our prefent education: for what hopes can 
there be of any progrefs in Learning, whilft our Gen- 
tlemen fuffcr their fons, at Vveftminftcr, Eaton, and 
Winchefter, to eat nothing but fait with their muttortf 
and *vinegar with their roafi-heefy upon holidays ? what 
rjrren/ivcneic can there be in their fouls; efj^cially 

when, 



ART OF COOKER-Y. ^ 

when, upon their going thence to the Univerfity, their 
knowledge in cuiinarj matters is fcldc;^ enlarged, and 
their diet continues very much the fame; and as to 
JduceSf tliey are in profound ignorance ? 

It were to be wifiied, therefore, that every family 
had a French tutor ; for, belides his being Groom, 
Gardener, Butler, and Valet, you woutd fee that Re is 
endued with a greater accomplifhment ; for, according 
to our ancient Author, Sluot Colli, totidem Coqui, "As 
*• many Frenchmen as you have, fo many Cooks you 
** may depend upon j '* which is very ufeful, where 
there is a numerous iflue. And I doubt not but, with 
fuch tutors, aqd good houfe-keepers.to provide c^it^ 
^nd fweet-meatSf together with the tender care of an 
indulgent mother, to fee. that the children eat and drink 
every thing that they call for } I doubt not, I fay, but 
we may have a warlike and frugal Gentry, a tenrperate 
and auftere Clergy ; and fuch Peribns of Quality, in 
all flations, as may befl undergo* the fatigues of our 
Jieet and armies. 

Pardon me. Sir, if I break-off abruptly j for I am 
going to Monfieur D'Avaux, aperfon famous for eating 
the tooth-ach by avulfion.- He has promifed to (hew 
jne how to ftrike a lancet into- the jugular of a carp, fo 
as the blood may ilfue thence with the greatefl effuiion, 
and then will inftantly perform the operation of dewing 
it in its o\vn blood, in the prefence of myfelf and feve* 
ral more Virtuofi. But, let him ufe what claret he wiH 
in the performance, I will fccure enough to drink your 
health and the refl of your friends. 

I remain, S\t, ?ic. 



LETTER IL 
TaMr. 

S I Ry 

T SHALL make bold to claim your promife, ia 
your laft obliging letter, to obtain the happincfs of 
my correfpondence with Dr. Lifller ; and to that end 
have fent you the inclo(ed j to jbe comaiunkat«d to hiiii^ 
if you flunk convenient. 



LETTER in. 

To Dr. L I S T E R, prefenc. 

SIR, 
A M a plain man, and therefore never ufe compljw 



I 



ments ; but I mud tell you, that I have a great am-' 
bition to hold a correfpondence with you, efpecially that 
I may beg you to communicate your remarks from the 
Ancients concerning deatifcalpSy vulgarly called tootb* 
picks. I take the ufe of ihem to have been of great 
•antiquity, and the original to come from the inftuj6l of 
Mature, which is the bed miflrcfs upon all occaiions. 
The Egyptians were a people excellent for their Philo- 
fophical and Mathematical obfervations : they fearched 
into all tlie fprings of a£lion ; and, though I mull con- 
ilemn their fuperftition, I cannot but applaud their in- 
vention. This people had a \a(V d\V\u(X. d\u worfliipcd 
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ihe ^dcodttif which is an animal, whofr jaws, bein|^ 
•very oblong, give him the opportunity of having a great 
inany teeth; and, his habitation and bufinefs lying moft 
in the water, he, like our modern Dutch ouH^erj* 
in Southwark, had a very good ftomach, and was ex- 
tremely voracious. It is xicrtain that he had the water 
•of Nik always ready, and confequently the opportunity 
of waihing his mouth after meals ; yet he had fartlier 
oecaiiion for other inftruraehts to cleanfe his teeth, which 
are ferrate, or l&e a faw. To this end, Nature has 
.provided an animal called the JcBneumoB, which per- 
forms this ofHce, and is fo maintained by the produ£l of 
Its own labour. The Egyptians, feeing fuch an ufeful 
fagacity in the erocodHey which they fo much reverenced^ 
foon began to imitate it, great examples ^afily drawing 
the multitude ; fo that it became their conflant cuflom 
40 pick their teeth, and wafli their mouths, after eating* 
I cannot find in Marlham's " Dynafties," nor in tlie 
** Fragments of Manethon," what year of the moon 
(for I hold the Egyptian years to have been htnoTy that 
is, but of a month's continuance) fo venerable an ufage 
fir ft began : for it is the fault of great Philologers, t9 
omit fuch things as are moft material. Whether Sefof« 
Ws, in his large conquefts, might extend tlie ufc of 
irhem, is as uncertain ; for the glorious a6iions of thofe 
ages lay very much in the dark. It is very probable 
that the public ufe of them came in about the fame 
time that the Egyptians made ufe of juries. I find, in 
the Preface to the " Third Part of Motlcm Reports,** * 

* Whofe tcntcrrgrounds arc now almoft ilH»w!Lx. -^a.'^-tn^ 
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that " the Chaldccs had a great cftcem for the nmnhcr 
•* TWELVE, becaufe there were fo many figns of the 
^ Zodiack ; from them this number came to the £gyp- 
« tians, and fo to Greece, where Mars himfelf was 
.*/ tried for a murder, and was acquitted." Now it does 
not appear upon record, nor any ftone that I have feeo« 
whether the jury clubbed, or whether Mars treated 
them, at dinner, though it is mofl likely that he did % 
for he was a quanrelfome fort of a perfon, and proba- 
bly, though acquitted, might be as guilty as Count 
K.oningfmark. Now the cuftom of juries dining at an 
eating-houfe, and having glaiTcs of water brought them 
with tootb'picks tinged with vei^milion fwimming at the 
top, being ftill cohtinued, why may we not imagine, 
that the tootb-picks were as ancient as the dinner^ the 
dinner as x^t juries, and the juries at lead as the grand-' 
children of Mitzraim ? Homer makes his heroes feed 
fo grofsly, that they fccm to have had more occafioa 
for Jkeuuers th^n goofe-quiils. He is very tedious in de- 
fcribing a Smith's forge and an anvil : whereas he miglit 
have been more polite, in fetting out the tooth-pick-cafi 
pr painted fnuff-bax of Achilles, if that age had not 
Jx;en fo barbarous as to want them. And here I cannot 
i)ut confider, that Athens^ in the time of Pericles, wliei) 
it flouriflied nioft in fumptuous buildings, and Rome 
in its height of empire from Auguftus down to Adrian, 
)iad nothing that equalled the Royal or New Exchange^ 
or Pope*s-hcad Alley, for curiofitics and toy-Jbops ; nei- 
jther had their Senate any thing to alleviate their debates 
concerning the affairs of the univerfc like raffling fome- 

times 
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Ernies at Colonel Parfons's. Although the Egyptian! 
often extended their conquefls into Africa and Ethiopia^ 
and though the Cafre Blacks have very fine teeth j ycjc 
I cannot find that they made ufe of any fuch inftru- 
ment ; nor does Ludolphus, tlM}ugh very exa£b as to tlie 
Abyfllnian empire, give any account of a matter fo im— 
.4X)rtant} for which he is to blame, as I fhall fhew in 
nay Trcatife of " Forks and Napkins," of which I 
iball fend you an ElTay with all expedition. I (hall in 
that Treatife fully illuftrate or confute this paflage of 
Dr. Heylin, in the Third Book of his " Cofmography," 
..where he fays of the Chinefe, " That they eat their 
** nacat with two flicks of ivory, ebony, or the like ; 
** not touching it with their hands at all, and therefore 
** no great foulers of linen. The ufe of filver forks 
<• with us, by feme of our fpruce gallants taken -up of 
** late, came from hence into Italy, and from thence 
** into England." I xannot agree with this learned 
J)jo6kor in many of thefe particulars. For, firft, the 
ufe of thefe ^<V^5 is not fo much tofave linen, as out of 
pure neceflity ; which arifes from the length of their 
nails, which perfons of great quality in thofe countries 
wear at a prodigious length, to prevent all poflibility of 
working, or being ferviceable to themfelves or others; 
and therefore, if tliey w.ould, they could not eafily feed 
themfelves with thofe claws ; and I have very good aii- 
thority, that in the Eaft, and effc:ially in Japan, the 
Princes have the meat put into their mouths by their 
attendants. Befides, thefe flicks are of no ufe but for 
ibfir fort of meat^ which^. being pilau, is all boiled to 
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irags. 'But what would tliofe flicks fignify to carreH 
^ufkey-coeky ox -k <hin€ 9f beef ? therefore .ouryiriJj arc 
-erf quite different Ihape : the flcel ones arc bidentarl^ 
and the filver generally rcfembling tridents j whiek 
-makes me think them to be as ancient as the Sacurniaa 
race, where the former is appropriated to Pluto, and 
the latter to Neptune. It is certain that Pedro Delia 
Vallc, that famous Italian Traveller, carried his hnifi 
.zn^fork into the Eaft Indies ; and he gives a large ac- 
vcount how, at the court of an Indian Prince, he was 
. admired for his neatnefs in that particular, and his care 
iin wiping tbat and his knife before he returned them 
?to their refpeftive repofitories. I could wifh Dr. Wot- 
•^ton, in the next. cation of his " Modem Learning,*' 

• would (haw us how much we are improved finceDr* 

Heyliiv's time, and tell us the original of ivory kni*ve$f 

. with whidi young heirs are fuffered to mangle their 

■ OKvn pudMng; as likcwife of fiifver and golii knruis^ 

brought-in witli the dcflert for carving oi jellies and 
arange-butter-, and the indifpenfable neccflity of z filver* 
knife at the fide-board, to mingle fallads with, as is 

• with great learning made out in a Treatife called Ace« 
taria, concerning ** DrefTing of SalJads." A noble 
Work ! But 1 iranfgrefs ~ 

And yet, pardon me, good Do6bor, I had almoft 
forgot a thing dut I would not have done for the world, 
it is fo remarkable. I think I may be pofitive, from 
this verfc of Juvenal, where he fpeaks of the £g}'ptian|» 

^< JRejrian tt ccpe. ncfa^violasc^ et frangere >inorfu ;" 
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tlwit it was " facrilegc to chop a leek, or bite an onion." 
Nay, I believe tliat it amounts to a demonftration, that 
Pharaoh Nechocoald have no true knten porridge^ nor 
nxij carrier* s fauce to his mutton; the true receipt of 
making which fauce I have from an ancient Mf. remain- 
ing at the Bull-inn in Bifhopfgate-ftrcet, which runs 

tlMSt 

** Take fevcn fpoonfuls of fpring-water j (lice two 
■* onions of moderate fize into a large faucer, and put 
*^ in as much fait as you can hold at thrice betwixt your 
^ fore-finger and thumb, if large, and ferve it up." 
Frobatum eft. 

HoBSOM, Carrier to the Univerfity of Cambridge. 

The effigies of that worthy perfon remains ftill at 
that inn J and I dare fay, iK)t only Hobfon, but old 
Birch, and many others of that mufical and delightful 
profctTion, would rather have been labourers at the py- 
ramids with that regaisy than to have reigned at Mem- 
phis, and have been debarred of it. I break-off abruptly* 
Believe me an admirer of your worth, and a follower 
ot your methods; towards the increafc of Learning, anJ 
more efpccially your, Sec. 
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LETTER IV. 
Te Mr. 

S 1 R, 

I AM now very ferioully employed in a Work thsc^i 
I hope, may be ufeful to the Publick, wliich is a 
Poem of the ♦* Art of Cookery/* in imitation of Ho- ^ 
race's " Art of Poetry," infcribcd to Dr. Lifter, as. 
hoping it may be in time read as a preliminary to his 
Works. But I have not vanity enough to think it will live 
fo long. 1 have in the mean time fcnt you an imitation 
of Horace's invitation of Torquatus to fupper, which 
is the Fifth Epiftle of his Firft Book. Perhaps you 
will find fo many faults in tliis, that vou may fave me 
the trouble of my other propofal j but, however, take 
it as it is : 

If Bellvill canliis generous foul confine ^j 

To a fmall room, few difhcs, and fomc wine, f 
I (hall expcft my happinefs at nine. ^ 

Two bottles of fmooth Palm, or Anjou white, 
Shall give a wela»mc, and prepare delight ; 
Then for the Bourdeaux you may freely alk; 
But the Champaigne is to each man his'flaik. 
I ttll you with what force I keep the field ; 
And, if you can exceed it, fpcak; 1 '11 yield. 
The fnow-white damafk enfigns are difplay'd, 
And glittering falvers on the tldc-Loaid laid. 

Thut 



} 
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Thus wc 'II difperfc all bufy thoughts and cares. 
The General's counfels, and the Statefmscn's fears : 
Nor ihall fleep reign in tliat precedent night, 
Whofc joyful hours lead on the glorious light, 
Sacred to Britith worth in Blenheim's fight. 
The blcflings of good-fortune fccm refusM, 
Unlefs fomctimes with generous freedom ^s'd. 
*Tis madnefs, not frugality, prepares 
A vaft exccfs of wealth for fquandcring heirs. 
Muft I of neitl>er wine nor mirth parta*k«, 
-Left the cenforious world fliould call me rake ? 
Who, unacquainted with the generous wine, 
E'er fpoke Iwld truths, or fram'd a great dcfigu ? 
That makes us fancy every face has charms j 
Tliat gives us courage, and then finds us aiins; 
•Sees care difburthen*d, and each tongue employed. 
The poor grown rich, and every wilh enjoy'd. 
This 1 'Jl perform, and promife you ihall fee 
A clcanlinefs from affeflation free : 
"No noife, no hurry, when the meat 's fet on. 
Or, when the dilh is chang'd, the fervants gone : 
For all things ready, nothing more to fetch, 
Whate cr you want is in the Mafter's reach. 
Then for the company, I *ll fee it chofe j 
TTheir emblematic fignal is the Rofe. 
.ff you of Freeman's raillery approve. 
Of Cotton*s laugh, and Winner's tales of love. 
And Bcllair's charming voice may be allow'dj 
What can you hope for better from a crowd * 

N * * ^>\\ 
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But I fliall not prefcribc. Confult your cafe, 
Write back your men, and number, as you plcafcT 
Try your back-ftairs, and let the lobby wait : 
Ailratagem in war is no deceit. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 



I. R T T E R V. 

To Mr. 

I HERE fend you what I promifed, " A Difcourfe df 
Cookery," after the method which Horace has taken 
in his " Art of Poetry," winch I have all along Iccpt 
in my view j for Horace certainly is an Author to be 
imitated in the delivery df frecepts for any art or 
fchnce. Me is indeed fevere upon OUR fort of learning 
in (omc of his Satire* ; but even there he in(lru£h, ag 
in the Fourtl\'Satirc df the Sccoml Bodk, ver. 13. 

** Lonira quibus facics ovis erit, ilia nicmenfo, 
•*• Ut fucci melioris, ct-ut nrwgis alba rotvindis, 
** Poncrc: nanu^uemaremcohibcnt callolavitellum.** 

♦♦ Choofecggs oblong i rcmcnrbcr they •ll be found 
••* Of ft\'eetei tafle, and whiter than the round : 
<* The firmneffi of that (hell includes the mafle,'* 

I am much of his opinion, and could only wifli that the 
world was thoroughly informed of two other truths 
concerning ^ggs* One is, how incomparably -better 
^oafledegs- ^^^ ^^^^'^ boUcd; the other, never to cat any 

butMff 
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Sutter with eggt in the Jheli. You cannot imagine liow 
much more you will have of their flavour, and how 
much caficr they will fit upon your ftomach. The 
worthy perfon wlio recommended it to me made many 
jrofelytes; and I have the vanity to think that I have 
sot been altogether unfuccefsful. 

I have in this Poem ufed a plain, eafy, fkmillar %le^ 
» mod fit for precept; neither have I been too exaft 
m Imitator of Horace, as hc^ himfelf directs. I hav« 
lot confuked any of his Tranfhtors ; neither Mr. Cld- 
itm, whofe copioufnefs runs into Paraphrafe; nor Ben 
ponfen, who is admirable for his clofc following of the 
original J nor yet the Lord Rofcommon, fo excellent 
br the beauty of his language, and his penetration into 
he very defign and foul of that Autlior. I confidered 
hat I went upon a- new undertaking; and though I do 
lot value myfelf upon it fo much as Lucretius did, yet 
. dare fay it is more innocent and inoffenfive. 

Sometimes, when Horace's rules come too thick and 
ententious, I have fo far taken liberty as to pafs over 
ome of them ; for I confider tlie nature and temper of 
}Ooks, who are not of the mofl patient difpofition, a» 
heir undcr-fervSints too often experience. 1 wi(h 1? 
flight prevail with them to moderate their paffions^ 
/hich will be the greater coiiquel>, feeing acontinual^ 
leat is added to their native fire. 

Amidfl the variety of direcHons that Hbrace gives 

s in his " Art of Poetry," which is one of the moft 

ccurate pieces that he or any other Author has written, 

Kre is a fecret conne:Hon in reality, though he dorlv 

N 3 not 
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not exprefs it too plainly; and therefore this Imitatioa 
of it has many breaks in ir. If fuch as fhall condefcend 
to read tliis Poem, would at the fame time confuk 
Horace's original Latin, or fome of the aforementioned. 
Tranfiators, they would find at leaft this benefit, tha| 
they would recolle£l thofe excellent inAru£Uoiis whidi- 
he delivers to us in fuch elegant language. 

I could wifh the Maflerand Wardens of the Cook&^ 
Company would order this Poem to be read with due 
confidcration ; for it is not lightly ro be run over, fee* 
ing it contains many ufeful inftni£kions for human life*. 
It is true, tlut fome of thefe rules may feem more. 
principally to refpcft the Steward, Clerk of the Kitchen«. 
Caterer, or perhaps the Butler, But the Coek beings 
the principal pcrfon, without whom all the reft will be 
little regarded, they are clire£led to him ; and the Wotlc 
being dcfigned for the univcrfal good, it will accompliib> 
iome part of its intent, if thofc fort of people will im*- 
prove by it. 

It may happen, in this as in all works of Art, thar 
there may be fome terms not obvious to common. 
Kcaders j but they arc not many. The Reader may 
not have a jud idea of ifivoUt^ mutton, which is a fheep- 
loafled in its wool, to fave the labour of flcaing. Bacon. 
and filbert-tarts are fomething unulual ; bur, fincc 
fpraut-tarts and ptftachio^tarts are much tlic fame things 
and to be fecn in Dr. Salmon'i; ** Family Diftionary,** 
ihofc perfons who have a dttiic tor them may cafily find 
the way to make them. As for grout, it is an old 
Dao'ifh ciifb j and it i^ claimed as an honour to the an- 

cient 
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.cicnt Family of Leigh^ to carry a diih of it up to t\\p 
coronation. A dnvarf-pye wms prepared for KiiVg 
James the Firft, when Jcffcry Ms dwarf roffe out of one 
armed with a fword and buckler ; and is fo recorded in 
hiftory, that there arc few but know it. Though 
.mariaatedjtjfb, bippocraesj and ambigueSy are known to 
all that deal in Cookery ; yet terrenes are not fo ufual, 
being a filver veflcl filled with the moft coftly dainties 
ifrcr the manner of an oglio, A furpri%e \% \\V.t\mic 
■a. di(h not fo very common ; wliich, promifing little 
from its firft appearance, when open abounds with all 
ibrts of variety ; which I cannot better refeniblcthan to 
the Fifth Aft of one of our modern Comedies. Left 
■Monietbf Finegar, TakeJJiny and Bojfuy ihould be taken 
for diihes of rarities j it may be known, that Monteth 
was a gentleman with a fcalloped coat, that Vinegar 
• keeps the ring at Lincoln's- inn-fields, Talieflln was one 
of the moft ancient Bards amongft the Britons, and 
Bbftu one of the moft certain inftrutlors in criticifm 
tliat tliis latter age has produced. 

I hope it will not be taken ill by the Wits, that I 
call my Cooks bv the title of ingenious j for I cannot 
imagine why Cooks may not be as well read as any 
other pcrfons. I am. fure their apprentices , of late 
years, have had very great opportunities of improvc" 
ment ; and men of the firft pretences to literature have 
been very liberal, and fent-in their contributions very 
■largely. They have been very ferviccable both to J/>it 
.and trven; and for thefe twelve months paft, vvhilft Dr. 
Wotton with his " Modern. Learning" was- dtjtbndirt^ 
N 4 t^e-cf4 
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fyt-iruji from fcorctung, his dear Friend Dr. Bentley, 
witli his ** Fhalaris/' has been finging of capons. Kec 
that this was occa6oned by any fupcrfluity or tedioof* 
Dcfs of their writings, or mutual commendations ; bat 
It was found out by feme worthy patriots, to make the 
lahurs of the fwo Dolors, as far as poffiblc, to becorat 
ufefal to the publick. 

Indeed* Cookery has an influence upon men's a£Uoiit 
eren in the highefl ftations of human life. The great 
Philofopher Pythagoras, in his " Golden Veries,** fhewf 
liimfelf to be extremely nice in eating, when he makes 
it one of his chief principles of morality to abflain from 
h^aiis. The nobleft foundations of honour, jufticcy 
and integrity, were found to lie hid in turnips \ as- ftp* 
pears in that great Di6tator, Cincinnatus, who watt 
from the plough to the command of the Roman 
army ; and, having brought home viflory, retired to 
iiis cottage : for, when the Samnite ambalTadors can>e 
thither to Ixim with a large bribe, and found htm 
dreHTrng turnips for his repaft, they immediately returned 
with this fentence, <' That it was impofTible to prevail 
** upon htm that could be contented with fuch z /upper,** 
In (hoR, there are no honorary appellations but what 
may be made ufe of to Cooks $ for I find throughout 
the whole race of Charlemaigne, that the Great Cook 
of the Palace was one of the prime miniders of ftare, 
and condu£^or of armies: fo true is that maxim of 
Paulus ^milius, after his glorious expedition into 
Greece, when he was to entertain the Roman people, 
** thkt there was equal ikill required to bring an army 

•• into 



ARTOF COOKERY. its 

«♦ Mto the field, and to fet forth a magnificent enter- 
** lainnncntj fincc the one was as far as poflible to 
** annoy your enemy, and the other to pleafure your 
<« fnend." In ihort, as for all perfons that have not a 
doe regard for the learned, induftrious, moral, upright, 
and warlike profeilion of Cookery, may they live as 
the ancient inhabitants of Puene Ventura, one of the 
Canary lilands, where, they being fo barbarous as to 
make the mod ctmtemptibU perfon to be their butcbeTf 
they had likewife their meat ferved up ranvy becaufb 
diey had no fire te drefs it ; and I take this to be » 
condition bad enough of all confcience !' 

As this fmall effay finds acceptance, I fliall be en«- 
eouraged to purfue a great dcfign I have in hand, of 
publiflitng » Bfbliotheca Culinaria, or the *< Cook's 
«« Complete Library," which ihall begin with a trans- 
lation, or at leaft an Epitome, of Athensus, who treats 
of all things belonging to a Grecian Feaft. He fhall be 
publifliedr with all his comments^ tifeful gloffes, and in- 
dexis^ of a vaft copioufnefs, with cuts of the bafting' 
ladles f dripping'pansj and drudging- boxes ^ &c. lately 
dug up at Rome, out of an old fubterranean Jkullery, 
I defign to have all Authors in all languages upon that 
fubje£i; therefore pray confult what Oriental Ma- 
nufcripts you have. I remember Krpenius, in- hit 
Notes upon Locman's Fables (whom I take to be the 
fame peifon with ^fop), gives us an admirable receipt 
for making the four milk^ that is, the bonny clabber, of 
the Arabians. I ihould be glad to know how Mahomet 
•fed to have his fioidder of muttQU drelTed. I have 
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heard he was a great lover of that joint ; and that a maid 
of an Inn poifoncd liim with one, faying, " If he is a 
•"* Propliet, he will difcover it; if he is an impoftor, no 
** matter what l)ecomes of liim." I (hall have occafion 
for the aiTidance of all my friends in thi^ great work. 
1 fomc pofts ago defircd a friend to enquire what Ma- 
Dufcripts Sol. Harding, a famous Cook, may have 
left hehind him at Oxford. He fays, he finds among 
his executors fcveral admirable biili of fare for AriftQtk 
fuppers, and entertainments of country ftrangers, with 
certain prices, according to their feveral feafons. He 
fays, fonic pages have large black crofies drawn over 
tliem ; but for the greater part the Books are fair and 
legible. 

Sir, I would htg you to fcarch Cooks' Hall, whar 
.Manufcript» they may have in their Archives. See 
what in Guildhall : what account of cujiard in tlie 
Sword-l)earcr's oiTice : how many tun He, a Common 
Cryer, or a Common hunt, may cat in their life-time.. 
£ut I tranfgrcfs the bounds of a Letter, and have (Irayed 
from my ful)jc6b, which fliould have been, to beg vou- 
to read the following hncs, when you are inclined to 
be mod favourable to your friend ; for clfe they will 
never l^ able to endure your juft ccnfurc. I rely upon- 
^}ur good-nature ; aud I am 

Your moil obliged, && 
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To Mr. 

DBA R S I Ry 

f HAVE refte^ed upon the (Hfcouife I had witli yoil^ 
* the other day, and, upon ferious confidcrtitioft, find 
that thfc true underftanding of the whole " Art of 
** Cookery" will be ufcful to all perfons that pretend to 
die belles lettreSf and efpccially to Poets. 

1 do not find it proceeds from any enmity of the 
Gook«, but it is rather the fault of their mailers, that 
Poets are not fo well acquainted with good eating, as 
otherwife they might be, if oftener invited. However^ 
€ven in Mr. D'Urfcy's prefence, this I would be bounds 
to fay, " That a good dinner is brother to a good- 
♦*poera:'* only it is fomething more fubftantialj and,. 
between two and three a clo.k, more agreeable. 

I have known a fupper make the mofl divening part. 
of a Comedy. Mr. Betterton, in ** The Libertine V' 
lias fct very gravely with the leg. of a cliicken: but 1* 
have feen J acomo -very merry, and eat very heartUv. of-* 
pcafe-and buttered eggsj under the table. The Hoft, in 
** The Villain t>" who carries tables, ftools, furniture, 
and provifions, all about him, gives great content to> 
the %!e£latOFS, when from the crown of his hat he prb-* 

'^ A Tragedy by Thomas Sbadwell, a£led 1676. 
j; A Tragedy by. Thomas Porter^. a«ii:6d.i663. 
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duces his cold capon : fo ArmarilHs (or rather Par» 
thcnopc, as I take it) in ** The Rehearfal," with her 
wine in her fpear» and her pye in her htlmet; and the 
Cook that llobbcrs his beard with fack-poflet, in 
** The Man's the Mafter * " have, in my opinion, 
lOade the moft diverting part of the aflion. Thefe em- 
bellifliinents we have received from our imitatbn of tlie 
ancient Poets. Horace, in his Satires, makes Miecenas 
very merry with the recolle£Vion of the unufual? entfir* 
tainments and dithes given Inm by Nafidienus; and 
with his raillery upon garlick in his Third Epode. 
The Supper of Petronius, with all its machines and 
contrivances, gives us the moft lively defcription of 
Nero's luxury, Juvenal fpends a whole Satire about 
the price and drefling of a (ingle fifh, with tlM Judge- 
ment of the Roman Senate concerning it. Thus, whe* 
ther ferious or jocofe, good eating is made the fubjed 
and ingredient of poetical entertainments. 

I think all Poets agree that Epifodes are to be in- 
terwoven in their Poems with the greateft nicety of artj 
and fo it is the fame thing at a good table t and yet I 
have fcen a very good Epilbde (give me leave ta call 
h fo) made ])y fending out tlie leg of a goofe, or the 
gizzard of a turkey, to be broiled : though I know 
that Criticks with a good flomach have been offended 
that the unity of a6tion Ihould be fo far broken. And 
yet, as in our Plays, fo at our common tables, many 
Epifodes are allowed, as flicing of cucumbers, drefTmg 

*A Comedy by Sir William Davenanti a6led 1669. 

of 
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TJf ialladsy feafoning the infide of a furloin of beef, 
ifrcaking lobftcrs' claws, ftewing wild ducks, toafling 
of chccfe, legs of larks, and fcvcral others. 

A Poet, who, by proper exprefilons and plcafing 
. imagoes, is to lead us into the knowledge of necefTary 
truth, may delude his audience extremely, and indeed 
barbarouily, unlefs he has ibme knowledge of this 
'* Art of Cookery," and the progrefs of it. Would ic 
not found ridiculous to hear Alexander the Great com- 
mand his cannon to be mouncecl, and to tlirow red-hot 
bullets oat of his mortar-pieces F or to have Statira talk 
of tape/try- hangings, which, all the Learned know, 
were many years aftw her death firll hung up in the 
Hall of King Attalus ? Should Sir John Falftaff cona- 
plaxn of having dirtied his Jilk JiocJihtgs, or Anne of 
Boleyn call for her coach \ would an audience endure it, 
when all -the world knows that Queen Elizabeth was , 
the firil that had her coacb^ or wore Jilk packings f 
Nchher can a Poet put bops m an Englifliman's drink 
bctorc herefy Qzxnt in: nor can he fervc him with a di(h 
of carp before that time : he might as well give King 
James tlic Eirfi a difli of ajparagus upoahis liift coming 
to London, which wc:e not brought into Englam! till 
4nany years after ; or make Ow^n Tudor prcfcnt Queen 
Catharine with ^fugar-lcaf, whereas X\z miglit as ealily 
.have given \\tv a diamond as large, feeing the iceing of 
£akes at Wood-ftreet Corner, and xht. refining oi fitgar, 
•was but an invention of two hundred 3'ears ftanding, 
and before that time our Ancoftors fwcetened antl gar- 
j&i&cd all y»iih. Money,, of which there >are {a^<^ x&xs^zi\xs& 
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in Windfir howls, baron bracks, and large Jimnels, fent 
for prcfcrits from Lichfield. 

But now, on the contrary, it would (hew his readbg,! 
if the Poet put a ben-turkey upon a table in a Tragedy;. 
.4ind therefore I would advife it in Hamlet, inftead of 
•their painted trifles; and I believe it would give more 
'*fatisfa£lion to the a6tors. For Diodorus Siculus repons, 
'how the iifters of Meleager, or Diomcdes, mourning 
".for their brother, were turned into hen-turkeys j from 
whence proceeds tiieir ftatclinefs of gate, rcfcrvednefs in 
converfation, and melancholy in the tone of their voice, 
and all their a£lions. But this would l>e the moft im- 
proper meat in the world for a Comedy ; for melan- 
choly and diftrefs require a different fort of diet, as well 
cs language : and I have heard of a fair lady, that wafl 
pleafed to fay, " that, if (he were upon a ftrange road, 
** and driven to g^reat necefTity, Ihe believed (he miglW 
** for once be able to fup upon a fack-pojfet and a fgt 
*< capoH." 

I am fure Poets, as well as CooTcs, arc for having all . 
words nicely chofen and properly adapted ; and there* 
fore, I believe, ^hey would (hew the fan»e -regret that I 
do, to hear perfons of fome rank and quality fay, 
*< Pray cut up that goofc. Help me to fome of that 
** chicken, hen, or capon, or half that plover -,*' not 
confidertng how indifcreetly they talk, before men ff 
vrt, whofc proper termsw arc, ** Break that Goofe;**—^ 
*^fruflthat Chicken i''-^'' f poll that Hen \''^fauci that 
*« Capon,'* — mince that Plover »* — If they arc fo much 
cat in common things, boN» miicVv mote will they Ife 
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with bitterns, herons, cranes, and peacocks f But it i« 
vain for us to complain of the faults and ^errors of 
rfic world, unlcfs we lend our helping- hand to retrieve 
them. 

To conclude, our grcateft Author of Dramiitrc 
Poetry, Mr. Drydcn, has made ufe of the myfteriei 
of this Art in the Prologues to two of his Plays, 
one a Tragedy, the other a Comedy; in which he 
has fhewn his greateft art, and proved moft fuccefs- 
ful. I had not feen the Play for fomc years, before 
I hit upon almoft tlie fame words that he has in the fol- 
lowing Prologue to " All for Love:" 

** Fops may have leave to Jevel all they can, 
•*« As Pigmies would be glad to top a man. 
^* Half-wits are fleas, fo little and fo light, 
*' We fcarce could know they live, but that they bite. 
" But, as the rich, when tir'd with daily feafts, 
** For change, become their next poor tenant's guefts, 
" Drink hearty draughts of Ale from plain hronjun bofwls^ 
<* And f natch the homely Hajber from, the coals \ 
" So you, retiring from much better cheer, 
** For once may venture to do penance here j 
«*■ And, fmce that plenteous Autumn now is pad, 
" Whofe grapes and peaches have indulg'd your tafte, 
" Take in good part from our poor Poet's board 
« Such ihriveled fruit as Winter can afford." 

Viovffops znd fleas fliould come together, I cannot 
.cafily account for j but I doubt not but his ale^ ra/ber^ 
;f rapes t Reaches, and JbrheUd apples^ mt^Kt ** V^\% 
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** Box, and Gallery," it well enough. His Prologue t» 
^* Sir Martin Mar- all" isfach ancxquiiite Poem, taken 
from tlic fame Art, that I could wiih it tranilaced into 
Latin, to be prefixed to Dr. Lifter*g Work. The 
whoU is as follows : 

PROLOGUE. 

"** Pools, which each man meets in his dilh each day, 
■" Arc yet the great regalia of a play; 
'* In which to poets you but juft appear, 
•'To prize that highcft which coO them fo dear. 
** Fops in the town more tafily will pafs, 
** One (lory makes a ftatutablc afs : 
" But fuch in Plays muft be much thicker fown, 
** Like yolks of eg^, a dozen beat to one. 
<* Obferving Poets all their walks invade, 
." As men watch woodcocks r'lidinp; rlirou;;h a glade ; 
■** And, when they have enough tor Comedy, 
** They 'llow their Icvcral bodies i:i a pvc. 
«< The Po-j: 's but i\\e Cook t<» fafhion it, 

< For, Gallants, you yourfclves liavc found the wit. 

*To bill you welcome, would your bounty wrong: 
*< None wclconae thofc who hiing their cbeer ■'* along/' 

The iwagc (wljich is the great pcrfefllon of a Poet) 
is fo extremely lively, and well ^^ainted, that mcthinkt 
1 fee the wht)ic inuiicncc with a difh of buitcred eggs in 
one hand, and a woooioock-pye in the other. I hope I 

* Some Criticks read k Cbair. King. 
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'wamp be excufed,' after fb great an example ; for I de- 
xiaci 1 have no Jefign but to encourage Learning, and 
•«m' very far from any defigns againft it. And there- 
ibre I hope the vporthy gentleman^ who faid that the 
♦* Jdkirney to London** ought to be burnt by the com- 
mon hangman, m a Book, that, if received, would 
4ircownigfc4agen(iicy, would he pleafed not to make his 
bofl^ at tlie lifipei* end* of Ludgate-ftneet, for fear of 
ecidGingicii^ the BookfcUers' fliops »nd the Cathedral. 
I i have abundance more to fay upon thefe fubje£^s ; 
\xic I am afiaid my ftrft courfe is fo tedious, that you 
\^411'e3te«fflme-b«h the feo©nd courfe and the dcllerr, 
lod call far pipes and a cahdie. But confidcr, the 
Fafiers come froiaan old Fiiendj and fpare them out 
W dompa^n tO| 

SIR, &c. 



LETTER Vlf^ 
To Mr. — - 

J AM* no great lover bf writing more than I am forced 
to, and therefore have not troubled you vnith my 
Letters to congratulate your good fortune in London, 
•r to bemoan our unhappinefs in the lofs of you here. 
The- dccefton of this is, to defire your aflliftance in a 
flatter that I am fallen into by the advice of feme 
frieikk J but, unlefs they help me, it will be impoiTible 
fK IM to gct'ovc of ir^ I have had the misfortune 
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10 — write-; but, what is worfe, I hUve nerer. < 
fidercd whether any one would read. Nay, I haie 
been fo very bad as to defi^ to print; but then a 
wicked thought came acrofs me with " Who wiH 
« buy?*' For, if I tell you the title, you will be of my 
mind, that the very name will deftroy it:i ** The An 
** of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry | 
*• with fome familiar Letters to Dr. LiAer and otherif 
•' occifioned principally by the title of a Book, pab» 
" lifted by the Do6tor, concerning the Soups and 
♦* Sauces of the Ancients." To this a Beau will cry, 
•Though! what have I|to do with Kitchen-duff^" 
To which I anfwcr, ** Bay it, and give it to your 
^ Servants." For I hope to live to fee the >day wbok 
every Miftrefs of a family, and every Steward, ihatt 
call up their children and fervants with, «* Come Mifi 
" Betty, how much have you got of your Jrt rf 
*' Cookery?" " Where did you leave off, Mifs Ifabel?" 
— " Mifs Kitty:, arc you no fanhcr than King HiMty 
" and ibe Mioer ?" — " Yes, Madam; I am come to 
" — His name (hall be enroll'd 
" In EftcoUrt*s Book, whofe gridiron 's fram'd of gold." 
** Pray, Mother, is that our Mailer Eftcourt ?" « Well, 
<* child, if you mind this, you fhall not be put to .your 
** Afiembly Catecbifm next Saturday." What a glorious 
fight it will be, and how becoming a great family, to 
fee the Butler out-learning the Steward, and the painful 
Scullery-maid excrtiag her memory far beyond the 
mumping Houfe-kccper ! I am told that, if a Book if 
Mny cluDg ufcfulj .the Printers have a way. of pirating 
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oh one another, and printing other pcrfons* copies; 
which is very barharous. And then (hall I be forced 
to come out with, " The True Art of Cookery is only 
** to be had at Mr. Pindar's, a Pattcn«makcr's, under 
•••St. DunRan's Church, with the Author's Seal at the 
" Title-page, being Three Sauce-pans, in a Bend 
*• Proper, on a Cook's Apron, Argent. Beware of 
'•^Counterfeits." And be forced to put out Advertifc- 
ments, with " Strops for Razors, and the beft Speftaclcs, 
•• are to be had only at the Archimedes, &c." 

I deiign propofals, which I muft get delivered to the 
Cooks' Company, for the making an order that every 
apprentice (hall have the " Art of Cookery" when he 
is ix>und, which he fliall fay by heart before he is madb 
free; and then he ihall have Dr. Liter's Book of 
•• Soups and Sauces" delivered to him for his future 
^raftice. But you know better what I am to do than I. 
For the kindnefs you may fhew me, I ihall always 
endeavour to make what returns lay in my power. 
I tm yours, &c. 



LETTER VIIL 
To Mr. 

BEAR «I1l, 

T CANNOT but recommend to your perufal a late 
•■■ cxquilite Comedy, called " The Lawyer's Fortune ; 
** or, Love in a hollow tree;" which piece has its 
peculiar emblilhments, and is a Poem c9ixtfu\V^ ^t^m<t^ 
O z ^c^i^vcv^ 
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accoidingr to the niccft rules of the " Art of Cookery j?* 
for ihc Play opens with a fccnc of good Houfewifry, 
where Favourite the Houfc-kecpcr makes this compUinc* 
to Lady Bonona. 

** Fav. The lad; mutton killed was lean, MidsuB.- 
'* Should not fomc fat (hetp be bouglvt in ? 

" Bon. What fay you, Let-acre, to it? 

" Let. This is the worft tim^ of the year for fhtep^- 
*' The frcfli grafs makes them fall away, and they. 
** b^jgin to taftc of the wool ; they muft be fpared- 
•* a while, and Favourite muft caft to fpend fome falt- 
** lueat and iUh« I hope wc Ihall have fome fat calvei. 
" fliortly." 

What can 1^ more agreeable than this to the << Art 

** of CiKjkcry,*' where our Author fays, 

/ 
" But though my cdg:,^ \ye not too nicely fet, 

** Yet I another's appetite may whet ; 

** May teach him when to buy, when fcafon part", 

** What's ftale, what's choice, what's plentiful, 

" what wade, 

" And lead him through the various maze of tafte. 

In tlic Second A£V, Valentine, Mrs. Bonona's fon^ 
the confummate cbara£lcr of the Play, having in the 
Firft Aft loft his Ifavvk, and confcqucntly his way, 
benighted and lofty and feeing a light in a diflant bonfef 
eomes to the thrifty nvido'w Furiofa's, (which is exaftly 
according to tlje rule, " A Prince, who in a Foreft ridei 
" aftrayl*') tuhere he finds the old gentle-woman carding, 
iti fair Flmda her daughter working on a parchmenU 

lohipl 
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'^biljl the maid is/pinmng. Peg reaches a chair ; fack 
is coded for; and in the mean time the good old gent U- 
'HJoMteiut comffdains fo of rogues, that fie can fcarce keep 
•* f *^ ^^ « turkey in fafety, for them, Then Florida 
enters, *u)ith a littk ivhite bottle about a fint, and an 
old-fafiionedglafs^ fills and gives her mother ; Jhe drinks 
19 f^alentine, he to Florida, fie to him again, he to 
Furiofa, *wbo fets it do<wn on the table. After a fmall 
time, the old Lady cries, ***Wcll, it is my bed-time j 
**but mv daughrerwill fhew you the way to yours: 
** for I know >'t)u would willinjjjly be in it.*' This was 
extremely kind ! Now, upon her retirement (fee the 
^ac judgement of the Poet !), fhc being an old gentle- 
woman that went to bedj he iuits the following regale 
According to the age of the jxirfon. Had boys been put 
to bed, it had Ijeen proper to have " laid the goofe to^ 
** the fire :'* but here it is otherwifc ; for> after fome in- 
termediate difcourfc, he is invited to a repaft ; when he 
inodeftly excufes himfclf with, " Truly, Madam, I 
*• have no ftomach to any meat, but to comply with 
•* you. You have, Madam, entertained me with all 
♦* that is defirable already." The Lady tells him, " cold 
** Supper is better than none ;" fo befits at the table, 
offers to eat, but cannot, I am fure, Horace could not 
have prepared himfelf more exadlly ; for (according to 
the rule, " A Widow has cold Pye"), though Va- 
kttline, being lovc-fick, could not eat, yet it was his 
fiulr, and not the Poet's. But, when Valentine is to 
return the civility, and to invite Madam Furiofa, and 
Madam Florida, with other good company, to hit 
O 3 Yv\^"\\^^ 
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mother the hofpitable Lady Bonona's (wlu^ by rht 
bye, liad called for two bottles of wine for Latitat her 
ilttorney), then affluence and dainties are to appear 
(according to this Verfe << Mangoes, Potargo, Chanif- 
** pignons, Caveare") ; and Mrs. Favourite the houie- 
keeper makes thefe moil important enquiries. 

*< Fav. Mifbrefs, ihall I put any Mu(hroom8» Mao* 
'* goes, or Bamboons, into the Sallad ? 

** Bon. Yes, I pr'ythcc, the beft thou haft. 

** Fav. Shall I ufe Ketchup or Anchovies in the 
« Gravy ? 

« Bon. What you will*' 

But, however magnificent the Dinner might be, yet 
Mrs. Bonona, as the manner of fome perfons is, makes 
her cxcufe for it, with, «* Well, Gentlemen, can ye 
** fpare a little time to take a ihort dinner ? I pro- 
" mifc you, it ihall not be long.*' It is very pro» 
bablc, though the Author docs not make any of the 
guefts give a relation of it, that Valentine, being a 
great fportfman, might furnlfli the table with game and 
wild-fowl. Thcic was at Icaft one Pheafant in the 
Houfc, which Valentine told his mother of the morning 
before. "Madam, 1 had a good .flight of a Pheafant- 
'* cock, that, after my Hawk fcizcd, made head as if 
** he would have fought ; but my Hawk plumed him 
" prcfently." Now it is not reafonable to fuppofe 
that, Vally lying abroad that night, the old gentle- 
woman under that concern would have any ftomach to 
it for her own fupper. However, to fee the fate of 
things, tlicre is nothing permanent} for one Mrs. 
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Candia making (though innocently) a prefent of an 
Hawk to Valentine, Florida his miftrefs grows jealous, 
and refolves to leave him, and run away with an odd' 
fort of fellow, one Major Sly. Valentine, to appeafe 
her, fends a npeffage to her by a boy, who tells her, 
** His mailer," to fhew the trouble he took by her mif- 
** apprehenfion, had fent her fome vifible tokens, the 
" Hawk torn to pieces with his own hands ;" and theii 
fidls out of the bajket the nvings and legs of a fonvl. 
So we fee the poor bird demoHJbedj and all hopes of 
wild-fowl deftroyed for the future : and happy were it 
if misfortunes would ftop here. But, the cruel Beauty 
refuiing to be appeafed, Valentine takes a fudden rcfo* 
lution, vAAch he communicates to Let-acre the Steward,- 
to brujb offy and quit his habitation. However it was, 
whether Let-acre did not think his young Mafter real, 
and Valentine having threatened the Houfe-keeper to 
kick her immediately before for being too fond of him, 
and his boy being raw and unexperienced in travelings- 
it feems they made but (lender proviiion for their expe- 
dition; for there is but one Scene interpofed, before we ' 
find'diftrefled Valentine in the moft mifcrable condition 
that the joint Arts of Poetry and Cookery are able to re- 
prefenthim. There is a Scene of the greateft horror, and 
moft moving to compaflion, of any thing that 1 have 
fccn amongft the Moderns ; ** Talks of no pyramids of 
«« Fowl, or bilks of Fifh," is nothing to it ; for here 
we fee an innocent perfon, unlefs punifhed for his 
Mother's and Houfe-kceper's extravagance, as was faid 
before, in their Muihrooms, Mangoes, Bamboons^ 
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Ketcliupi and Anchovies, reduced to the extxfmi$y •£* 
eating his cbee/e njuitbout. bready and having no othor 
drink but water. For be and bu boy^ fwith t*wo Jaidia 
•n his hack and luaUety came itUQ a nvalk of comfuJU 
trees f ivbere an onj^l boliows, a bear and leopard *waik 
acrofs the defer t at adifiance^ and yet tb^ venture m\ 
where Valentine accods his boy wick thefe lines^ whick; 
would draw tears from any thing that is not xaarbb f . 

"Hang up thy wallet on that tree 

" And creep thou in this hollow pjacc with me, 

** Let 's here rcpofc our wearied limbs till they 

" more wearied be ! 
*< Boy. There is nothing left in the wallet but one. 
*' piece of checfe. What fnall we do for bread ? 
'* Val. When we have llept, we will feck out 
" Some roots that flwll fapply that doubt. 
"Boy. But no drink, Mafter ? 
" Val. Under that rock a fpring I ice, 
« Which (hall refrefii my thirft and thee." 

% So the A£l clofes ; and it is difmal for the Audience- 
to confider how Valentine and the poor boy, who, it 
ieems, had a coming-flomach, fliouUl continue there all 
the lime the mufick was playing, and longer. But, to 
cafe them of their pain, by an invention which the 
l^octs call catafirophcy Valentine, tliough with a hng 
beard, and very lueak with falling, is reconciled to 
Florida, who> embracing him, fays, " I doubt I have 
" olfcnded him too muchj but I will attend him home» 
" clicrifli him with cordials, make lum brotlis,'* (poor 
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{ood-natured creature ! I wiib ihe had Dr. Lifbr'a^ 
Book to help her !) *< anoint his limbs^ and be a curfie^ 
** a tender nurfe, to h*nn/* Nor do blcffiags conro. 
alone ; for the good Mother, havii^ rtfrejbid bim <with: 
nnarm bathsf and kept bim tenderly in the b^fe^ orders 
Favourite, with repeated injundkions, ** to get the beft 
<• entertainment flie ever yet provided, to confider what 
'< ihe has and what ihe wants, and to get all ready in 
*< few hours." And fo this rooft regular work is con- 
cluded with a dance and a wedding-dinner. I cannot 
believe there was any thing ever rporc of a, piece tlian 
the Comedy. Some perfons may admire your meagre 
Tragedies ; but give me a Play wliere there is a pro- 
. fpeft of' good meat or good wine flirring in every A61: 
of it. 

Though I am confident the Author had written this 
Play and printed it long l)efore the " Art of Cookery" 
was thought of, and 1 had never read it till the other 
Poem was very nearly perfefted j yet it is admirable to 
fee how a true rule will be adapted to a good work, or 
a good work to a true rule. I (hould be beartily glad^ 
f©r the fake of the publick, if our Poet?, for the fu- 
ture, would make ufc of fo good an example. I doubt 
not but, whenever you or 1 write ComeJy, we fliall 
obferve it. 

I have juft now met with a furprizing happinefa ; a 
Friend that lias feen two of Dr. Lifter's Works, one • 
** De Buccinis Fluviatillbus et Marinis Exercitatio,'* 
an Exercitation of Sea and River Shell-fifli; in which, 
be fays> fome of the chiefefl rarities are the pizxle and 
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Jpermatic 'vejfels of a Snail, delineated by a microfcopef' 
tlie omentum> or caul of irs throat, its Fallopian tube^ 
and its fubcrocean Ufiiele\ which are things Hippo- 
crates, Galen, Celfus, Farnclius, and Harvey, were 
never maftcrs of. The other curiofity is the admirable 
piece of Coelius Apicius, ** De Opfoniis ' & Condi- 
"mentis, five Arte Coquinaria> Libri decern," being 
Ten Books of Soups and Sauces, and the Art of 
Cookery, as it is excellently printed for the Doftor, 
who in this fo important a flFair is not fufficicntly com- 
municative. My Friend fays, he has a promife of leave 
to read it. What Remarks he makes I Ihill not br 
envious of> but impart to him I love as well as his 

Mo ft humble fcr\*anr, &c. 



THE 



t ^3 T 

T H H 

ART OF COOKERY, 

IN IMITATION OP 

HORACE'S ART OF POETRY. 



TO DR. LISTER. 

TNGENIOUS LiSTBR, were a pi6^urc drawn 

•*■ With Cynthia's face, but with a neck like Brawn ; 

With wings of Turkey, and with feet of Calf; 

Though drawn by Kneller; it would make you laugh f 

Such is» good Sir, the figure of a Fcaft, 5 

By fome rich Farmer's wife and fifler dreft ; 

Which, were it not for plenty and for fleam. 

Might be refembled to a fick man's dream. 

Where all ideas huddling run fo faft, 

That Syllabubs come firft, and Soups the laft. 10 

Not but that Cooks and Poets ftill were free, 

To ufe their power in nice variety ; 

Hence Mackarel feem delightful to the eyes, 

Thougli drefs'd with incoherent Goofcberries. 

Crabs, Salmon, Lobftcrs, arc with Fennel fpread, 1 5 

Who never touch'd that herb till they were dc^d\ 
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Yet no man lards fait Pork with Orange-pccI, 
Or garni flics his Lamb with Spitchcock'd Eel.* 

A Cook perhaps has mighty things profcfs'd, 
Then fcnt up but two diflics nicely drcfs'd : so 

What fignify Bcotcht-collops to a Feaft ? 
Or you can make whipp'd Cream ; pray what relief 
"Will that be to a^Sailor who wtnts Beef} 
Who, lately fhip-\vrcck*d, never can have eafe, 
Till rc-eftablifh'd in his Pork and Pcafc? ' t^ 

When once l)Cgun, let induftry ne'er ceafc 
Till it has rendered all things of one piece : 
At your DcfTert bright rcwrcr comes too late, 
When your firft courfc was all ferv'd up in Plate. 

Mod knowing Sir ! the greateft part of Cooks, 30 
Searching for truth, arc cozen 'd by its looks. 
One would hr.vc all things little j hence has tried 
Turkey-poults fiefli'd, fioni th' Egg in Batter fried : 
Others, to flicw the largencls of their foul, 
Prcpaic vou Muttons fwol'd, and Oxen whole. 35 

To vary the fame things, fome think is art : . 
By larding of Hogs-fcct and ]>acon-tart, 
Tlic tdftc io nrAV to thzt jx:rfcct:on brought, 
Th;*r care, when wamlng fkiil,. creates the fault. 

In Covcnt-Cjavdcn did a Taslc^r dwell, 40 

Who niight dcfcrve a place in his own Hell : 
Give him a finglc coat to make, he 'd do 'c; 
A vcf>, or bicechci", fingly : but the brute 
Could ne'er contiivc all three to make a fuit : 
"R^rlier than liame a Sup[>er like fuch cloaths, 4$ 

J \! Live fine eyes and tcctli, without my iiofc. 
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You that from pliant Pafle would fabricks raifc, 
Expeding thence to gain immortal praifc, 
Your knuckles try, and let your Cnews know 
Their power to knead, and give the form to dough ; $dt 
Chufe your materials right, your feafoning fix» 
And with your Fruit refplendent Sugar mix : 
From thence of courfe the figure will arife. 
And elegance adorn the furface of your Pies. 

Beauty from order fprings : the judging eye 55^ 

Will tell you if one fmglc plate 's awry. 
The Cook muft ftill regard the prefent timcj 
T' omit what 's juft in feafon is a crime. 
Your infant Pcafe t* Afparagus prefer, 
Which to the Supper you may bed defer, 60 

Be cautious how you change old bills of fare^ 
Such alterations Ihould at leaft be rare 5 
Yet credit to the Artift will accrue, 
Who in known things ftill makes th' appearance neww 
FVefli dainties are by Britain's traffick known, 65 

And now by conftant ufe familiar grown. 
What Lord of old would bid his Cook prepare. 
Mangoes, Potargo, Champignons, Caveare ? 
Or would our thrura-capp'd Anceftors find fault, 
For want of Sugar-tongs, or Spoons for Salt ? 7i> 

New things produce new words, and tlius Montetli 
Has by one vcflel fav'd his name from death. 
The Scafons change us all. By Autumn's froft, 
The Ihady leaves of trees and fruit are loft. 
But tlien the Spring breaks forth with frelh fupplicg, 
Aad from tlie teeming Esirtli new buds arifc^ 



m5 KING'S POEMS, 

So Stubbk-gecfc at Michaelmas are fccn 

Upon the fpitj next May produces Green, 

Tlie fate of things lies always in the dark : 

What Cavalier would know St. James's Park ♦? 

For Locket's ftands where gardens once did fpring; 

And Wild-ducks quack where Grafshoppers did fing j 

A Princely Palace on that fpace does rife, 

Where Sedley's fioble Mufe found Mulberries f. 

Since Places alter thus, what conftant thought 85 

Of filling various diflies can be taught ? 

For he pretends too much, or is a fool, 

*Who 'd fix thofe things where Fafhion is a rule. 

King Hardicnute, midft Danes and Saxons ftout, 
'Csrrouz'd in nut-brown Ale, and din*d on Grout ; 90 
Which 6ifh its priftine honour ftill retains, 
And, when each Prince is crown*d, in fplcndour reigns, 

♦In the time of king Henry VIII, the Park was a 
wild wet held ; but that prince, on building St. Jiimes'« 
palace, inclofed it, laid it out in walks, and, colle6ting 
the waters together, gave to the new-inclofed ground 
and new-raifcd building the name of St. James. It was 
much enlarged by Charles II; who^dded 10 it fevertl 
fields, planted it with rows of lime-trees, laid out ihc 
Mall, formed the canal, with a decoy, and other ponds, 
i(K water-fowl. The " Lime-trees or Tilia,** whofc 
])loflbms are incomparably fragrant, were probably 
planted in confequcnce of a fuggeftion of Mr. Evelyn, 
in his *• Fumifugium," publiihed in i66i. — The im- 
provements lately made fccm in fome meafure to have . 
hjou^ht it into the fl^ate it was in before the Reflora- . 
T'lon r at leaft, the Wild-ducks have in their turn given 
way to the Oxafshoppers. N. 
i- A comcciv called, ** T\\t MuWitrc^j G^\deti/* N. 
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"By, Nottlicni cuftom, duty was cxprefsM, 
To frieods departed, by their Funeral Feaft. 
>*rhough I *ve confulted Holinihcd and Stow, 95 

•I find it very difficult to know 
Who, to Tcfrelh th' attendants to a grave. 
Burnt-claret firft or Naples-bifcuit gave.- 

Trottcr from Quince and Apples 'firft did frartc 
^ Pye, which ilill retains bis proper name : loe 

Though common grown, yet, with white Sugar ftrow*^. 
And buttcr'd right, its goodnefs is allow'd. 

As Wealth flow'd'in, and Plenty fprang from Peace, 
Good-humour rcign'd, and Pleafures found increafe. 
Twas ufual then the banquet to prolohg i©^ 

By Muiick*s charm, and fome delightful fong; 
Where every youth in pleafing accents ftrovc 
To tell the'ftratagems-.and cares of Love; 
How fome fucccfsful were, how«others crOft ; 
tThen to the fparkling glafs would give his toaft, iia 
Whofc bloom did moft in his opinion Ihine, 
To rclifli both .the Mufick and the Wine. 

Why am I ftylM a Cook, if I *m fo loth 
To marinate my Fifli, or feafon Broth, 
Or fend up what I roaft with pleafing froth | 115 ; 
If I my Mafter's gufio won't difcern, 
3ut, through my baihful folly, fcorn to learn ? 

When among friends good^humour takes its birth, 
*Tis not a tedious Feaft prolongs the mirth 5 
But 'tis not rcafon therefore you fhould fpare, 110 *) 
When, as their future Burgcfs, you prepare i 

:For a fat Corporation and their Mayor. 3 

2 K-x 
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All things (hould find their room in proper phce | 
And what adorns this treat, would that difgnce. 
Sometimes the vulgar will of mirth partake, rt^ 

And have cxccfTivc doings at their wake : 
Ev*n Taylors tt their yearly Feafts look great, « 

And all their Cucumbers arc tum'd to Meat. 
A Prince, who in a Forcft rides aftray, 
And, weary, to fome cottage finds the way, 130 

Talks of no pyramids of Fowl, or biiks of Fiih, 
But, hungry, fupa his Cream fcrv'd up in earthen diih.| 
'Qiienchcs his thirft with A!e in nut-brown bowls, . 
And takes the hady Rafhcr from the coals : 
PleasM as King Henry with the Miller free, 155 

Who thought himfelf as good a man as he. 

Unlcfs fome fweetnefs at the bottom lie. 
Who cares for all the crinkling of the Pyc ? 

If you would have me merry witli your cheer, 
He fo yourfclf, or fo at leafl appear. X4« 

The things we eat by various juice control 
The narrownefs or largenefs of our foul. 
Onions will make cv'n Heirs or Widows weep; 
The ttn I'jr Lettuce brings on fofter flcep ; 
Eu liecf or PyC'Crufl if you M ferious be j . ^5 
Your ShcII-fifli raifes Venus from the Sea 5 
For Nature, that inclines to ill or good, 
Still nourifhes our paflions by our food. 

Happy the man that has each fortune tried. 
To whom (he much has given, and much denied: 15^ 
With al)llincncc all delicates he fees. 
And can regale hiuQf<tlf with Toall aii4 Cheelc 1 

Yow 
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Your Betters will defpife you, if they fee 
Things that are far furpaffing your degree ; 
Thcrefoi-c beyond your fubftance never treat j 155 

'Tis plenty, in fmall fortune, to be neat. 
*Tis certain that a Steward can't afford 
An entertainment equal with his Lord. 
Old age is frugal ; gay youth will abound 
With heat, and fee the flowing cup go round. i6«( 

A Widow has cold Pyc j Nurfe gives you Cake; 
From generous Merchants Ham or Sturgeon take. 
The Farmer has brown Bread as frefli as day, 
And Butter fragrant as the dew of May. 
Cornwall Squab- pye, and Devon Wliitc-pot brings; 165 
And Leiccfter Beans and Bacon, food of Kings ! 

At Chriftmas-time, Ije careful of your fame. 
See the old Tenants' tabic be the faipe j 
Then, if you would fend up the Brawner's head. 
Sweet Rofemary and Bays around it fpread : 170 

His foaming tulks let fome large Pippin grace, 
Or midft thofe thundering fpcars an Orange place; 
Sauce like himfclf, offenlive to its foes, 
The roguilh Muftard, dangerous to the oofe. 
Sack and the wcll-fpic'd Hippocras the Wine, >75 -> 
Waflail the bowl with ancient ribbands fine, L 

Porridge with Plumbs, and Turkeys with the Chine. J 
If you perhaps would try fome difii unknown. 
Which more peculiarly you 'd make your own. 
Like ancient failors ftill regard the coafl:, < .iSo 

By venturing out too far you may be loft. 
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By roafting that which your Forefathers boird, 
And boiling what they roaftcd, much is fpoird. 
That Cook to Britifli palates is complete, 
Whofe favoury hand gives turns to common meat. 185 

Though Cooks are often men of pregnant wit. 
Through nicenefs of their fubjeft, few have writ. 
In what an aukward found that Ballad ran. 
Which with this bluftering paragraph began : 

There was a Prince of Lubberland, 190 
A Potentate of high command, 
Ten thousand Bakers did attend him, 
Ten thousand Brewers did befriend him: 
These brought himKissing-crusts,and those 
Brought him Small-beer, before he rose. 195 

The Author raifes mountains fccming full. 
But all the cry produces little <wooli 
So, if you fue a Beggar for a houie, 
And have a vcrdifi:, what d'ye gain ? A Loufc ! 
Homer, more modcft, if we fearch his Books, 
Will Ihew us that his Heroes all were Cooks j 
How lov'd Patroclus with Achilles joins, 
To quarter out the Ox, and fpit the loins. 
Oh could that Poet live ! could he rehcarfc 
Thy Journey, Lister, in immortal vcrfe ? 205 

Muse, sing the man that did to Paris go. 
That he might taste their Soups, and 
Mushrooms know! 

Oh, how would Homer praifc their dancing Dogs, 
Their fiinking Chcefc, and Fricafce of Frogs 1 

He'd 
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He 'd raife no fables, fing no flagrant lye, 210 

Qf Boys with Cuftard choak'd at Newberry; 
But their whole courfes you 'd entirely fee. 
How all their parts from firft to laft agree. 

If you all forts of perfons would engage, 
Suit well your Eatables to every age. 215 

The favourite Child, that juft begins to prattle, 
And throws away his Silver Bells and Rattle, 
Is very humourfome, and makes great clutter, 
Till he has Windows on his Bread and Butter : 
He for repeated Supper-meat will cry, 210 

But \^on*t tell Mammy what he \\ have, or why. 

The fmooth-fac'd Youth, that has new Guardians cliofe, «• 
From Play-houfe fteps to Supper at the Rofe, C 

Where he a main or two at random throws : j 

Squandering of wea]th, impatient of advice, 225 

His eating muft be httle, coltly, nice. 

Maturer Age, to this delight grown ftrange, 
Each night frequents his club behind the 'Change, 
Expefting there frugality and health, 
And honour rifmg from a SherifPs wealth : 230 

Unlcfb he fome Infurance-dinner lacks, 
'Tis very rarely he frequents Pontack*s. 
But then old age, by ftill intruding years. 
Torments the feeble heart with anxious fcar$ : 
Morofc, perverfe in humour, diffident, 235 

'Jlie more he ftill abounds, the lefs content'; 
His Laider and his Kitchen too obfcrvcs, 
And no'-u/i' left he fiiould want hereafter, flarvcs ; 

P 2 Thinks 
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Tliinks fcora of all the prefent age can give, 

And none thefc thrcefcorc years-knew how to live. 24.9 

But now the Cook mud pafs through all degrees. 

And by his art difcordant tempers pleafc. 

And miniftcr to Health and to Difeafe. 

Far from the Parlour have your Kitchen plac'd. 
Dainties may in their working \k difgracM. 145 

In private <lraw vx)ur Poultry, clean your Tripe, 
And from your Eels their (limy fubllancc wipe. 
Let cruel ofikcs be done by night, 
For they who like the thing abhbr the fight. 

Next, let difcrction moderate your caft, 350 

And, when you treat, three courfcs l)e the mod. 
Let never frefli machines your Paftry try, 
Unlefs Grandees or Magiftrates arc by : 
Then you may put a Dwarf into a Pyc. 
Or, if you *d fright an Alderman and Mayor, 155 

Within a Pafty lodge a living Haie; 
Then midft their graved Furs Ihall mirtli arife. 
And all the Guild purfue with joyful cries. 

Crowd not your table : let your number l>c 
Not more than fcven, and never lefs than three. 260 

*Tis the DelTen that graces all the Fead, 
For an ill end difparages the red : 
A thoufand things well done, and one forgot. 
Defaces obligation by that blot. 
Make your tranfparcnt Sweet-meats truly nice, 
With Indian Sugar and Arabian Spice : 
And let your various Creams incircled be 
Wich /vvcJJing Fruit juft raviih'd from the tree* 

Let 
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Let Plates and Diilies be from China brought, 

With lively paint and earth tranfparent wrought, zjo 

The Feaft now done, difcourfes are renew'd, 

And wirty arguments with mirth purfued. 

The cheerful Maftcr, midfi: his jovial friends, 

His glafs " to their befl wilhes" recommends. 

The Grace-cup follows to his Sovereign's health, 275 

And to his Country, *<• Plenty-, peace, and wealth." 

Performing then the piety of grace, . 

Each man that plcafcs rc-afiumes his place ; 

While at his gate, from luch abundant ftore. 

He (bowers hi^ gotl-like bleilings on the poor. i%c^ 

In days of old, our Fathers went to war. 
Expelling fturdy blows and hardy fare ; 
Their Beef they often in their murrions ftew'd^ 
And in tlieir Baflcct-liiks their Beverage hrew'd. 
Some Officer perhaps might give confeiit, 285 

To a large covcr'd Pipkin in his tent, 
Where every thing that every Soldier got, 
Fowl, Bacon, Cabbage, Mutton, and what nor. 
Was all thrown into bank, and went to pot. 
But, when our conqucrfrs were extcnfive grown, 290 
And through ihe world our Biiiifh worth was known, 
Wealth on Commanders then flovv'd in apace. 
Their Champaign fparklcdec^ual with their LaCej 
Quails, Beccofico's, Ortolans, were fcnt 
To grace the levee of a General's tent \ 195 

In their gilt Plate all dclicateo were fcen, 
And what was Earth bcfo-re became a rich Tmene. 

P 3 Whctv 
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When the young Players once get to Iflingtoiry 
They fondly think that all the world *s their own : 
Prentices, Parilh-clerks, and He£k)rs meet ; 3^00 

He that is drunk, or bullied, pays the Treat. 
Their talk it loofe ; and o'er the bouncing Ale 
At Conilables and Juflices they rail ; 
Kot thhildng Cuftard fuch a ferious thing, 
That Comnaon-council-men 'twill thither bring j 305 
Where many a man, at variance with his wife^ 
With foftcning Mead and Cheefe-cake ends the ftrife. 
Ev'n Squires come there, and, with their mean difcourfey 
Render the Kitchen, which they fit in, worfe. 
Midwivcs demure, and Chamber-maids mofl gay, 3 10 
Foremen that pick the box and come to play, 
Here hnd their entertainment at the height. 
In Cream and Codlings reveling with dclipht. 
What thefe approve the great men will diflike : 
But here 's the art,^ if you the palate ftrike ; 3^S 

By management of common things fo well. 
That what was thought the meaneft fhall excel ; 
While others ftrive in varn, all perfons own 
Sach diftcis could be drefs*d by you alone. 

When 1ft raiten'd in your time, and fcrvants few, 310 
You *11 rightly tlicn compofe an ambigue : 
Where firft and fecond Courfc, and your Dcflfert, 
All in one fingle table have their part. 
From fuch a vaft confufion *tis delight, 
To find the jarring elements unite, 3*^ I 

And raife a (Irufture grateful to the fight. J 

5 . he 



ART OF COOKERY. 215 

Be not too far by old example led, 
With caution now we in their footfteps tread : 
The French our relifh help, and well fupply 
The want of jluags too grofs by decency. 330 

Our Fathers fhoft admir'd their Sauces fwcct, 
And often alk'd for Sugar with their Meat 5 
They butter*d Currants on fat Veal l)cftow'd, 
And Rumps of Beef with Virgin-honey ftrewM. 
Infipid Tafte, old Friend, to them who Paris know, 335 
Where Rocombole, Shallot, and the rank Garlick, grow. 

Tom Bold did firft begin the ftrolling mart. 
And drove about his Turnips in a cart ; 
Sometimes his Wife the Citizens would pleafe, 
And from the fame machine fell Pecks of Peafcj 34© 
Then Pippins did in Whecl-barrows abound^ 
And Oranges in Whimfey-boards went round j 
Bcfs Hoy firft found it troublefome to bawl. 
And therefore plac'd her Cherries on a flail ; 
Her Currants there and Goofeberries were fpread, 345 
With the enticing gold of Ginger-bread : 
But Flounders, Sprats, and Cucumbers, were cried. 
And every found and every voice was tried. 
At laft the Law this hideous din fupprefs'd. 
And ordered that the Sunday fhould have reft 5 350 

And that no Nymph her noify food Ihould fell. 
Except it were new Milk or Mackarel. 

There is no difh but what our Cooks have made, 
And merited a charter by their trade. 
Not French Kicklhaws, or Oglio's brought from Spain, 
Alone have found improvement from their brain j 

P 4 '^^^ 
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But Pudding, Brawn, and White-pots, own'd to be 
Th* cffefts of native ingenuity. 

Our Britifh Fleet, wliich now commands the main, 
Might glorious wreaths of viftory o!)tain, 360 

Would they take time ; would they with leifurc work, 
With care would fait their Beef, and cure their Pork; • 
Would boil their liquor well whene'er they brew. 
Their conquest half Ts to the Victualbr 

DUE. 

Becaufe that thrift and abftinencc arc good, 365 

As many things if rightly underftood j 
Old Crofs condemns all perfons to be Fops, 
That can't regale themfelves with Mutton-chops. 
He often for ftuft Beef to Bedlam runs. 
And the clean Rummer, as the Peft-houfe, fhuns. 370 
Sometimes Poor Jack and Onions arc his diih. 
And then he faints thofe Fryars who (link of Filh. 
As for myfelf, I take him to abilain. 
Who has good meat, with decency, tliough plain : 
But, though my ed^je be not too nicely let, 375 

Yet I another's appetite may whet ; 
May tecch him when to buy, when fcafon 's paft, 
V/hat \ dale, what choice, what plentiful, what wafle. 
And lead him through the various maze of tafle. 

The fundamental principle of all 
Is what ingenious Cooks THE RELISH call ; 
For, when the market fends in loads of food. 
They all are tafielefs till that makes them good. 
Befides, 'tis no ignoble piece of care. 
To know for whom it is you would prepare : 38$ 

4 x^^i*a 
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You M pleafe a I'riend, or reconcile a Brother, 

A tefty Father, or a haughty Mother ; 

Would mollify a Judge, would cram a Squire, 

Or elfe fome fmiles from Court you may defire ; 

Or would, perhaps, fome hafty Supper give, 3^0 

To (hew the fplcndid (late in which you live. 

Purfuant to that intereft you propofe. 

Mud all your Wine and all your Meat be chofe. 

Let men and manners every difh adapt : 

Who'd force his Pepper where his guefts are clapt? 393 

A cauldron of fat Beef and ftoop of Ale 

On the huzzaing mob (hall more prevail. 

Than if you give them with the niceft art 

Ragouts of Peacocks- brains, or Filbert-tart. - 

The French by Soups and Haut-gouts glory raife, 400 
And their defires all terminate in praife. 
The thrifty maxim of the wary Dutch 
Is, to fave all the money they can touch : 
" Hans," cries the Father, " fee a Pin lies there ; 
•* A Pin a day will fetch a Groat a year. 40c 

" To your Five Farthings join Three Farthings more ; 
«* And they, if added, make your Halfpence Four !" 
Thus may your ftock by management increafc. 
Your wars Ihall gain you more than Britain's peace. 
Where love of wealth and rufty coin prevail, 410 

^ What hopes of Sugar*d Cakes or Butter'd Ale ? 

Cooks garni fli out fome tables, fome they fill, 
Or rn a prudent mixture (hew their ikill : 
Clog not your conftant meals ; for difhes few 
Incicafe the appetite, when choice and new. 41^ 
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When Art and Nature join, th' cfftSt will be 
Some nice Ragout, or charming Fricafee, 

The ltd that would his genius fo advance. 
That on the rope he might fecurely dance, 53* 

Ffom tender years enures himfelf to pains, 
To Summer's parching heat, and Winter's rains. 
And from the fire of Wine and Love abftains ; 
No Artifl can his Hautboy's flops command, 
Unlefs fome fkilful Mafter form his hand : 535 

But Gentry take their Cooks though never tried ; 
It feems no more to them than up and ride. 
Preferments granted thus fliew him a fool. 
That dreads a parent's check, or rods at fchooL 

Ox-cheek wjien hot, and Wardens bak'd, fome cry | 
JSut 'tis with an intention men fhould buy. 
Others abound with fuch a plenteous ftore. 
That, if you '11 let them treat, they '11 afk no more: 
And *tis die vaft ambition of their foul, 
To fee their Port admir'd, and Table full. 545 

But then, amidft that cringing fawning crowd. 
Who talk fo very much, and laugh fo loud. 
Who with fuch grace his Honour^s a6lions praife. 
How well he fences, dances, fmgs, and plays 5 
Tell him his Livery 's rich, his Chariot 's fine, 559 
How choice his Meat, and delicate his Wine j 
Surrounded thus, how fliouki the Youth dcfcry 
The happinefs of Friendlhip from a Lye ? 
Friends aft with cautious temper when fincerc; 
But flattering Impudence is void of carci 555 

S« 
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So at an Irifli Funeral appears 
A train of Drabs with mercenary tears ; 
Who, wringing oft' their hands, with hideous moan. 
Know not his name for whom they feem to groan ; 
While real Grief with filent ftcps proceeds, 560 

And Love unfeign*d with inward pafTion bleeds. 
Hard fate of Wealth ! Were Lords as Butchers wife. 
They from their meat would banifh all the Flies I 
The Perfian Kings, with Wine and mafly Bow]> 
Searched to the dark receffes of the foul ; 365 

That, fo laid open, no one might pretend, 
Unlefs a man of worth, to be their Friend. 
But now the Guefts their Patrons undermine j 
And (lander ihem, for giving them their Wine. 
Great men have dearly thlis companions bought : 570 ^ 
Unlefs by thefe inftruftions they *1I 1^ taught, I 

They fprcad the net, and will themfelves be caught. J 

Were Horace, that great Maftci*, now alive, • 

A Feaft with wit and judgement he 'd contrive. 
As thus : — Suppofing that you would rehearfe 575 
A laboured Work, and every Dilh a Verfe ; 
He *d fay, •* Mend this, and t'other Line, and this." 
If after trial it were ftill amifs, 
^ He *d bid you give it a new turn of face. 
Or fct fome Difli more curious in its place. 5 So 

If you perfifV, he would not drive to move 
A pafiion fo delightful as Self-love. 

We Ihould fubmit our Treats to Criticks' view, 
And every prudent Cook ihould read Boifu. 

Judges 
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Judgement provides the Meat in feafoa fir, 5tj 

Which by the genius dreft, its fauce is Wit. 

Good Beef for Men, Pudding for Youth and Age, 

Come }xp to the decorum of the Stage. 

The Critick flrikcs out all that is not juft, 

And 'tis ev'n fo the Butler chips his cruft. ^> 599 

Poets and Paftry-cooks will be the fame. 

Since both of them their images muil frame. 

Chimsras from the Poet*s fancies flow : 

The Cook contrives his fhapes in real Dough. 

When Truth commands, there 's no man can offend^ 
That with a modeft love corredls his Friend, 
Though 'tis in toafting Bread, or buttering^ Peafe, 
So the reproof has temper, kindnefs, eafe. 
But why ihould we reprove when faults are fmall ? 
Becaufe 'tis better to have none at all. 60a 

There 's often weight in things that fccm the Icaft, 
l^nd our moft trifling follies raife the jeft. 

*Tis by his cleanlinefs a Cook mud plcafe; 
A Kitchen will admit of no difeafe. 
The Fowler and the Huntfman both may run 60$ 

Amidft that dirt which he mufl nicely ihun. 
Empedocles, a Sage of pld, would raife 
A Name immortal by unufual ways ; 
.At lad his fancies grew fo very odd. 
He thought by roajiing to be made a God. do 

Though fat, he leapt with his unweiidy ftufF 
In -Etna's flames, fo to have Fire enough. 
Were my Cook fat, and I a ftander-by, 
J *d rather than himfelf his Fifh (hould fry. 

Thjic 
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Tliere arc fome pcrfons fo cxcdllve rude, €15 

That to your private Table they *ll intrude. 
In vain you fly,, in vain pretend to fall; 
Turn like a Fox, they '11 catch you at the lafV. 
You muft, fincc bars and' doors are no defence, 
Ev'n quit your houfe as in a peflilence. .6i« 

Bfi quick, nay very quick, or he '11 approach, 
And, as you 're fcampering, ftop you in your Coach. 
Then think of all your fins, and you will fee 
How right your guilt and punifliment agree : 
Perhaps no tender pity could prevail, (625 

But you would throw fome debtor into gaol. 
Now mark th' efFe6k of this prevailing curfe. 
You are detained by fomcthing that is worfc. 

Were it in my clefHon, I fhould chufe. 
To meet a ravenous Wolf or Bear got loofe. 639 

He 11 eat and talk, and talking dill will eat. 
No quarter from the Parafite you '11 get ; 
But, like a Leech well tix'd, he '11 fuck what 's good. 
And never pare till fatisticd with Blood. 
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LETTER IX. 
To Mr. 

DBAR SIRy 

MUST communicate my happincfs to you, becaofe 



I 



you ire fo much my Friend as to rejoice at it I 
fome days ago met with an old Acquaintance, a curious 
fterloDy of whom I enquired if he had feea the Book 
concerning Soups and Sauces. He told me he had i 
but that he had but a very (light view of it, the perfon 
who was mader of it not being willing to part with fo 
valuable a rarity out of his clofet. I defired him to 
g^ft me what account he could of it. He fays, that it 
if a very handfome OCczvo ; for, ever iince the days of 
Ogilby, good paper, and good print, and fine cuts, make 
a Book become ingenious, and brighten up an Author 
ibrangely ; that there is a copious Index ; and at the 
end a Catalogue of all the Doctor's Works, concerning 
Cockles, Englifli Beetles, Snails, Spiders tliat get up 
into the air and throw us down Cobwebs, a Monfter 
vomited-up by a Baker, and fuch like ; which, if care- 
fully perufed, would wonderfully improve us. There 
is, it iiccms, no Manufcript of it in England, nor any 
other country that can be heard of; fo that tWs impref- 
lion is from one of Humelbergius, who, as my Fritad 
fays, he does not believe contrived it himfelf, becaufe 
the things are fo very much out of the way, that it it 
notptoHble any Lcarucd Maa would fct himfelf fert- 
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vufly to wock to in vest them* He telh -ne of this 
ingenious remark made by the Editor, ** That, M^hat- 
"** ever Mamifcripts there might havei>een, they muft 
•" h^vc been extremely vicious «nd corrupt, as being 
f* written out by the Cooks thcmfelvcs, or fomc Of 
*** their Friends or Servants, who are not always the 
*** mofi accurate.*' And then, as my Friend obfenred* 
if the Cook had ufed it much, it might be fullied ; 
the Cook, perhaps, not always licking his fingers whca 
he had occafion for it. 1 ihould think it no improvi- 
dent matter for the State to order a fcle6l Scrivener to 
transcribe Receipts, left ignorant Women and Houfc- 
kcepers (hould impofe upon future ages by ill-fpelt and 
uncorre6i Receipts for potting of Lobftersy or pickling 
'of Turkeys. Cslius Apicius, it feems, pafles for the 
Author of this Treatife; whofe fcicnce, learning, and 
*difcipline, were extremely contemned, and almoft al>* 
4>orred> by Seneca and the Stoicks, -as introducing 
luxury, «nd infe^ing the manners of the Romans^ 
.«nd fo^lay Begle£led till the inferior ages; but thei^ 
• were introduced, as being a help to Phyiicky to which 
•a Leamed Author, called Donatus, fays, that ^' the 
f* Kitchen is a Handmaid." 1 remember in our days, 
though we cannotvin every rcfpeft come up to the An- 
eients, that by a very good Author an old gen;tkman is 
iptroduced as making ufe of three Do£lors, Or. Diet, 
Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Mcrrinian. They are reponed to 
be excellent Phyficians ; and, if kept at a conftant pen- 
■ {101)9 --tlicir, fees will not be very coftly. 
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' It. fccms^ as my Friend has learnt, there were nv© 
'.^rfoDS that bore the name of Apicius, one under the 
Rcpublick, the .other in the time of Tiberius, whois 
•.recorded by Plinyj " to have had a great deal of vnt 
** and judgement in all affairs that related to Eating," 
and confequently has his name affixed to many forts of 
Auraulets- and Pancakes. Nor were Emperors lefs 
.contributors to fo great an undertaking, as Vitcllius, 
Commodus, Didius Julianus, and Varius HeliogabaluS) 
.whofe Imperial names are prefixed to manifold receiptsi 
the laft of which Emperors had the peculiar glory df 
.fifrft making . Saufages of Shrimps, Crabs, Oyftcrs, 
Sprawns, and Lobflers. And thefe Saufages being 
.mentioned by the Author which the Editor publiibes» 
.from that .and many other arguments • thft LearH^ 
Doftor irrefragably maintains, that the Book, aiv now 
printed, could not be tranfcribed till after the tinrc <jf 
■ Heliogabalus, who gloried in th^ Titles of Apicius 
. and VitelHus, more than Antoninus, who had-gaiaed 
' his. reputation by a temperate, auflere, and folid virtue. 
And, It fcems, under his adminiflration, a pcrfon that 
found out a new Soup might have as great a reward is 
Drake or Dam pier might cxpe6t for finding a new Con- 
tinent. 'My Friend fays, the Editor tells us of un- 
hcard-6f dainties j how " ^.fopus had a fupper of the 
" tongues of Birds that could fpcak j" and that ** -his 
** Daughter regaled on Pearls,** tiiough he docs not 
tell us how fhe dreflcd them j how " Hortcnfius left 
** ten thoufand Pipes of Wine in his Cellary for hi« 
*' Bcir*s drinking j" how *• Vcdius Pollio fed his Fifli- 

• •* ponds 
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f*^ ponds witli Man!s Flefh;" and how " Caefar bought 
'< fix thoufand weight of Lampreys for his Triumphrf 
"Supper." He fays, the Editor proves cqtiaHy to • 
Viemonftration, by the proportions and quantities fct 
down, and the naufeoiifnefs of the ingredients, that the 
DTnners of the Emperors were ordered by their Phyfr* 
cians; and that, the' Recipe was taken by tht Cook^ t$ 
the Collegiate Doctors would do their Bills,- to a modem 
"Apothecary ; and that this cuflom was taken from the 
Egyptians; and that this method continued till the 
Godis" and. Vandals over-ran the Weftem Empire; and 
that they, by ufe, exercife, and neceffity of abflinence, . 
introduced the eating .pf Chcefe and V^nifon without 
thofc additional Sauces, which.the Phyficians of old 
^ found-out to reftore the depraved appetites of fuch great 
men as had lofl their flomachs by an excefs of luxury* 
Out of the ruins of Era{irtratus*s Book, of Endive^ 
Glaucus Lorrcnfis of Conv-beel, Mithaecur oi Hot-pots^ 
Dionyfius of Sugar-fops^ Agis of Fickled Brium^buds, 
Epinetus of Sack-pojet, Euthedemus -of Apple-dump' 
lingj, Hegefippus oi Black-puddhtg, Criro of Sokvced 
Mackarelf. Stephanas of Lemon-creamf Architcs of 
.Hog'S'harJIet, Aceftiujs of S^ince- marmalade ^ Hicke- 
fius. oi Potted Piggons^y Diodes o? Sfweet-breadst and 
Philiftion of Oat-cai-es, and ffiveral other fuch Authors^ 
the great Humclbcrgius compofed his Annotations upon 
Apicius ; whofe Receipts, when part of TuUy, Livy^ 
and Tacitus, have been neglected and loft, were pre* 
fcrved in the utmoft pans of Tranfylvania, for the pe- 
tttliar palace.of the ingenious Editor. Latinus Latiniua 
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finUi fault with feveral di(hes of Apicius, and is pleafed 
to^fay they are. naufeous } but our Editor defends that 
great peHbat by (hewing the difference of our cufibmsi 
how Plutarch fays* ** the Ancients ufed no Pepper," 
3)irhcrea8 all or at lead five or fix hundred of Apicius^t 
Delicates were feafoned with it. For we may as well 
admiiQe that fome Weft Indians (hould abflain from 
Salt, as tliat'.we (hould be able to bear the bittemefs of 
Hop8 in our common drink : and therefore we ihould 
not be averfc to Kue, Cummin, Parfley-feed, Mar(h» 
nuUowSy or Nettles, with our common Meat ; or to« 
have Pepper, Honey,, Salt, Vinegar, Kaiftns, Mufbrd 
and .Oil, kue, Maftick, and Cardamums, ftrown pro* 
mifcuouily over, our Dinner when it comes t6 tablt. 
My Friend tells me of fome (hort obfervations he maJe 
out of the Annoutions, which he owes to Ids meaiory ; 
and . therefore begs pardon if. in fome things he may 
mi(lakc,.bccau{iB.icis not wilfully, as that Papiri us Petrus 
was the great patron of Cuftard : that the " T/etrafAar^ 
** macoHf a di(h much admired by the Emperors Adrian 
** and -Alexander Severus, was m^de of Pheafant, Pea- 
** cock, a. wild Sow's Hock and Udder, with a Bread 
'< Pudding over it ; and that the name and reafon of 
« fo odd a di(h are to be fought for amongft the 
** Phyficians." 

The Work is divided into Ten Books ; of wliich the 

Firft treats of Soups and Pickles, and amongft other. 

things (hews that Sauce -pans were tinned before tlie 

time of Pliny ; that Gordian ufed a glafs of Bitter in a 

JMarDingi that the Aucicnis fcaldcd. their Wine; and 

that 



ART OF COOKERY. 131 

tluc burnt Clarety as now pra6tifed, with Spice and 
■Sugar, h pernicious ; that the Adulteration of Wine 
was as ancient as Cato ; that Brawawz^ a Roman Difh, 
which Apicius commends as ivotuUrfu!; its Sauce then 
was Muibrd and Honey, before the frequent ufe of 
■Sugar : nor were Sowccd Hogs-feet, Cheeks, and Ears, 
unknown to tliole ages. It is very probable, they were 
not 0} fupeifUtious as to liave fo great a delicate only 
at Coriflmas* It were worth a DiiTerution between 
two learned perfons, fo it were nuinaged with temper 
and candour, to know whether the Britons taught it to 
the Romans, or wliether Cxfar inmiduced it into 

• Britain : and it is ibrange he ihould take no notice pf 
it I wh^eas he has recorded tliat they did not eat Hart's 

• Ae& 2 that ;tihe Ancients ufed to maruuite tlieir f ilh, by 
frying them in Oil, and, the nuunent tliey were talqen 
4Mitt pouring boiling Vinegar upon them. The Learned 
Amiotator obCerves, that the heft way of keeping the Li« 

. qjuor inOyflers is, by laying the deep fiiell downwanb $ 
and by this means Apicius conveyed Oyders to Tiberius 
when in Parthia; a noble invention, iince made ufe 
of at Colchefter with mod admirable fuccefs ) Whac 
«fiate6 might Brawn or Locket have got in thofe days, 
when Apicius, only for boiling Sprouts after a new 
faihion, defervedly came into the good graces of Drufus^ 
-who then commanded the, Roman armies i 

The JFirft Book having treated of Sauces or Handing 
Pickles 'for Relifli, which are ufed in mofl of the fvic- 
ceeding Receipts ; the Second has a glorious fubjedt, of 
SaufageSi botl^ wixh fkins and without, which contj^ins 
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matters no lefs remarkable than the former. The An* 
cients chat were delicate in their Eating prepared their 
own Muffirooms with an Amber, or at leaft a Silver 
Knife; where the Annotator (hews elegantly , againft 
Hardouinus, that the whole Knife, and not only the 
Handle, was of Amber or Silver, left the ruflinefs of 
an ordinary Knife might prove infciStioos. This is a 
nicety which 1 hope we may in time arrive to; ffrthe 
Britons, though not very forward in inventions, yet 
are out-done by no nations in imitation or improre<- 
fnents. 

The Third Book is of fuch Edibles as are produced 
in Gardens. The Romans ufed Nitre f to make their 
Herbs look green ; the Annotator fhews our Salt-petre 
at prefent to differ from the ancient Nitre. Apicim 
had a way of mincing them firfl with Oil and Salt, and 
fo boiling them; which Pliny commends. But the 
prefent Receipt is, To let the Water boil well ; throw 
in Salt and a bit of Butter i and fo not only Sprouts hut 
Spinagc will l>c green. There is a mofl: extraordinary 
obfcrvaiion of the Editor's, to which I cannot but 
agree ; that it is a vulgar error, that Walnut-trees, 
like Ruffian Wives, thrive the better for l)eing beaten? 
and that long poles and ftones arc ufed by Ijoys and 
others to get the fruit down, the Walnut-tree being fo 
very high they could not otherwife reach it, rather out 
of kindnefs to themfelves, than any regard to the Tree 
that bears it. As for Afparagus, there is an excellent 
remark, that, according to Pliny, they were the great 
care of the ancient Gardeners, and that at Kaveana 

three 
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three weighed a Pound ; but that in England it was 
thought a rarity when a Hundred of them weighed 
thirty : that Cucumbers aie apt to rife in the Stomachy 
imlefs pared, or boiled with Oil, Vinegar, and Honey t 
that the Egyptians would drink hard without any dii^ 
turbance, becaufc it was a rule for them to have always 
boiled Cabbage for their firft dilh at Bupper: that the 
bcft way to roaft Onions is in Colewort Leares, for fear 
of burning them: that Beets are good for Smiths, 
becaufe they, working at the fire, are generally colli ve: 
that Petronius has recorded a little old Woman, who 
fold the ^efte Olus of the Ancients ; which honour I 
take to be as much due to thofe who in our days cry 
Nettle-tops, Elder-buds, and Cliver, in fpring-time 
▼ery wholefome. 
■ The Fourth Book, contains the univerfal Art of 
Cookery. As Mattha^us SyWaticui coropofcd the 
Pande£ls of Phyfic, and JufHnian thofe of Law; fo 
Apicius has done the Pande6^s of his Art, in this Book 
which bears that infcription. The Firfl: Chapter con- 
tains the admirable Receipt of a Salacacahy of Apictut. 
Bruife in a Mortar Parflcy-fecd, dried Pcneryal, dried 
Mint, Ginger, green Coriander, Raifms ftpncd, Honey, 
Vinegar, Oil, and Wine; put them into a Cacabulumi 
three Crafts of Pycentine Bread, the Flefli of a Pullet, 
Goat Stones, Vcftine Cheefc, Pine Kernels, Cucum- 
bers, dried Onions minced fmall ; pour a Soup over it, 
gamiih it with Snow, and fend it up in the Cacalmhwt, 
This Cacabulum being an unufual vefTel, my Friend 
' 1R»af to his Di6kionary, wherey finding an odd ineer- 

pretatioa 
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{iretadoti of ic, he w»s tzitky perfuMkdy from cbe wium* 
Ifictincfs of the compoiition, «nd th« AuittiflicUadi of 
.Snow for its gtrntture, that the propereft ? cflel lor » 
PhyfictaA to .prefcribe* to fend to table upon that oc* 
-ccfioDy might he a Betl-pan. There are foone admtnhk 
£.eniarfct in the Annotation to the Secoad Cha|pcev^ 
conoeming the Dialogue of Afelliua Sabiousy who ia- 
troduoes a combat between Muihrooms, CtaUp or 
BH€ffico% Oyftersy and Redwings ; a Work that ou^ 
<tD be publiibed: for the fame Anaotator obferveSt 
diat this liiand is not deftitute of Redwh^, though 
icoMung to «s only in the hardeft weati\er» and thArefoR 
fiddom brought fat to our tables ; that the Ch^ii come 
to us in April and breeds and about Autumn return to 
Africk i that experience (hews us they may be kepc jn 
cagesy fed with Beef or Wether Mutton , Figs, Grapesy 
and minoed Ftlberds» being dainties not vnyrordiy 
the care of fuch as would prtferve our Bririfli diibci : 
the firft delighting in Hodge-podge, Gallimaufreysi 
Forced Meats, JufTcls, and Salmagundies ; the latter 
in Speaf-ribs, Surloins, Chines and Barons ; aad 
thence our terms of Art, both as to Drefling and 
Carving, become very diir<:rent ; for tliey, lying upon 
€ fort of Couch, could not have carved thofie diflies 
which our Anceftors when they I'at upon Forms uCtd 
CO do. But, fince the ufc of Cufluons and Elbow- 
chairs, and the Editions of good Books and Authon, 
it may be hoped in time we may come up to thcA^* 
For indeed lutlierto we have been fometUiag to blarney 
Mad I b«liev« few of us have iccn a dilh of Cajpon- 

fionsi 
S 
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Aiie^ at bible (Latnb^onei is tcknowledged by th^ 
Itarhed Ann<)cat6r that we have) t for the art of mak- 
hilg Capoiis has long been buried in oblivion.. VarrOy.- 
the great Roinah Antiquaiy,. tells us How to do it by 
Inithing of their fpurs 5 which, occafioning their ftcri- 
Ikf, makes them Capons in eflfef^, thoiigh thoft pans 
tlieifeby became more large and tender* 

I'hc Fifth Book is of Pcafe-porridgc ^ under which 
iire included, Frumctary, Watcrgrucl, Milk-porridge,. 
Uce-milk, Flumary, Stir-about, and the like. The 
'Ladn or rather Greek name is Au^rios ; but my Friend 
Was pleafed to entitle it Paatagruelf a Name ufed by 
' Kabelais, an eminent Phyfictan. There are fome very 
tendarkable things in it; as. The Emperor Julianus^ 
had feldom any thing but Spoon-meat at Supper : that 
the Herb Fenugreek, ^^ath Pickles, Oil, and Wine,. 
was a Roman Dainty ; upon which the Annotatof ob- 
ierves, that it. is not ufed in our Kitchens, for a certain, 
ungrateful bkternefs that it has ; and that it is plainly 
a PhyficaLDiet, that will give a ftool; and that, mixed: 
with Oats, it is the bcft Purge for Horfes : an excellentT 
invention for frugality, that nothing might be loilj for- 
What the Lord diil not eat, he might fend^to his Stable f 

The Sixth Book treats of Wild-fowl ; how to drefs . 
OAridges (the biggeft, grollcft, and moft difficult of; 
digeftion, of any Bird), Phoenicoptrice^, Parrots, &c. 

The Seventh Book treats of things fufftptvous and^ 
ipflfyi and therefore chiefly concerning Hog-meat i in. 
vfhich the Romans came to that cxccfs, that the Laws, 
fbrbadthe ufageof .Hog8-hariUt> Swoct-bfeads, Cheek*?,, 
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&c. at their public Suppers { aojd Cato,. when CenfoiD^ 
•fought to reftrain the extravagant ufe of Brawn, bf 
feveral of his Orations. So much regard was had then 
to the Art oi Cookery, that- we fee it took place in the 
thoughts of the wifcfl men»r and bore 41 part in their 
.Biofl important councils. .But, alas ! tlie degeneracy of 
•ur prefent age is fuch, that I believe few beiidct the 
Annotator know the excellency of a Virgin Sow, efpe^ 
cially of the black kind brought from China; and hov 
to make the mod of her Liver, Lights^ Brains, luk 
Pettitoes j and to vary her into thofe fifty difhes whicliy 
Pliny fays, were ufually made of that delicious Crea- 
ture. Beiides, Galen tells us more of its excellence* i 
** That fellow that eats Bacon for two. or three days 
^ before he is to box or wreflJe, fliall be much llrongft 
** than if he fliould cat the beli Road Beef or Ba^Pud* 
« ding in the Parifh." 

The Eighth Book treats of fudi Dainties asyoitr- 
footed Beads affoixl us; as, 1, the Wild Boar ^ which 
■ they ufcd to boil with all its bridles on. 2. The Dtv^ 
drefled with Broth made with Pepper, Wine, Honey, 
. Oil, and dewed Damfons, &:c. 3. The Wild Sbeep^ ef 
which there are << innumerable in the Mountains of 
<< Yorkihire and Wedmorland, that will let . nobody 
<< handle thena ;" but, if they are caught, they are to 
be fent up with an " elegant Sauce, prcfcribed after a- 
<* phydcal manner, in form of an Eled^uary, maile of 
«* Pepper, Rue, Parfley-feed, Juniper, Thyme dried,^ 
** Mint, Peneryal, Honey, &c." with which any Apo- 
thccaiy in that country can furniih you. 4. Bcef^ with 

OnioA. 
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*t)nion Sauce, and ^commended by Celfus, but not much 
*4ipproved by Hippocrates, becaufethe Greeks fcarce 
'Itncw how to make Oxetit and Frnvdering^tuh were in 
♦-▼cry few Families : for i*hyficians have been very po- 
"culiar in their Diet in ull ages ; otherwife Galen would 
■fcarce have found-out that young FoxJ5§ were in feafon 
"in Autumn, k,. The bucking Pig boiled in Paper. 
6. The Hffr^, the chief of the Roman dainties; its 
' Blood being the fwectcft of any Animal, its natural 
"fear contributing to that excellence. Though the Em- 
perors and Ndbility had Parks to fatten them in ^ yet 
in the time of Didianus Julianus, if any one had fent 
him one, or a Pi^,'ht would make it laft him three 
days ; whereas Alexander Severus had one every mesif 
•which muft have been a great expence, and is very rc- 
' markable. But the moft extiuifice Animal was refervcd 
'^ for the laft Chapter; and that was the Dormoufe^ a 

• harmlefs creature, whofe innocence mi^t at Icaft have 
defended it both from Cooks and Phyficians. But 
Apicius found" out an odd fort of fate forthofe poor 

' creatures,*' fome to be boned, and others to be put 

• whole, with odd ingredients, into Hogs-guts, and fo 
'•^ boiled for Saufages. In ancient times, people made it 
»' their bufincfs to fatten them: Ariftotle rightly obferves, 

that deep fattened them ; and Martial from thence too . 
poetically tells us that ileepwas their only nourilhment. 
But the Annotator has cleared that point j he, good 
man, has tenderly obferved one of them for many yean, 
and finds that it does not deep all the Winter, as falfely 
re^x)rtedy but wakes at meal's^ and after its repaft then 



I 
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volls kfelf up in a ball to fieep. This pormm] 

cording to the Author^ 4id not ^drink in thm 

time ; but whdher other Dormice do (by I caniM 

iMCaufe Bambouielbergius's Treatife ** of Vm 

^ Dormice'* it left. Though very coiUy^ tl^ey I 

m, common di(h at great entertainmexitB. Betion 

livers us an odd Receipt for dreiling ^hem» -and i 

"them up with Poppies and Honey} which mu 

■ very foporiferous dainty, and as good as 0\|^1- 

fudi as want a nap after dinner. The fondnefs 

Romans came to be fo excel&ve towards them, t] 

Piby fays, ** the Cenforian Laws, and Maxcus S 

" in his Confulflitp, got them prohibited from 

- ** entertainments/' But Nero, Commodus, and 

gabalus, would not deny tlie liberty, and indee 

pcrty, of tlieir <fubje£bs in fo reafonable an en^oy 

.and therefore we iind them long after brought tio 

in the times of Ammianus MarcclHous, who tc 

like wife, tliat '*fialis were brought to table in 

*' ages, to weigh curious Fiflies, Birds, and Don 

to fee whether they were at tlie flandard of exec 

and perfe£lion, and fonietimes, I fu^ppofe, to vii 

•other pretenders to msgnrficence. The Annotatoi 

hold of this occafion, to ihew ** of how great uie 

•*' would be at the tables of our Nobility," cfp< 

upon the bringing up of a difh of Wild-fowl : * 

<• if twelve Lai ks (fays he) (hould weigh below t 

^* ounces, they would be^ very lean, and fcarce 

■*<rabks if twelve and down- weight, they wo\j 

-**vcry well J but, if thirteen, they wvuld be 
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^ pcrfe^Hon." Wc fee upon how nice and «aft si ba- 
luce the bappinefs of Eating depends ! 
' I could fcarce forbear fmiHngy not to fay worfe, at 
Aich exa£befs' and fuch daintie?; and told my Friend, 
Aat thofe (bales would be of extraordinary ufe at Dun«« 
ftible ; and that, if the Annotator had not prefcribed 
bfs Dormoufe, I fhould upon the firft occafion be 
glad to vifit it, if I knew its viliting-days and hours, 
fo as not to diflurb it. 

My Friend faid, there remained but Two Books 
more, one of Sea and the other* of Rirer Fifli, in the 
iiccount of which he would not be long, feeing his 
memory b^an to fail liim almofl as much as my pati« 
ence. 

** *Tis true, in a long work, foft llumbcrs crcep^ 
" And gently fink the Artift into ilccp* j" 
efpecUlly when treating of Dormice. 

The Ninth Book is concerning Sea Fife, where, 
amongll other learned Annotations, is recorded that fa<p 
iBOus Voyage of Aplcius, wlio, liaving fpent many 
• miUions, and being retired into Campania, heard that 
there were Lohflers of a vad and unuCuail l^ignefs im 
A&ictf and thereupon impatiently got on Clipboard the 
fMBC day; and, having fuffcred much at £ca, came ac 
Uft to the eoaft. But the fame of fo great a man's 
coming had landed before him, and all the Fifiiermen 
failed out to meet him, and prefented him with tlicir 
iairetl Lobflers. He aiked, if they had no largt^*. 

* Art of Cookery, vcr. 449. 
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They anfwcrcd, " Their fca produced notliing more 
«* excellent than what they had brought.** This hooeft 
freedom of thein, with liis difappoiatment, fo dif- 
guflcd him, that he took pet, and bade the Mafter j> 
turn home again immediately : and fo» it feems, Africa 
lod the breed of one monfler more than it had before** 
There arc many Receipts in the Book, to drefs Cnmp- 
fifhy that numb the hands of thofe that touch them ; 
the Cuttle-fifli, whofc blood is like ink; the PourcoB- 
irel, or Many-feet } the Sea-urchin, or Hedge-hog i 
vnth feveral others, whofe Sauces are agreeable to tiior 
natures. But, to the comfort of us Moderns, the An- 
cients often ate their Oyflers alive, and fprcad hinl 
Eggs minced over their Sprats as we do now over oiir 
Salt-fi(h. There is one thing very curious concerniog 
Herrings : It fccms, the Ancients were very fantafucil, 
in making one thing pafs for another; fo, at Pctronius^ 
Supper, the Cook fcnt up a fat Goofe, Fift, and Wild- 
fowl of all forts to appearance, but ftill all were iDKie 
out of the feveral parts of one fingle Porker. The 
great Nicomedes, King of Bithynia, had a very delight- 
ful deception of this nature put upon him by his Cook: ' 
the King was extremely affeded with frcfh Hcrringi 
(as indeed who is not ?) ; but, being far up in Afit 
from the fea-coafl:, his whole wealth could not htfC 
purchaicd one 3 but his Cook contrived fome foit of 

♦ Lord Lyttclton's Nineteenth *' Dialogue of the 
" Dead" (perhaps the mod humourous in that admin- 
ble colle£lion) feems to have been entirely founded 00 
the hints fuggefted by Dr. K ing. N. 
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illejity which, put into a frame, fo refembled a iler- 
ting, that it was extremely fatisfaAory both to thit 
Princess eyes znd gujh. My Friend told me, that, to 
the honour of 'the City^of London, he had fecn a thio^ 
of this nature there ; that is, a Herring, or rather a 
Salmogundy, with thehead and tail'fo neatly kid, that 
it furprized him. He fays, many of the /pecin vmj bt 
found at the Sugar Loaf in Bell Yard, as giving an 
excellent relilh to Burton Ale, and not coding above 
fix-pence, an inconfiderable price ibr fo imperial « 
dainty ! 

The Tenth Book, as my Triend tells me, is cosoem* 
ing FiJB SaueeSy which coniift df variety of ingredients, 
amongd which is generally a kind of Frumetary. -But 
it is not to bc^forgotten by any petfon who would boil 
Filh exaftly, that they threw them alive into the water, 
which at prefent is faid to be a Dutdi Receipt, but was 
derived from the Romans. It feems, Seneo^ the Philo- 
ibpher (a man from whdfe morofe temper iitcle^good 
in the Art of Cookery could be expefted), in his Third 
Book t>f Natural Queftions, corre6ling the luxury of 
iie dmes, fays, the Romans were come to that dainti- 
ncfs, that they would not eat a Filh unlefs upon the 
fame day it was taken, " that it might taftc of the Sea," 
IS they expreffed it } and therefore had them brought 
^y perfons who rode poft, and made a great outcry, 
jvhereupon all ether people were obliged to give ihem 
he road. It was an ufual cxprellion for a Roman to 
ay, *• In other matters I may confide in you; but ih 
* a thing of this weight, it is not confident with my 
R •^ ^w \v^ 



•4» .KING»S P a £ M 8. 

^/gnvky and prudence. I vfiW truft nothing but iny 
** own eyes. Bring the Fifh hithery let me fee him 
** breathe his laft." And, when the po^ Fiih. wti 
brought to uble fwimming an4 gafping, would cry out* 
** Nothiog is more beautiful than a dying Mullet 1" 
My Friend fays, the Annota^r looks upon theiie ** a$ 
<< jefts made by the Stoicks^ and fpoken abfurdly and 
<* beyond nature;" though the Annotator at the fame 
time telb us, that it was a law at Athens, that tlie. 
Siibermen Ihould not wafh tlieir Filh, but bring them^ 
as they came out of the fca. Happy were the. Athe-.-' 
nians in good Laws, and the Romans in great Exam- 
ples ! But I believe our Britons need wifh their Friendi 
BO longer life, than till they fee London ferved with 
live Herrings and gafping Mackarel. It is true, we 
a» not quibe fo barbarous but that we throw our Crabs 
alive into fcalding water, and tie our LobAcrs to the 
fpit to hear them fqueak when they are roafkd s our 
Sels ufe the fame periflalcic motion upon the gridiron, 
when their Ikin is off and their guts arc out, as they 
did before; and our Gudgeons, taking opportunity of 
jumping after they are flowered, give occafion to t\\t 
admirable remark of iomc pcrfons' folly, when, to avoid 
the danger of the frying-pan, they leap into the fire 
My Friend faid, that the mention of Eels put him in 
mind of the concluding remark of die Annotator, 
" That they who amongrt the Sybarites would fifli for 
** Eels, or fell them, (hould be free from all taxes.'* 
I was glad to hear of the word conclude ; and told him 
Jiotliiag could be more acceptable to me ihr.n the roen- 
3 tion 
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tion of the Sybarites, of whom I fliortly intend a 
Hiftory, flicwing how they dcfcrvedly baniflicd Cocks 
for waking them in a morning, and Smiths for being 
vfeful; how one cried out becaufe one of the Rofc- 
leaves he lay on was rumpled ; how they taught their 
Horfcs to dance ; and fo their enemies, coming againft 
them with guitars and T)arpficbords, fee them fo upon 
their Round O's and Minuets, that the form of their 
V)attle was broken, and three hundred tlioufand of thein 
(lain, as Gouldman, Littleton, and feveral other good 
Authors, affirm. I told my Friend, I had much wcr- 
ftaycd my hour ; but if, at any time, he would find 
Dick Humelber^ius, Cafpar Barthius, and another 
Friend, with himi'elf, I would invite him to dinner of 
a few but choice Difhcs to cover the Table at once, 
which, except they would think of any thing better, 
fliould be a Salacacaby, a Difli of Fenugreek, a Wild- 
Sheep's head and appurtenance with a fuitable Elec- 
tuary, a Yagout oi Czipovi'% Stones, and Tome Dormoufe 
Saufages. 

If, as Friends do with one another at a Venifon-pafty, 
you ihould fend for a plate, you know you may com- 
mand it; for what is mine is yours, as being entirely 
your, &c. 
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IN IMITATION or 

OVID DE ARTE AMANDi; 



The virtuous difpofition of our Author is no wkcre^ 
more remarkably d'ldinguiihed than in this piece; 
wherein both the fubje£^ and the example fo natural!]^ 
k«d into fome lefs chafte images, fome loofer love 
which Aaads in need of a remedy. 

Bioc. Brxt»' 
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T O T H E 

LORD HERBERT*, 

Eldeft Son of his Excellency the Earl of Pembroke 
afiif MdwTGOMBRY; Baron Herbert of Caer» 
diH^ Ross of Kendal, Parr, Fitz-Hugh 
Marmion, St. QuiNTiN, and Herbert of 
Shucland ; Knight of the Garter, &6. &c. 

MY LORD, 

'TPHE foUowing lines are written on a fubjeft that 
■*' will naturally be proteftcd by the gootlnefs and 
temper of your Lordihip : for, as the advantages of 
your mind and perfon muft kindle the flames of Love 
in the coldeft bread ; fo you are of an age moft fuf- 
ccptible of tliem in your own. You have acquired all 
thofe accompli fhments at home, which others are forced 
to feek abroad ; and have given the world alTurance, by 
fuch beginnings, that you will foon be qualified to fill 
the higheft Offices of the Crown with the fame univcr- 
fal applaufe that has conftantly attended your illuftrious 
Father in the difcharge of them. For the goo<l of your 
Pofterity, may you ever be happy in the choice of what 
you love ! And though thefe rules will be of fmall ufe 

* Henry lord Herbert fucceeded to his father's titles 
ia liir, and died in 174;. N. 

R 4 ^ 
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to you that can frame much better; yet ler me beg- 
leave that, by dedicating them to ybur fcrvice, I may: 
have the honour of telling the world, that I am obliged 
to your. Lordibip ; and that I am mofl entirely 

Your Lordlhip's 

Mofl faithful humble fervant^ 

WILLIAM KING- 
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PREFACE. 

T T is endeavovtredy in the fbllbvwng Poems, to give 
* the Readers of both fcxes fome ideas of the Art ©f 
Love; fuch a Love as is innocent and virtuous^ and 
whofe deiires terminate in prefent happinefs and that 
of pofterity. ' It would be in rain to think«of dcnng ic 
without help from the Ancients, amongft whom none 
has touched thatpaflion more tenderly and jufUy than 
Ovid. He knew that he bore the maderfhip in that' 
Art ; and therefore, in the Fourth Book De Triftibus, 
when he would give fome account of himfelf to future 
ages, he calls himfelf " Tencrorum Lufor Amorum," 
as if he gloried principally in the dcfcriptions he had 
made of that pailion. 

The prefent imitation of him is at lead fuch a one 
as Mr. Dtyden mentions, *< to be an endeavour of a- 
•* later Poet to write like one who has written before 
** him on the fame fubje6b; that is, not to tranilate his 
** words, or be confined to his fenfe, but only to fer 
** him as a pattern, and to write as he fuppofcs that 
** Author would have done, had he lived in our age 
^ and in our country. But he dares not fay that Sir 
" John Denham •, or Mr. Cowley, have carried this 

♦ Mr. Dryden alludes to " The Dcftruftion of 
« Troy, S:c/* N. 

3 " Libertine 
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«* Libertine way, as the latter calls it, fo far as this 
** definition reaches.** But, alas ! the prefent Imitator 
has com* up to k, if not perhaps exceeidccl it^ Sir John 
Denham had Virgil, and Mr. Cowley had Pindar, to 
deal with, who b&ck wrote upon lafUng foundariom : 
butt the prefene fubje£^ being Love, it wouki be un- 
Kafonable to think of too great a confinement to be laid 
en it. And though the pafHon and grounds of it will 
continue the fame through all ages ,* yet cheroAi^iU be 
mftay little modes, faihions, and graces, ways of com- 
jplaiiance and addrefs, entertainments and diverfions, 
which time will vary. Since the workl will cxpe£l 
new things, and perfons will write, and the Ancients 
liavc fo great a fund of Leammg; whom can the 
Moderns take better to copy than fuch originals } It is 
moft likely they may not come up to them; but it is a 
thoufand to one but their imitation is better than any 
elumfy invention of their own. Whoever undertakes 
this way of writing, has as much rcafon to underHand 
the true fcope, genius, and force of the expreHioDS of 
his Author, as a literal Tranflator : and, after all, be 
lies under this misfortune, that the faults are all his 
own ; and, if there is any thing that may fcem pardon- 
able, the Latin * at tlw; bottom (hews to whom he is 
cng^d for it. An Imitator and his Autlior ilaod 

* In the firft editions of the " Art of Cookery," 
and of the ** Art of Love," Dr. King printed ihc ori- 
ginal under the rcfptclivc pages of hisi tranllaiions. N. 
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much upon. tli<; (imc terms as Be A dqei with his Father 
m the Comedy ♦ : 
<* What thof hci be my Fatheg, I tii*c bound Prenticf 
" to 'CB." - 

There were many rcafons why the rmirator tranfpofed 
feveral Vcrfes of Ovid, and has divided the whole into 
Founeen Parts, rather than keep it in Three Books. 
Thefc may be too tedious to be recited j but, among*. 
the reft, fome were, that matters of the fame fubje6b 
might lie more compa£): ; that too large a heap of pre^ 
ccpt$ togetlier might appear too burthcnfome; and- 
therefore (if fmall matters may allude to greater) as . 
Virgil in his " Gcorgicks," fo here moft of the parts- 
end with fomc remarkable Fable, which carries with it> 
f6me Moral : yet, if any pcrfons plealeto take the Six 
firft Parts as the Firft Book, and divide the Eight lafl, 
they-may make Three Book-s of them again* There ; 
have by chance feme twenty lines crept into thePoem^ 
out of' the ** Remedy of Love,'* which (as inanimate : 
things are generally the mod wayward and provoking) • 
iincc they would ftay, have been^ fuffered to ftand there. 
But as for the Love here mentioned, -it being all pru- - 
dent, honourable, and virtuous, there is no need of" 
any remedy to- be prefcribed for it, but ilie fpeedy ob- - 
taining ofwhat it dcrircs. Should the Imitator's ftyle 
feem not to be fufficienily relliained, Ihould he notr 
have afforded pains for review or correction, let it be 

* Congreve*s Love for Love. N, 
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•oniid^rcd, that perhaps even in tha^e defired to imi- 
tate his Author, and would not perufc them; left, as: 
foroe of Ovid's Works were, fo thefe might be com* 
ttiitted to the flames. But he leaves that fbr the Reader 
to doy if he pleafesy when he lias bought them* 



THE 



I «53 ] 
THE 

AUT OF LOVE. 



PART I. 



"^TTTT HO EVER knows not what it is TO LOVBf 
^ ^ Let him but read thefe verfes, and improve. 
Swift ihips are rulVl by art, and oars, and fails : 
Skill guides our chariots j Wit o*er Love prevails. 
Automedon with reins let loofe could fly; « 

Tiphys with Argo*s fliip cut waves and iky. 
In Love-affairs I 'm charioteer of Truth, 
And fureft*pilot to incautious youth. 
Love 's hot, unruly, eager to enjoy 5 
But then coniidcr he is but a boy. 10 

ChiroA with pleafing harp Achilles tam*d, . 
And his rough manners with foft muGck fram*d : 
Though he 'd in council ftorm, .in battle. rage. 
He bore a fecret reverence for age. 
Chiron's command with flri£^ obedience ties 15 

The iinewy arm by which brave He6lor dies : 
That was ^/i talk, but fiercer .Love is mine : 
They both are boys, and fprung from race divine. 
The ftifF-neck'd bull does to the yoke fubmit, 
And the mofi fiery courfer champs the bit, ^<^ 
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So Love (hall yield. I own, I 've been his (lave; 
But conquered where my enemy was brave : 
And now he darts his flames without a wound. 
And all his whilHing arrows die in found. 
Nor will I raife my fame by hidden art| , 15 

In what I teach, found reafon (hall have part? 
For Nature's paffion cannot be deftroy'd, 
But moves in Virtue's path when well cmploy'd. 
Yet dill 'twill be convenient to remove 
The tyranny and plagues of vulgar love. 30 

May infant Chaftity, grave matron's pride, 
A parent's wi(h, and blufhes of a bride, 
Protcft this Work 5 fo guard it, that no rhyme 
In fyllable or thought may vent a crime ! 
The Seldicr, that Love's armour would defy, 35 

Will find his greateft courage is to fly : 
When Beauty's amorous glances parley beat, 
The only conqucft then is to retreat ; 
But, if the treacherous Fair pretend to yield, 
'Tis prefcnt death unlefs y©u quit the field. 40 

Whilft youth and vanity would make you range. 
Think on feme beauty may prevent your change i 
But fuch by falling (ki^s are never caught ; 
^No happincfs is Co\xn4 1'^t what is fought. 
The huntfmao learns where does trip o'er the lawn, 45 
And where the foaming boar fccures his brawn. 
The fowler's low-bell robs the lark of lleep; 
And they who hope for fifli muft fcarch the deep: 
,And he, that fuel fecks for chafte defire, 
JViu/l fea/ch where Virtue may iJiat flame infpirc. $0 

To 
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To foreign p^irts thqx is no ne£4 to roan) : 

The blefling may be met with nearer hpnie.> 

Fipm India fomey others from aeiglibounng France, 

Bring tawny ikins, and puppets that can dance. 

The Seat of Britiih Empire does contain 55 

Beauties that o*er tlic conquer'd globe will reign. 

As fruitful fields with plenty blpfs the fight. 

And as the n)ilky way adorns the nijght ; 

So ttat does with thofe graceful nymphs abound, 

Whofe dove-like foftnefs is with rofes croyvn'd. 60 

There tendered blooms inviting foftnefs fprcad, 

Whilft by their fmalleft twine the captive \ led. 

There youth advanc*d in majefty docs fhine, 

Fit to be mother to a race divine. 

No age in matrons, no decay appears j <| 

By prudence only there you guefs at years. 

Sometimes you '11 fee thefe Beauties feek the (bade 
IJy lofty trees in royal gardens made; 
Or at St. James's, where a noble care 
Makes all things plealinglike himfelf appear; 70, 

Or Kenfington, fweet air and blefi retreat 
Of him, that owns a Sovereign, though mofl great *, 

• Georg^ Prince of Denmark, confort to the Queen, 
greatly admired tliefe fine gardens, p— They were pur- 
xhafe<{ by King Willjam from Lord Chancellor Finch; 
were enlarged by Q^een Mary; and improved by Queen 
Anne, who was fo pleafed with the place, that (he fre- 
micntly fop|3cd during the fummtr in the Grccn-houfe, 
Q^en Caroline excended the gardens to their prefent 
£ze, thjw^ miks andaialf in compafs. N, 

Somen 
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Sometimes in wilder groves, by chariots drtWDf 
They view the noble flag and tripping fawn. 
•On Hyde-Park's circles if you chance to gaze, 7| 

The lights revolving ftrike you with amaze. 

To Bath and Tunbridgc they fomcrimcs retreat, 
"With waters to difpel the parching heat : 
But youth with reafon there may oft* admire 
That which may raife in him a nobler fire i to 

Till the kind Fair relieves what he endures, 
Caus'd at that water which all others cures. 

Somethnes «t marriage-rites you may efpy 
Their charms protcftcd by a mother's eye, 
IVhere to bleft mufick they in dances move, 85 

With innocence and giace commanding love. 
.But yearly when that folemn night returns. 
When grateful inccnfe on the altar burns. 
For clofing the mod glorious day e*er fcen. 
That firft gave light to h»ppy Britain's Queen 5 90 
Then is the time for noble youth to try 
To make his choice with a judicious eye. 
Not truth of foreign realms, not fables told 
Of Nymphs ador'd, and GoddciTes of old, 
Equal thofe beauties wlu> that circle frame; 95 

A fubjeft fit for never-dying fame : 
Whofc gold, pearl, diamonds, all around them thioWDf 
Yet ftill can add no luflre to their own. 

But when their Queen does to the Senate go. 
And tliey make up the .grandeur of the ihow ; 100 

Then guard your licarts, ye makers of our laws. 
For four the judge he foic'd v,o ^lead his caufe ; 
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.eft the fubmiilive part fhould fall to you, 
Lnd they who fuppliants help be forc'd to fue, 
'hen may their yielding hearts compaflion take, 105 
Lnd grant your wilhes, for your country's fake: 
iafe to their beauties* wounds may goodnefs give ; 
ind, fmce you make all happy, let you live. 
Sometimes thefe Beauties on New-market plains, 
Mling their gentle pads with filken reins, i lo. 

ehold the conflifts of the generous fteeds, 
prung from true blood, and well-attefted breeds* 
*here youth may juftly with difcerning eye 
'hrough riding Amazonian habit fpy 
'hat which his fwiftcft courfer cannot fly. 
•-It is no treacherous or bafe piece of art, 
''approve the fide with which the Fair takes part : 
or equal pafiion equal minds will firike, 
;ither in commendation or diflike. 
or, when two fencers ready fVand to fight, 
ind we *re fpeiSlators of the bloody figlit, 
•ur nimble pafiion Love has foon defign'd 
'he man to whom we muft and will be kind. 
Vc think the other is not tit to win : 
•his is our conqueror ere fight begin. 12,^ 

f danger dares approach him, how we ftart ! 
'ur frighted blood runs trembling to our heart : 
[e takes the wounds, but we endure the fmart, 
.nd Nature by fuch inilances does prove, 
'hat we fear moft for that which mod we love. 130 
'herefore, if chance fhould make her fadcllc flide, 
r any thing fliould flip, or be untied, 
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'Oh, think it not a too ofEcious care 
"With cagcmefs to run and help the Fair. 
Wc otfer fmall things to the powers above : igpj 

•Tis not our merit that obtains their love. 
So when Eliza, whofc propitious clays 
Revolving Heaven does feem again to raife t 
Wliofc ruling genius fhcw'd a mafter- (broke ^ 

In every thing ihc did, and all (be fpokej 140 

Was ilepping o'er a paflagc, which the rain 
Had fiU'd, and fecm'd as ftcpping hack-again; 
YiJung Raleigh fcorn'd to fee hisQ^ecn retreat. 
And threw his velvet-cloak beneath her feet, 
TheQ^een approv'd the thought,and made himgrett* 

Mark when the "Qiieen her thanks divine would give 
Midft acclamations, that fhc long may live ; 
To whom kind Heaven the blefling has heflow'd. 
To let her arms fucceed for Europe's good ; 
No tyranny throughout the triumph reigns, 150 

Nor are the captives dragg'd with ponderous chains; 
But all declare the Britilh fuhje£ls' cafe, 
And that their war is for their neighbours* peace. 
Then, whilft the pomp of Majefty proceeds 
"With (lately fteps, and eight wcU-chofen Heeds, 1^5 
From every palace Beauties may be fccn. 
That will acknowledge none but Her for Queen, 
Then, if kind chance a lovely Maid has thrown 
Next to a Youth with graces like her own, 

* Sir Walter Raleigh is well known to have been 
imiebtcd to this little mark of gallantry for his life at 
court. N. 
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Much flie would learn, and many quedions aik ; 16 j 

The anfwcrs arc the Lover's pleafmg tafk. 

" Is that the man who made ilie French to fly ? 

<* What place is Blenheim ? is the Danube nigh ? 

<* Where was *t that he with fword viftorious ftood, 

"•* And made their trembling fquadrons chufe the flood? 

** What is the gold adorns tliis royal ftate ? 

"" Is it not hammer'd all from Vigo's plate ? 

" Don't it require a mol> prodigious care 

•* To manage treafures in the height of war) 

'" Muft he not be of calmed truth poireft, 170 

" Prefides o'er councils of the Royal breads 

" Scft-fights are furcly difmal fcenes of war ? 

" Pray, Sir, were ever you at Gibraltar ? 

** Has not the Emperor got fome Envoy here? 

** Won't Danilh, Swedilh, PrulTian Lords appear? 

'** Who .-reprcfents the Line of Hanover) 

" Don't The States General affid them all? 

■** Should we not be in danger, if they fall ? 

"** If Savoy's Duke and Prince Eugene could meet 

" In this folemnity, 'twould be complete. 1 80 

" Think you that Barcelona could have dood 

** Without the hazard of our nobled blood ! 

" At Ramilics what enfigns did you get ? 

** Did many towns in Flanders then fubmit ? 

" Was it the Conqueror's bufmefs to dcdroy, 1S5 

" Or waij he met by all of them with joy ? 

*• Oil, could ray wifh but fame eternal give, 

*• The laurel on thofe brows fliould ever hve !" 

S 2 The 
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The Britiflj worth in nothing need dcfpair, 
Wiien it has fuch afliftance from the Fair. 
As Virtue merits, it expcfts regard ; 
And Valour flies, where Beauty 's the fcward. 



PART n. 



T N Love-rrffairs the Theatre has part, 
*■ That wife and mod inftrufting fcene of art. 
Where Vice is punifli'd with a jufl: reward, 
And Virtue meets with fuitable regard; 
Where mutual Love and Friendfliip find return, 
But treacherous Infolence is hifs'd with fcorn, 
And Love's unlawful wiles in torment burn. 
This without hlufhes whilft a virgin fees, 
Upon fome brave fpeflator Love may feizc. 
Who, uU/he fends it, never can have eafe. 
As things that were the bed at fird 

By their corruption grow the word j 

*l'hc modern Stage takes liberties 

Unfcen by our forefathers' eyes. 

As bees from hive, from mole-hill ants; 

So fvvarm the females and gallants, 

All crowding to the Comedy, 

For to be fecn, and not to fee. 

But, tliough thefe females are to blame, 

yet dill they have fome native fliamc: 
3 
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Tticy all are filent till they 're a&'d; 
And ev'n their impudence is mafk*d : 
, For Nature would be modefl ilill^ %\^ 

And there 's'reluiftancy in will., 

Sporting and Plays had harmlefs been^ • 
And might by any one be feen, 
Till Romulus began tafpoil them, 
-Who kept a Palace, call'd Asyi-um; 226 

Where Baftai?ds, Pimps, and Thieves, and Pandars, 
Were lifted all to be commanders. 
But then the rafcals were fa poor, 
They could not change a Rogue for Whore j 
And neighbouring Jades refolv*d to tarry, 22 j 

Rather than with fuch Scrubs they M marry. 
But, for to cheat them, and be wiv*d^ 
They knavi(hly a farce contrived. 
No gilded pillars there were feen. 
Nor was the cloth they trod on green.- ^36 

No Ghofts came from the cellar crying. 
Nor Angeis from the garret flying. 
The Hour<; was made of flicks and bufhes. 
And all the Floor was ftrew*d with rufhes : 
The Seats were rais'd -with turf and fods, 235- 

Whence Heroes might be view'd, and Gods. 
Paris and Helen was the Play, 
And how both of them ran away.- 
Romulus bade his varlets go 

Invite the Sabines to his Ihow* ' 240 

Unto this Opera no rate is; 
They all were free to come m gratis i- 

S 5 K-^^ 
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And they, as girls will fcldom mifs 

A merry meeting, came to this. 

There was much wifliing, fighing, thinking, 245 

Not without whifpering, and winking. 

Their pipes had then no ihaking touch : 

Their fong and dance were like the Dutch : 

The whole performance was hy mcD^. 

Becaufe rhey had no Eunuchs then, i-5a 

But, whilft the mufick brilkly play'd, -. 

Romulus at his cue difplay'd S 

The fign far each man to lus maid. J 

** Huzza!'* tiicy cryj then feize : fomc tremble 
. In real fa£V, though moft dillcmble. 155 

Some are attempting an efcape. 

And others foftly cry, ** A rape !'* 

Whilft foroc bawl out, " That they had rather 

** Than twenty pound lofe an old father." 
^o^iic look extremely pale, and otJiers red, 369 

l^omc wiih they 'd ne'er been born, or now were dead. 
And others fairly vvifli themfelves a-bed. 

S;)mc rant, ttjar, run ; whilft fome fit ftill, 
To Ihcw they 're ravifli'd much againft their will. 

Thus Rome Ijegan j and now at laft, li; 

After fo many ages paft, 

Their rapes and lewdnefs without (Iiame ; 

Their vice and villainy 's the fame, 
lil be their faic who would corrupt the Stage, 
^And fpoil tlie true corrcdor of the age I 170 
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PART III. 

^^J O W learn thofe arts which teacfa.you to obtain. 
-*^ ^ Thofe beauties which you fee divinely reign. 

Though they by Nature are tranfccndent bright. 
And woulc} be feen ev'fi through the gloom of night ; 
Yet they their greatcft l\|ftre Hill difplay. ' 17$. 

In the meridian pitch of calmeA day. 
'Tis then we purple view, and coftly gtm,. 
And with more admiration gaze on them. 
Faults fcek the dark ; they who by moon-light woo,. 
May find their Fair^one as inconflant too^ 280-^ 

When Modcfty fupported is by Truth, 
There is a boldnefs that becomes your youthn 
In gentle founds difclofc a Lover's care, 
'Tis better than your fighing and defpair. 
• Birds may abhor their groves, the flocks the plain, 2 85.- 
The Hare grown bold may face the Dogs again, 
When Beauty don't in Virtue's arms rejoi<;p. 
Since Harmony in Love i$ Nature's voice. 
But harden'd Impudence fometimes will try 
At things which Jurtice cannot but deny. 190 

Then, what that fays is Infolence and Pride, 
Is Prudence, with firm. Honour for its guide.. 

The Lady's counfels often are betray 'd 
By trufting fecrets to a fervilc Maid, 
The whole intrigues of whofc infidious brain 295 

Are bafe, and only terminate in gain, 

S V "^-^^ 
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Let them take care of too difFufivc mirth $ 
Sufpicions thence, and thence attempts, take birtli. 
Had Ilium been with gravity cmploy'd. 
By Sinon*s craft it had not been deftroy*d. 300 

A Yulgar air, mean fongs, and free difcourfc, ' ") 
ArVith fly infinuations, may prove worfe ? 

To tender Females than the Trojan Horfc. J 

Take care how you from Virtue ftray 5 

For Scandal follows the fame way, 3©^ 

And more than Truth it will dcvife. 

Old PoctS'did delight in lies', 

"Which modern ones now czW furprize. 

Some fay that Myrrha lov'd her Father, 

That Byblis lik*d her Brother rather. 31^ 

And in fuch talcs old Greece did glory ? 

Amongft ilic which, pray tak« this Story. 
Crete was an Ifle, whofe fruitful nations 

Swarm'd with an hundred corporations. 

And there upon Mount Ida flood 315. 

A venerable fpacious wood, 

Within whofe centre was a grove 

Immortalized by birth of Jove : 

lu vales below a Bull was {ci^y 

Whom all the Kine obcy'd as head ; 310 

Betwixt his horns a tuft of l>lack did grow, 
But all the reft of him was driven fnow. 

(Our tale to truth does not confine us.) 

At the fame time one Juftice Minos, 

That liv'd hard-by, was married lately ; 315 

And, that his bride might (hew more (lately, 

Whca 
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When through her pedigree he run. 

Found fhe was daughter to the Sun. 

Her name Pafiphae was hight, 

And, as her Fatlier, (he was bright. 3 3a 

This Lady took up an odd fancy. 

That with this Bull Ihe fain would dance ye. 

She *d mow him grafs, and cut down boughs> 

On which his ftatelinefs might browfe. 

Whilft thtis ihe hedges breaks and climbs, 35*5 

Sure Minos rauft have happy times ! 

She never car*d for going fine. 

She *d rather trudge among the Kine, 

Then at her Toilet fhe would fay, 

" Methinks I look ^/«:^irr^ to-day. • 340 

** Sure rwy glafs lies, I 'm not fo fair : ^ 

** Oh, were this face o'er-grown with hair! 
** I never was for top-knots born ; 
*• My favourites fhould each be horn. 
** But now I 'm liker to a Sow 345 

** Than, what I wifli to be, a Cow — 
" What would I give that I could lough! 
** My Bull-y cares for none of thofe 
** That are afraid to fpoil their cloaths : 
•• Did he but love me, he 'd not fail 350 • 

<* To take me with my draggle-tail.'* 

Then tears would fall, and tlicn flic *d run, 
As would the Devil upon Dun. 
When ihe fome handfome Cow did fpy, 
She 'd fcan her form with jealous eye ; 355 

Sav, 
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Say, " How flic frifks it o'er the pkin, 
•* Runs on, and then turns back again ! 
" She fccms a Bear refolv*d to prance, 
; ." Or a Shc-afs that tries to dance. 

** In vain flic thinks herfelf fo fine :• 360 

** She can't plcafe Bull-y, for he 's mine. 
** But 'tis revenge alone afTuages 
" My envy when the paffion rages. 
** Here» Rafcal, quickly yoke that Cow>. 
** And fee the flirivel'd carrion plough. 365 

** But fecond counfel 's bed : flie dies : \ 

** I '11 make immediate facrifice, > 

" And with tlie vi6lim feaft my eyes. J 

• '** 'Tis thus my Rivals I '11 remove, 
f* Who interpofe 'twixt me and what I love. 370 

" lo i4 Egypt 's worfliip'd now, 
** Since Jove transformed her to a Cow. 
** 'Twas on a Bull Europa came 
** To that bleft land which b,ears her name. 
" Who knows what Fate 's ordain'd for me •% 

'* The hnguifliing Pafiphae, l 

" Had I a Bull as kind as flic !" j 

When madnefs rages with unufual fire, 
'Tis not in Nature's power to quench defirc 5 
Then Vice transforms man's reafon into l)caft, 3 So 
And fo the monfter. *s made the Poet's jcft. 
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T ET Youth avoid the noxious heat of Wine r 
'*-' Bacchus to Cupid bears an ill defign. 
The grape, when fcatterM on the wings of Love, 
So- clogs the down,, the feathers cannot move. 385 

The boy, who otherwife would fleeting ftray, 
Reels, tumbles, lies, and is enforced to ftay. 
Then courage rifcs, when the fpirit 's fir'd, 
And rages to poflefs the thing defir'd ; 
•Care vaniihes through the exalted blood, 390 

And forrow pades in the purple flood ; 
Laughter proceeds j nor can he want a foal, 
Whofe thoughts in fancied heaps of plenty rdl. 
Uncommon freedom lets the lips impart 
Plain (imple truth from a di&mbling heart. 395 

Then to fome wanton paflion he muil run. 
Which his difcreeter hours would gladly fliun ; 
Where he the time in thoughtlefs eafe may pafs, 
And write his bilUt-doux upon the glafs ; 
Whilft finking eyes with languifliment profefs 400 - 

Follies his tongue refufcs to confefs. 
Then his good-nature will take t'other fup, 
If Ihe '11 firft kifs, that he may kifs the cup. 
Then fomething nice and coftly he could eat, . 
Suppofing ftill that (he will carve the meat. 405 

But, if a Brother or a Hufband 's by,. 
Whom the ill-naturM world may call a fpy, 
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He thinks it not beloW him to pretend 
The open-hcartcdnefs of a true friend ; 
Gives him refpcft furpaflSnghis degree : 41*' 

The perfon that is meant by all is jbe, 
Tis thought the fafefl way to hide a paflioDy 
And therefore call'd the friendfhip now in faihien. 
By fecret figns and enigmatic health, 
,She is the toafl belongs to every health : 415 

And all the Lover's buiinefs is to keep 
His thoughts from anger, and liis eyes from deep : 
He '11 laugh ye, dance ye, fing ye, vault> loek gay^ 
And ruffle all the Ladies in his play. 
-Bot dill the Gentleman 's extremely fine ; 41O 

There 's nothing apifh in him but the wiae. 
Many-a mortal has been bit 

By marrying in the drunken fit. 

To lay the matter plain before ye, 

Pray hearken whilft I tell my ftory« 445 

It happen'd about break of day 

GnofTis a girl had loft her way, 

And wander*d up and down the Strand,- 

Whereabouts now York Buildings ftand : 

And l>alf-awake Ihe roar'd as bad 43^ 

As if (he really had been mad 5 

Unlac'd her boddice, and her gown 

And petticoats hung dangling down : 

Her (hoes were dipt, her ankles bare, 
Aod all around her flew her yellow hair. 4$$ 

Oh, cruel Thefeus ! can you go, 
>4nd leave your Uulc GtioiUs fo ? 
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'You in your fcull* did promife carriage, 
And gave mc proofs of future marriage i- 
:But then laft night away did creep, 449 

And bafcly left me faft aflecp. 
Then (he is falling in a fit ; , 
But don't grow uglier one bit. 
The flood of tears rather fupplics 
The native rheum about her eyes. 445 

The bubbies then are beat again : 
Women in paflion feel no pain. 
What will become of me ? oh, what 
Will come of me ? oh, tell mc that ! 

Bacco was Drawer at the Sun, ^cq 

And had his belly like his tun; 
For blubber-lips and cheeks all bloated. 
And frizzled pate, the youth was noted. 
He, as his cuftom was, got drunk. 
And then went ftroling for a punk. .455 

Six links and lanterns, 'caufc 'twas dark yet, 
He prcfs'd from Covent-Garden Market : 
Then his next captives were the Waits, 
Who play'd left he fhould break their pates. 
rBut, as along in (late he paffes, 460 

He met a fellow driving afles : 
For there are feveral folks, whofe trade is 
To milk them for confumptive ladies* 
Nothing would fervc but get aflride. 
And the old Bell- roan too muft ride. 
What with their houting fhouting yell. 
The fcene had foinetliing in 't of hell. 
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And Who ihould all this rabble meet, 
But Gnofly drabbling in the ftreet ? 
The fright deftroy'd her fpecch and colour, 470 

And all remembrance of her feu Her. 
Her condu6t thrice bade her be flying r 
Her fears thrice hinder'd her from trying. 
Like buUrufhes on fide of brook, 
Or afpin leaves, her joints all (hook. 4-5 

Bacco cry'd out, ** I 'm come, my dear? ^ 

** I *11 foon difperfe all thoughts of fear ■: I 

•** Nothing but joys ihall revel here." J 

'Then, 'hugging her in brawny arm, 
Froteded, '* She fhould have no harm ^ ^H 

** But rather would allure her, he 
** Rejoic'd in opportunity I 

" Of meeting fudi -a one as fhe : J 

** And that, encircled all around 
** With glafs and candles many a pound, 485 

** She iliould with bells command the bar, 
'•* And call her rooms Sun, Moon, and Star : 
•* That the good company were met, 
•** And ihould not want a wedding-treat.'* 
In ihort, they married, and both made ye, 49* 

He a free Landlord, fhe a kind Landlady. 

The Spartan Lords their Villains would invite 

To an excefs of drink in children's fight. 

The parent thus their innocence would fave. 

And to the load of Wine condemo the (lave, 495 
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PART V. 

■^HE feafon mud be markM for nice addrcfs: 
A grant ill-tim'd will make the favour Icfs. 

t the wife Gardener more difcretion needs 

manage tender plants and hopeful feeds, 

» know when rain, when warmth, muft guard his 
flowers, 500 

an Lovers do to watch their mdfl aufpicious hours. 

the judicious pilot views from far 

ic influences of each rifing flar, 

here fi^ns of future calms or ftorms appear, 

hen fitting to be bold, and when to fear; £05 

Love's attendant by long art defcries 

le rife of growing paiTion from the eyes. 

vc has its Feflival as well as Fafl, 

>r docs its Ctirnival for ever laft. 

hat was a vifit, now is to intrude ; 510 

hat *s civil now, to-morrow will be rude. 

lall figns denote great things : the happy man 

lat can retrieve a Glove, or falling Fan, 

ith grateful joy the benefit receives, 

hilft with defponding care his Rival grieves. 515 

VVl>ene*er it may feem proper you fhouid write, 

:t Ovid the prevailing words indite ; 

' Scrope*, by Duke, by Mulgiave, then be taught, 

id Dryden's equal numbers tune your thought. 

Sub* 

* Sir Car Scrope, one of thofe writers in the reign of 

ing Charles the Second, that Mr. Pope calls 

** The Mob- of Gentlemen >n\\o vrnxt ^nvCcv ^^^t.r 
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SubminUve voice and words do beft agree po 

To their hard fortune who mud fup^liantt be* 
It was by fpeech like this great Priain won 
Achilles' foul, and fo obtained his fon. 

Hope is an ufcful Goddefs in your cafe^ 
And will increafc your fpeed in Cupid's race. 515 

Though in its promifes it fail fometimes. 
Yet with frcfli rcfolution flill it climbs* 
Though much is loft at play j yet Hope at laft 
Drives on, and meets with fome fuccefsful caft. 
Why tlien make hafte ; on paper ting'd with gold^ 5JO 
By quill of dove, thy lovcrfick tale unfold. 
Move fprightly, knowing 'tis for life you pufli : 
Your Letter will not, though yourfelf might bluib. 
'Tis no ignoble maxim I would teach 
The Britifti Youth — to ftudy rules of fpeech : 555 

That governs cities, that enafts our laws, 
Gives fccrct ftrength to juftice in a caufc. 
To that the crowd, the judge, the fcnatc, yieW : 
'Gainft that cv'n Beauty can't maintain the field. 
Conceal your art, and let your words appear 54O 

Common, not vulgar; not too plain, though dear. 
Shew not your eloquence at the firft fi^ht; 
But from your fhade rife by degrees of light. 

He .was created a Baronet, January 16, 1666. The 
greater part of his writings confift of Tranflatrons from 
Ovid, Virgil, and Horace, with fome Love Songs and 
Lampoons. They are to be found in the volumes of 
Drydcn's Mifccllanies. lie died fome time in the year 
1 6 So. N. 

Drcfs 
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Drefs thoughts as if Love's filence firft were broke^ 
And wounded heart with trembling paflion fpoke. 54$ 

Suppofe that your Hrll Letter is fent backi 
Yet Ihe may yield upon tlic next attack. 
If not { by art a Diamond rough in hue 
Sliall brighten up all-glorious to the^view. 
Soft wajter^drops the marble will deflroy, 550 

And ten ytCiUrs' ilegc prove conqueror of Troy. 

Suppofe Ih* has read, but then no anfwcr gave : 
It is fufficient (he admits her Have. 
Write OQ ; for time the freedom may obtain 
<^,hliv}ng mutual love fent back again. 555 

;^ F^rhaps (he writes, but *tis to bid you ceafe. 
And that; your Unes but dtfcompofe her peace. 
Thi$ is ji (katagem of Cupid's war : 
She 'd, like a Parthtan, wound you from afar. 
And by this art your conftancy would try : 5)6© 

$];ie]'s neareft much when feeming thus to fly. 
Purfue the £ait difdain through every place 
That with her prefence flie vouchfafos to grace. 
Tf to the Play (he goesi. be there, and fee 
How Love rewarded makes the Comedy. 565 

Fly. to the Park, if thither (he 'd retire j 
Perhaps fome psntle breeze may fan the Hre. 
But if to Court, then follow, where you 'U 6od 
Majedic Truth with facred Hymen join'd. 

It is in vain fome (ludy to profefs 570 ^ 

TJ^eir inclination by too nice a drefs, 
As not content with manly cleanlinefs. 

T MietH 
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MieaV ftapft, dr manner, no addition Meds :' 

Thfer© •« foAicthing carelcfs tliat alt art extoedtl 

Adonis from- his lonely folirudesy 

Rough Thefeus landing from the briny fkK>di> . 

Hippolytus frefh hunting from the woodsy . 

O'er Heroines Tof race divine previil'd, 

Where powder'd wig and fnuff-box might Karc fail 

No youth that *s wife will to his figure truft, ' 
As if fd fine to "be accofled firft. ■ '. 

Diftrefs muft alk, and gratefully deceive r '.:'.,• 
•Tis Heaven and Beauty's honour, they can gii'ft 
There 's fome hare thought that looking palfc irtdH 
With a fubmiflion that is lefs than mttT\, 
Might gain their end ; hut funk iri the attttttp/t^ '" • 
And found, that which they mcritifd, bdnteitiptfi 

Gain but admittance, half your ftory 's- t©ld » 
There *s nothing then remains but to be l>old. = • 
Venus and Fortune will affift your claim,- : - 

And Cupid dart the breaft at which you aim-, 
"No need of ftudied fpccch, or ftilful rules : 
Love has an eloquence beyond the fchools ; < 

Where fofreft words and accents will l>e found- 
All flowing in, to form the charming found. 
Of her you love bright images you '11 raifc : 
When jufl, they arc not flattery, but praifci 
What can be faid too much of what is good, 
Slr.cc an immortal fame is Virtue*s food ? 

For nine years' fpact? Ecjypt had fruitlefs (h)ody 
Wiiliout tlic aid of Nile's prolific flood; 

W 
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When -Thr^fiu? fwcV <^.Tl>Jtf,%(}wg tQ r^gaio/ . 
** The Gods reqMipp^g (Ijra^gcr (hould l)e (lain." 
«* Bp tWou. tl)c man.'! (tl\e fierce Bufiris cries :) 
<' 1 '11 inaKff cli> tdfirer his owq f^Qritic^ ; 
^'l^Jor can he blame the voife by wliich Uc dicw' 
Perillus, fiiFft a«<^ kft of*8 trade, ir 

For Phalans a Bul] had IDade : 
With fire b«iicat;li,.aftdvr«it?r hot, , 
He pifc die brafitr.in tl^e pot, do 

And gave him,, like aw^V>nQft fellow, , / 

Precedence in his BuU tQ b?llow. , . 

The Tyrants tpth did right :* Wo law ppre.jpft- 
Than, " He that thinks of ill,. Ihould feel it prA/' 
Curft be their arts, unflu^iedbe their jrade, ,- ,- 615 
Who female trvith by.falfehood would invade t ^ 
That can betray a friend or kinfjnan's oamqs, 
And by that covert hide unWvful flames ; 
Whofe eager pafjion fiofob it* fure relief, 
When terminating in anotlicr's grief I 620 

^G^relefs hereafter what they promife now. 
To the ^oli>in winds commit their vQw j 
Then cite th* example of the ffiithlcfs Jove, 
Who laughs, they fay, at perjury ia I-ove. 
They think they have a thoufand ways to plcafe, 625 
Ten thoufand more to rob the mind of eafc. 
For, as the earth in various birth abounds, 
Their humour dances in fantaftic rounds ; 
Like Proteus, can be Lion, River, Bear, 
A Tree, or any tking that 's fram'4 of air. 630 

T % Thus 
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Thus they lay fntTW, thuf they Tct off their bSt 
With all the fine allnremeiits of deceh. 
But they, who through this covHe of ndfchief ruin 
Will 6nd that fraud is variotts, \^ttTM ONE. 

Achilles, a gigantic boy, ^^e 

Was wanted at the ficgc df Troy : 
His country's danger did require luRiy 
And all the generals did defire him i 
l^or Difcord, you mvft know, had thrown 
An Apple where 'twas two to one ^4* 

But, if a fbir was made about it, 
Two df the three iituft go without it< 
And fo it was ; for Paris gave it 
To Venus, who rcfolv'd to have rt. 
fTlie tlory "here wouid be too long t ^4^ 

JBut you may find it in the Song.) • 
Tcnus, although not over-virtuous. 
Yet dill defigning to be courteous, 
• Hefolvcd to procure the varlet 
A flaming and triumphant liarrlor ; 4 j^ 

Firft ftorn by one Ae would not flay with. 
Then ntarried to be run away with. 
Her Paris carried to his -mother; 
And thence in Greece arofe that pother, 
Of which old Homer, Virgil, Dante, ^55 

And Chaucer, make us fuch a cant. 

It was a juft and noble caufc. 
The breach of hofpitablc laws c 
Though -done to one, yet common grief 
Alkde all unite 10 Ceck relief. «6o 

But, 
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But, when they fought the country r6und> 

There *s no Achilles could be Found. 

His mother was a£raid t' have loft him,. 

And therefore thus ihe did acooft him t 
» « My pretty deaiv kt roe perfuade yer 665 

** This once for co become a lady* / 

** This petticoat and mantua take, 

** And wear this nightrail for my fake- 

*< I 've made your knots all of the fmallei^ 
' ** Becaufe you 're (bmefihing of the talleft. fiio> 

*< I 'd have you never go unlac'd». 

^ For fear of fpoiling of you£ waifL 

** Now languid!' on me-^fcorn me now— 

** Smile — frown—run — ^laugli— I fee 'twill dok 

** You'd petfcft all you now begin,. 675; 

** Only for poking out your chin." 

Him thus inftru^ed foon fhe fend«x 
To Lycomede, and tliere pretends 
It was a daughter of a Friend's, 
WliOy grown full large by country feeding, 68a 
Was fcnt to her, to mend her breeding, 
Herfelf had now no child, nor no man. 
To truft but him, poor lonely woman ! 
That might reward him well hereafter. 
If he would ufe her as his daughter.. kt^ 

In choice of names, as Iris,. Chloe, 
Pfyche and PhiUis,. llie took Zee.. 
Th* old man rcceiv*d her, and exprcili 
Much kindnefs tor his topping gujcft r 
Slicw'd her his girls; faid, « Whilft Ihc 'd'ttay^ 6^m 
« His Zoc /houJd be us'd as tV\c^\** 
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At firft there much referv'dtfcfs j&aft : 
But, when •Acquaintance grew at lafl, 
They *d jcft, and every one would fljcw 
Her work», which ihe couW never do. 695 

vOne faid, her fingers were mod fitting 
Tor the moft fiddHhg wbrfc of knitting. 
T^Jien one her wedding-bed wou]d make, 
And all m'bft help her for k>vc's fake. 
Zoe, nindttift in night-goivn taWdrjs 7C0 

With ckimfy fift tiiuft work embroidery 5 
Whilft others try her grcafy clunches 
With flowing currants in Whole bunches. 
But there was one, call'd Dbdamy, 
MiAruftcd fomcthing by the by, 705 

And, fighing, thus one nrght fhc faid, '\ 

" Why, Zoc, may n't we gO to bed ?" > 

" Soon as you pleafe, good Miftrcfs Ded." ^ 

The fleeting months foon roll about ; 
Time came when murder all muft out. v^ 

Zoe, for fear of the old man. 
Into the army quickly ran ; 
And favM the flitting of his nofc. 
By timely chan<^ing of her cloaths. 

Thus, whilft we Glory's didbates Ihun, :h 

Into the fnares of Vice wc run ; 
And he that fliould his country fcrvc. 
And beauty by his worth dcferve, 
In female fofcncfs wanton ftnys, 
And what he fiiould adbro betrays. 7iO 
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>UT now, O liappy Youth, thy prize is foun^^ 
^ And all thy wifties with fvKxtfs are crown'd^ 
ot lo Paeans, when Apollo '^ prais'd ; 
ot trophies to victorious Grecians rais*d; 
ot acclamations of exalted Jkojuei, fi^ 

o welpome jPcace with her Augudus home ; 
ui more (kUght a brave and generous mind, 
han it mud you to fee a Beauty kind : 
he bays to me with, gratitude ypi* '11 give, 
|ke Hefio^ mid like Homer jmake me live. 730 

bus Pelops op uiumpliant chariot brought 
ippodamy, with his life's danger bought. ' 
bus profperous Jafon, rich with gplden fleece, 
a Argos' vocaI timber fail'd to -Greece. 
But day, fond Youth ; the danger is not pad : 755 
ou *re not arrived in port, nor anchor cad. 
•om you my heart may dill more bays dcfcrve, 
what by mc you gain'd, by me you fhall prefcnrc. 
or than the conqucd is the glory Icfs, 
fix the throne on that wliich you pofTefs. 740 

3W, Erato, divined, fofted Mufe,, 
""hofe name and office both do Love infufe, 
Ilid my great dcfign : If Venus' Son, 
tiat vagabond, would from his mother run, 
nd then, with foaring wings and body light, - 745 
irough the vad wodd's extent would cake hisUight; 
T 4 ^-^^ 



a«o KIN G'S P 6 E M S> 

By artful boocis let me fecure his flay. 

And make his univerfal power obey. 

Whilft I my art would thua improve^ 
And fondly thought to ihackle Love, 730 

Two neighbours that were Handing by, "j 

Totmcnted both with jealoufy, ? 

Told mc it was in vain to try. ^ 

When oAe began his tale, as thus : 

** Perhaps you Vc heard of Daedalus, 755 

** When Minos would have made him ftay, 
** How through the clouds he found his way. 
** He was a workman wife and good, 
** Building was what he underftood. 
•* Like to the houfc where we aft Plays, ^df 

** He made a turning winding tnaze, 
*• Fitting to harbour a6ts of fin, 
** And put a Whore and Baflard in. 

«* I 've done your work ; and now my truft is, 
<* Good Sir, that you will do me juftice, 765 

** 'Tis true I hither fled for murtl^r ) 
*' Let my misfortunes go no further : 
** Some end all punilhments ihould have. ") 

•* Birth to tlie wretch my country gave : ( 

'* Let it afford me now a grave, ' 

" Difmif^ my fon ; at lead, if rather 
*' You M keep the boy, difmifs his Father. 
** This he might fay, and more, or fo | 
•* But Minos would not let him go, 
" At tlus he was enrag'd, and cried, 775 

'' It is in dano^ct wit is tried : 

« Minos 



ART OF LOVE. it, 

** Minos pofftires Earth and Se* t 
** The iky and fire are left for mt. 
" Pardon my fond attempr, great Jove, 
*' If I approach your ieats above. i%% 

*• It is neceffity that draws 
** A new-invented rule for Natttre's laws. 
*^ Thus he began i Full many a feather 
<< With twine of thread he (litch'd together : 
*< (Abundance more than are enough 78^ 

** To make your wife and mine a muff.) 
'' Thus he frames wings, and nothing lackt. 
" To fix tlie whole, but melted wax ? 
" That was the work of the young boy^ 
*< Pkas'd at the fancy of the toy ; 79# 

^* Not gueiling, ere he was much older, 
** He (hould have one upon each ihoulder. 
" To whom his Father : Hevc's the Sliip 
<* By which we mufl from Minos flip. 
" Child, follow me, ^uft as I fiy on» 79^^ 

** And keep your eye fix*cl on Orion s 
** I *ll be your guide ; and never fear, 
" Condu£ked by a Father's carci 
*< The Virgin and Bootes fiiun. 
" Take heed lefl you approach the Suds ^o9 

<* His flaming influence will be felt, 
'* And the diffuiive wax will melt. 
*^ The fea by riling fogs dffcover % 
«* O'er that, be furc, you never borer t 
** It would be difficult to drag 805 

** Your wetted pinions^ ihould they flag. 
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<< Between tlioroilDtU xhtikf WUkt 

** No winds ot'Wufrrioflnes luro thete* 

<< But you xpay. fan the fie«cin|g Rk*. 
<< Thus fpeakwg, be with wliiipcafcl-ftrings 8io 

<< FaflenSi and then extends, the MringS': 

** And» Avh<mthe y.ouUi 'g 'Complfitcly.dfeft^ 

<< Juft as the Eagle Stom her ned: 

<« By gentle ftig^i. her £aglet trios - 

<< To dare tlie fun» and mount the ikies ; 8>5 

« The Father fo hfis Boy prcpaws, . . . 

« Ndt withoatikifs-and facing toacs. 

" In a large 'phin, a rifrng lieight 

<< Gives fome aniiianae to tlieir flight. 

" With a quick fpring and fluttering notfe, 820 

•* They inthelfky tlicir botUcs poife. 

" Back on his Son the Fatlicr Jook's, 

" Fraiiing his tvvift and even ftrokes. 

«« Now drcadlefs, widi bold art lupplied, 1 

• ** He docs on airy-billows ride, > 

** And foar with an ambitious pride. J 

** Mortals, who by the limpid flood 

•* With patient angle long have ftood, 

** On the imooth water's fliining face 
. ** See the amazing. creatures pnfs, 830 

'* Look up altoniih'd, whiill the reed 

** Drops from the hand whofc Icnfe is dead. 

" RoU'd by the wind's innpctuous hade 

" They Samos now and Naxos pafl, 

" Paros, and Delos bleft abode 835 

*' And .parent of the Ciarian God : 

^* lAbiathus 
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<< And fw^ec CalyKlnc's Groves suriib, 

" And fam'd Aftypalaea^s B'en*. 

'< Breed ihoals of filh in owzy dens : Z/^% 

'f When the unwary. Boy, whofe growing years 
/ « Ne'er knt:>y the worth -of cautious foars, 
'< Mounts an xthereal hill, wlience he mlghc i^ 
" The lofty region* of a brighter Iky-; 

" Far from his Father's call and aid . . 845 

** His Nvings in glittering fire dilplay*d^ . ^ . 

^< Whofe ambient heat their plume, involves^ . 

<* And all their lic^uid bands diiTolves. . . 

" He fees his lopfenM pinions drop f 

,<* On naked arms lies all hi&.hopc* Z^^ 

** From the vaft concave precipice he finds 
" A fi»ift dedru^iion, finking >vith tbs windfl. - 

" Beneath him lies a gaping de^p> 

•* Whofc womb is equally as ftecp. 

" Then, " Father ! Father 1" he 'd have cried « 855 

" Tempefts the trembling founds divide, 

<< Whilfl difmal fear contra^is his. breath, 

'< And the rough wave completes his death. 
** My Son ! my Son !" long might the Father qfy : 
" There is no track to feek him in the Iky, 86© 

*' By floating wings his body foimd 

" Is covered with the neighbouring ground, 
<< His art, though not fuccefsful, has its fame,. 
" And the Icarian feas preferve his name." 

]f men from Minos could efcape, 16^ 

Ami into Birds transform their ihape. 
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And there wtt nothing that eould hold them,. 

Provided fetthen might be fold them ; 

The thought from fntdnefs furelV fprbkgi 

To fix t God thit '8 born with wmgs. Syt 

Quoth t* other n»in» " Sir, if you 'H ttrry, 
" I *ll teM yott a tile of my Boy Htrry, 
** Would make a man afraid to marry. 
** Thlf Boy does oft' from paper white- 
** In miniature produce « Kite. $7$ 

^ With tender hands the wood he bends» 
^ Or which the body he extends t 
** Pafte made of flour with water mix'd* 
** Is the cement by which 'tis fixM : 
** Then fcifTan from tlie nMid he 'H borrow* tSt 
*• With promife of return to-morrow. 
•* With thoft he paper nicely cuts, 
** Which on tlie (ides for wmgs he puts. 
•' The tail, that's an eflcntial part, 
** He manages with equal art; SI5 

<* With paper ihreds at diftance tied, 
** As not too near, nor yet too wide, 
" Which he to fitting length extends, 
« Till with a tuft the fa!)rick ends. 
«' Next packthread of the evened twine^ I90 

" Or fomctimcs filk, he *\\ to it join, 
** Which, by the guidance of his hand, ] 
** Its rife or downfall may command § 
•* Or carry mcflcngers to fee 
** If all above in order be. S9S 

«Thcn 
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^ Then wanton Ztphyrs fan it till it rife, * 

" And through aetheretl rills ploughs uf> the trurc fkks. 
** Sometimes in (ilent (hade -of night 
" He *ll itiake it fliine witli wondrotrs Bght 
^« By lantern with tranfpareift fbidsy ^ot 

# << Wliich 'naming* wax in faftty-hbldil 
•** This glittering with myilerioos rays 
^* Does all the neighbourhood amaze. 
** Then comes the Conjurer o* th* place, 
^ With legs arqutbtaniS crooked face, 905 

** Who with his fpying-pole from far 
^* Pronounces it a Bljrting-ftar ; 
^< That wheat ihall fall, and oats be dear, 
-" And l)arley fhaH not fpring that year : 
*< That murrain ftall infe^ft all lc«ie, * 91^ 

*' And meafles will deftroy the fwine : 
«< That fair maids' fweethearts (hall fall dead 
" Before they lofc Acir maldenkejid 5 ' 

" And widows Yhall be forced to tarry ;[ 

^* A month at Icaft l>cfore they marry. ^ i^ 

■** Bur, wiiilit die fool his thiraght enjoys, 
«* The whole contrivance was my Boy's. 
** Now,''mark mc, 'twas from fiith-Iike things 
«• The Poets framed ont Cupid's "wings. 
^^ If a Child's nature thus tan foar, 1920 

^* And all this lies within \i\s power, 1 

•** His Mother furely can do more. J 

" Pray tell me what is to be done, 
^' Jf ^e 'U wsdi Cuckold-Aakitrt run. 
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** No watchful 4aK^ of jealout eye 
.. •< Cw Inndtft ir.eGuif>e (ho 'li try 5 

«« The Kite will (q bcr carrion fly." 
Whem naciive Modefly the minif fecivret. 
The Hufband h|s oo.ntijtd of locks ao/d doort ; 
The fpccious .Con^t^ frarn'd by. JeaL^ufy, 
Will prove d^lufioa ail, and all a lye. 
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OT all the Herh^ by fage Mcdca found. 



Not Marfan <)n]g;s^ though mixt with q 
found* 
Not philtres Audicd by TheiTaliao art, . 
Can fix the mind* and conAancy impart. 
Could thefe prevail, Jafon had felt their charms j ^ 
IJlyfTes itill had ^i^d in Circe's arms. . . 
Continue lovely, if you '11 l)c bclov'd 1 
Virtue from ViKuc*s bands is ne'er removal. 
Like Nireus bfautiful^like Hylas gay ; 
By Time the blooming ou^Gdc will decay. ■ 
See Hyacinth again of form bereft, 
|Lnd only thorns upon the rofe-tree left. 
iThcn lay up florcs of learning and of wit, 
tVhofc fame (hall fcorn the Achcrontic pit, 
And, whilll thofc fleeting (badows vainly fly, 
Adwn the better pait which cannot die. 

2 * UI 
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Ulydes had Bd'nMgiok in his facef ■/.'.:■ ! 
But then his- ek>i|ueocB had Gii;rraniri{g;L^cev . ;/. 

Syrch as couklf(fti«e hiblf to bebt^ctv^^r ^^< 

And all the watery Goddieflbs-dodtf^v^d I 
iS whom Caljrpfo from herwido^d flkore 
Sends him thefe fi ghs, which furious tempers bore. 

" Your paiTage ofrra I Uy aa ddia^'d 
" Oblig'd you more, the more to be betray'd, 955 

** Here you havt f\hfn on tliis rolling faod 
** Defcrib'd your fccnc of war wFtli flcnder wand. 
*« Herd *8 Tf6y,<'iftd this circumfci«ncc its wallt f • ". ' 
** Here Si mirfs gently in the ocean fiiUs r . ' , ^ 

** Here lies my citnp : thefe are.tiiefpacious fields ^&f 
<*■ Where to thw'f^drd. the crafty Bolon yields. 
" This of Sithorria»>'Rhefuff'i» the tent/— . » 

" On with the ple^in^ tale yoar -Ikoguage wenc^ 
** AVhen a tMtM Wave dkl with'Me flaib deftroy = • i' 
" The phtforranrf^ygJnfcirf 'ITwiy. • . . . v ^^1 
f* &y ftar likftitlf^ I^ WoqUI enfordrybarlftay, 
" To fee l^^l!^'h%Mfil«I«We wttewtcfevl^wniy. • 
*' I took you ca{^*ut>tielplefs by thtfsts ' 
*' Thoufands of-huppi^ houi^ yon paft'd with me; 
** No mentio* made df old Penelope; 
^<-On adamant o«irv9rongs we aH Mgnve^ 
'' But write 4iinl)enelitf upon, the wave. 
** Why then be gonej the feas uncertain truft ; 
" As I found ^#1^ fo ttity ^u find them juft. 
«'J>ying Calypfo MM be left behfnd, 975 

** And all your Pom be W9&€d witU die wiad.** 

Fond 
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Fond are the hopes he fhould be eoaftant now. 
Who to his tendered part had broke hit vow. 
By artful charms the Miftrefs Ariveg in vain 
The loofe inconfUnt wanderer to gain* 
Shame is her entrance^ and her end is pain. 



1 



PART vur. 
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TNDULGENCE foon takes with a noble mind s 

*** Who can l)e harOiy that Tees another kind^ 

Idoft times the greatefl art is to comply 

In granting that whiih juflice might deny. - 9S5' 

We form our tender plants by (oh degrtxrsy 

And from a warping Acm raife {lately trees. 

To cut th' oppofing waves, we ftrive in vain ; 

But, if we rife with tbem/ and fall ng^Df 

The wiHi'drfor land with eafe we may attain^ 

Such complail'ance will a rough humour bend 1 

And yielding to one failure fare a friend, . 

Mildncfs and temper have a force divine. 

To make cv*n paflion with their nature join. 

The Hawk we hate, as living ftiU in arms. 995 

And Wolves aiTiduous in the Shepherd's barms* 

The fociable Swallow has no fears : 

Upon our towers the Dove htr neft prepares. 

And both of them live free from human fnares. 

Far from loud rage and echoing noife of 6ghis icM 

The /bfcefl Love in gentle found delights. 

Smooth 
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*SW5ot1vfRirtli,bliglttfmiles, calm peace, andflolvingjoy, 

Are the companions of the Paphian boy : 

Such as when Hymen firf( his mantle fpread 

All o*er the facred down which made the bridal bed. 

Thcfe blandilhmcnts keep Love upon the wing, 

His prefcmle freft, and always in the fpring t 

This makes a profpeft endlefs to the view, 

With light that rifes {lill, and ftill is new ; 

At your approach, find every thing fcrene, icio 

Like Paphos honour'd by the Cyprian XJyeen, 

Who brings along her daughter Harmoniy, 

With Mufes fprung from Jove, and Graces Three, 

Birds Ihot by you, Fifh by your angle caught. 

The Golden Apples from Hcrfperia brought, 10 15 

The blu filing Peach, tiic fragrant Ncftarcens, 

Laid in fre(h beds of flowers and fcented greens. 

Fair LiHes flreyr'd with bloody Mulberries, 

Or Grapes whofe juice made Bacchus reach the ikies. 

May oftentimes a grateful prefent fnake, jo20 

Not for the value, but the giver's fake. 

Perhaps fhe may at vacant hours perufe 
The happy product of your eafy Mufe. 
Far from intrigue and fcandal he your verfe ; 
But praifc of virgin-modcHy rehcarfe| 10^5 

Maufolus by his confort deified ; 
How for Admetus bleft Alceftis died. 
Since Overbury's -** Wife *,*' no Poets fecm 
T' have chofe a wifer or a nobler theme. 

You'd 

* This poem, fuppofed to have been written for the 
earl of Somerfcr, is tJie charaOei o^t si ^00^ vv^i^xv'i.Tv^ 
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YouM help t neiglibour, would t friend prefer j i»3# 

Pardon a fcrvant, let all come from her. 
Thus what you grant if (he mud recommend^ 
'Twill make a mutual gift and double friend. 
So, when pale Want is craving at the door. 
We fend our favourite fon to help the poor i jo3| 

Pleas'd with their grateful prayers that he may livei 
And find what heavenly plcafure 'tis to give, 
Praife all her a£iions, think her drefs is fine ; 
Embroideries with gold, pearl, diamonds, join ; 
Your wealth does bed, when plac'd on beauty, ihine. 
If (he in tabby waves encircled be. 
Think Amphy trite rifes from the (ea. 
)f by her the purpureal velvet's worn, 
Think that (lie rifes like the bluih of monu 
And, when her filks afar from Indus come, 1045 

Wrought in Chinefe or in the Perfian loom. 
Think that (he then like Pallas is array *d, 
By whofc myftcrious art the wheel was made. 
Eacri day admire herdiflfcrent graceful air, 
In which (lie winds her bright and flowing hair. 1050 
With her when dancing, let your genius fly : 
When in her fong the note expires, then die. 
If in the Autumn, when the wafting year 
Its plenty fliews, that foon muft difapinrar ; 

juft the reverfc of the lady that his friend married. I* 
IS printed with his Charafters, &c. and i»ad gone tluougli 
lixtccn cditionb in 1638, N, 

"VViicn 
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When fwelling Grape and Peach with lovely hue, 105 c 
And Pear and Apple, frefh with fragrant dew, 
By tempting look and tafVe perhaps invite 
That which we feldoin rule, our appetite 5 
When noxious heat and fudden cold divides 
The rime o'er which bale influence prefides j 1060 

Her feverifli hlood fhould pulfc unufual find. 
Or vaporous damps of fpleen fhould fink her mind; 
Then is the time to ihcw a Lover's cares : 
Sometimes enlarge her hopes, contraft her fears ; 
Give the falubrious draughts with your own hand ; 
Perfuafion has the force of a command. 
Watch, and attend j then your reward will prove,. 
When (he recovers, full increafe of Love. 
Far from this Love is haughty pride. 

Which anticnt Fables beft deride ; 1070 

Women imperious, void of fliamc. 

And carclcfs of their Lovers' fame, 

Who of tyrannic follies boaft. 

Tormenting him that loves them moft. 

When Hercules, by labours done, i©;^ 

Had prov^'d himfclf to be Jove'b fon. 

By peace which he to Earth had given, 

Dcfcrv*d 10 have his reft in Heaven ; 

Envy, that ftrives to be unjuft, 

RefolvM to mortify him firft; xoSo 

And, that he ihould enamoured be 

Of a proud jilt called Omphale, 

Who fhould his Herofliip expofe 

By fpinning hemp in women's cloaths, 

L 1 ^« 
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Her mind ihe did vouclvfafc one day 
Thus to her Lover to difplay : 

" Come quickly, Sir, off with this Skin : 
** Think you I '11 let a Tanner in ? 
" If you of Lions talk, or Boars, 
** You certainly turn out of doors. 
** Your club 's abundantly too thick 
** For one (hall move a fiddle-dick. 
" What (hould you do with all thofc arrows 
" I will have nothing kill'd but Sparrows, 
'* Hcccy, this day you may rcraemlierj 
** For you (hall fee a Lady*« chamber* 
^* Let me be rightly underftood : 
" What I intend is for your good. 
" In boddice I defign to lace ye, 
** And fo among my Maids I '11 place 3'e. 
'* When you 're gcnteeler grown, and thione 
" May be I 'II call you up to dinner. 
<^ With arms fo brawny, fills fo red, 
" You '11 fcruh the rooms, or make the bed. 
** You can't flick pins, or frieze my hair. 
** Blcfs me ! you 've nothing of an air. 
<• You 'II ne'er come up to working point : 
** Your fingers all fecm out of joint. 
'* Then, l>eiKlcs, Heccy, I mud tell yc, 
'* An idlt-hand has empty belly : 
*♦ Therefore this morning I '11 bcgin^ 
" Try how your clumfincfs will fpin. 
** You are my fliadow, do you fee : 
** Your hope, your thought, your wiih, all b 
•* Invented and contToVd\>^ mt, i 
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•* Look up whene'er I laugh ;' look down 

" With tfcmbling horror, if I frown. 

** Say as I fay : fervants: can't lie. 

** Your truth is my propriety. 

** Nay, you Ihould be to torture brought, i no 

•* Wire I but jealous you tranfgreft in thought j 
" Or if from Jore your imgle wifli fhouM crave 
" The fate of not Continuing ftill my flave, 
** There is no Lover that is wife 

«* Pretends to win at cards or dice. 1 125 

*' *Tis fo^ his Millrefs all is thrown r 

•' Th* ill-fortune his, the good her own. 

<* Melanion, whilom lovely youth, 

•* Fam'd for his valour and his truth, . 

*' Whom every beauty did adorn 1*130 

**■ Frelh as Aurora's bluiliing morn, 

•* Into the horrid woods is run, 

«* Where he ne'er fees the ray of fun, 

** Nor to his palace dares return, 

** Where he for Pfyche's love did burn, 1135 

**' And found corrcftion at her hands 

** For difobeying juft commands j 

*• But muft his filent penance do 

** For once not buckling of her (hoe : 

** A good example, child, for you. 1140 • 

<* Which (hews you, when we have our fool, 

" We *ve policy enough to rule : 

** I might have made you fuch a fellow, 

** As ihouM haVe carried my umbrella, 

V ^ "Or 
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'' Or bore a flambeau by my chair, 114^ 

** And bade the mob not come too mui 
" Or lay the cloth, or wait at table j 
** Nay, been a helper in the liable. 

" To my commands obedience pay 
** At dead of night, or break of day. 1150 

** Speed is your province ; if 'tis I 
" That bid you run, you ought to fly. 
** He that Love's nimble paflioQ feels 
** Will foon outilrip my chariot wheels. 
" Through Dog-ftar*s heat he *11 tripping go, 1 
** Nor leaves he print upon the fnow. f 

" The wind itfelf to him is flow. ^ 

" He that in Cupid's wars would fight, 
** Grief, winter, dirty roads, and night, 
** A bed of earth midft Ihowcrs of rain, 1160 

«* After no fupper, are his gain. 
** Bright Phcebus took Admetus' pay, 
<* And in a little cottage lay : 
*♦ All this he did for fear of Jove ; 
** And who would not do more for Love ? 1165 
** If entrance is by locks denied, 
** Then through the roof or window Aide. 
** Leandcr each night fwam the feas, 
<« That he might thereby Hero plcafc. 
" Perhaps I may be pleased to fee 1170 

** Your life in danger, when for me. 
« You 11 find my icrvants in a row; -» 

" Remember then you make your bow $ > 

*' lor they arc your fuperiors now. J 



} 
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«* No matter if jrou do engage 117$ 

«* My Porter, Woman, favourite Page, 

" My Dog, my Parrot, Monkey, Black, 

" Or any thing that does partake 

** Of that admittance which you lack, 

•* But after all you may n't prevail, 11 80 

" And your moft glittering hopes may fail : 

** For Ceres does not always yield 

" The crop entruftcd to the field. 

*^ Fair gales may bring you to a coaft 

" Where you 11 by hidden rocks be loft. 1185 

** Love is tenacious of its joys, 

** Gives fmall reward for great employs; 

" But has as many griefs in ftorc 

" As Shells by Neptune caft on fliore j 

" As Athos Hares, as Hybla Bees, 1J90 

** Olives on the Palladian trees. 

** And, when his angry arrows fall, 

** They 're not found ting*d with common gall* 

" You 're told I 'm not at home, 'tis true : 

** I may be there, but not for you ; 

" And I may let you fee it too. 

** Perhaps 1 bid you come at night: 

«* If the door 's (hut, ftay till 'tis light. 

** Perhaps my Maid (hall bid you go: 

'* A thing (he knows you dare not do. 1290 

" Your rival (hall admillion gain, 

** And laugh to fee his foe in pain. 

** All this and more you muft endure, 

" If you from mc expe^l a cure, 

U 4 « 'Tvi. 



1 
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<< 'Tis fitting I (hould fear^b (he wounds IM5 

«* Left all your danger be jpiot found." 
When eafy fondnefs meets wid^ wonaD's pride. 
Nothing which thai can aik ipuA be denied. 
He that enjoyed the names of gicac and brave 
Is pleasM to feem a female and a (lave : 12 if 

The Hccoy numbered with the gods before* 
]s fo debased as to be roan no more. 



PART IX. 



'^TOT by the fail with which you put to fea 
"^^ Can you where Thetis fwells condij^d be; 
To the fame port you *ll different paflagcflnd 1215 
And fill your Iheets ev'n with contrarious wind. 
You nurs'd the Fawn, now grown Stag wondrous big, 
And deep beneath the ihade you knew a twig. 
The bubbling fpring, increased by floods and rain, 
Rolls with impetuous ftrcam, and foams the main : iiiO 
So Love augments in juft degrees ; at length 
By nutrimcntal fires it gains its ftrcngth. 
Daily till midnight let kind looks or fong. 
Or talcs of love, the pleafing hours prolong. 
No wearincfs upon their blifs attends 1215 

Whom marriage-vows have rendered more than friends. 
So Philomels, of equal mates poflcft, ^ 

With a congenial heat, and downy reft, > 

And care inccfiant, hoYcr o'er their ncft : J 

Hence 
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[fence from thtti cgg« (fmaU worlds whence all things 
fpring) »23o 

^oducc a race by vg^yrro taught to fing } 
IVho ne'or to^ this harmooious air had come, 
lad their parental love ftray'd far from home* 
3y a fliort abfence mutual joys increafe : 
Tis from the toils of war we value peace. 123 5 

When Jove a while the fruitful ihower reftrains. 
The field on his return a brighter verdure gains. 
k> let not grief too much diiturb thefe hearts. 
Which for a while the war or bufinefs parts, 
Twas hard to let Protefilaus go^ 1240 

Who did his death by oracles foreknow* 
UlyfTes made indeed- a tedious flay, 
His twenty winters' abfence was delay 1 
But happinefs revives with his returti» 
And Hymen's altars with frefli incenfe bum ; 1245 
Talcs of his fhip, her web» they both recount ; 
Pleas'd that their wedlock, faith all dangers could fur- 
mount. 
Make thou fpeed back ; hade to her longing arms : 
She may have real or impending harms, 
riiere are no minutes in a Lover's fears : ' < ^S*- 

"They meafure all their time by months and years-. 
Poets are always Virtue*s friends, 

'Tis what their Mufe flill recommends : 

But then the fatal track it fhows 

Where devious vice through trouble goes. 1255 
They tell tu, how a hufband's care 

Ncgle6led leaves a wife too fair 
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In hands of a young fpark, call'd Paris j 

And how the beauteous trufl mifcarries. 

With kindnefs he receives the youth, ti^ 

Whofe moded looks might promife truth : 

Then gives him opportunity 

To throw the fpecious vizard by. 

The man had things to be adjufted, 

With which the wife Ihould not be trufted ; 1165 

And, whilfl he gave himfelf the loofe. 

Left her at home to keep the houfe. 
When Helen faw his back was turn'dy 

The devil a bit the glpfy mourn 'd. 

Says (he, ** 'Tis his fault to be gone ; iiye 

" It (ha'n't be mine to lie alone. 

<• A vacant pillow 's fuch a jefl, 

" That with it I could never reft. 

•* He ne'er confider'd his own danger, 

" To leave me with a handfome ftrangcr. I27^ 

•• Wolves would give good account of Sheep, 

<* Left to their vigilance to keep. 
« Pray who, except 'twere Gcefe or Widgeons, 
•* Would hire a Hawk to guard their Pidgeons ^ 

" Suppofing then it might be faid laSo 

** That Menelaus now were dead : 

«* A pretty figure 1 Ihould make 

•* To go in mourning for his fake. 

« She that in widow's garb appears, ^ 

** Efpecially when at my years, >*85 > 

" May fecm to be at her laft prayers. J 

<«But 
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•* But I '11 dill have my hcan divided 

** *Twixt one to lofe, and one provided. 

** He that is gone, is gone : lefs fear 

•* Of wanting him that I have here." i%%% 

The fequel was the Fire of Troy 
Brought to deftruftion by this Boy. 

Tbey teU us, how a Wife provok*dy 
And to a brutiih Hulband yok*dy 
Who, by diftradling paffion led, 1*^5 

Scorns all her charms, and flies her bed. 
When on her Rival (he has feiz'd. 
Seems with a fccrct horror pleas'd. 
They then defcribe her like fomc Boar 
Plunging his tufk in Maftiff's gore ; xjoo 

Or Liobefs, whofe ravilh'd whelp 
Roars for his Mother's furious help ; 
Or Bafilifk when rouz'd, whofe breath. 
Teeth, fting, and eye-balls, all are death 5 
Like franiicks ffruck by magic rod 130J 

Of fome defpis'd avenging God : 
Make her through blood for vengeance run. 
Like Progne facrifice her fon ; 
And like Mcdca dart thofe fires 
By which Creiifa's ghoft expires. 1310 

Then let her with exalted rage 
Her grief with the fame crimes afTuage. 
To heighten and improve the curfe, 
Becaufe he *s bad, they make her worfc. 
So Tyndaris diflblves in tears, ' 131c 

When firft Ihe of Chryfcis hears j 
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But, when L^nmcHis captive 's led. 

And ravifli'd to defile her bed, 

Her patience leflfehs by degtecs i \. 

But, when at lad flic Priamcts fees, ijio f 

Revenge does to JEgyihxs fly for eafej J 

In his adulterous arnM does plots difclofe, •% 

Wliich fill Mycenae with ftupendous woes, > 

And parricide and hcU around her throws. J 

Te Heavenly Powers! the female truth prefcrvc, 13J15 
And let it not from native goodnefs fwerre i 
And let no wanton toys become the caufe 
Why men (hould bi«ak Hymen-s eternal lafws ) 
But let fuch fables atid fuch crimes remain 
(My as fi6lions of the Poet's brain ; 1339 

Yet marks fet up to ihun thofe dangerous fttlvet. 
On which dcprav'd mankind might wreck themfelve^r 



PART X, 



AT firft, the ftars, the air, the earth, and deep. 
Lay all confus'd in one unorder'd heap ; 
Till Love Eternal did each being ftrike 1335 

With voice Divine, to march, and fcek its Like. 
Then feeds of Heavens, then Air of vapourous found, 
Then fertile Earth circled with Waters round. 
On which the Bird, the Bcalt, the Fifh, might move. 
All centered in that Mt\ntrfal Love, 1340 
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Then Man was fram'd with foul of godlike ray. 
Ami had a nobler lliare of Love than ihey : 
To him was Woman, crown'd with virtue, givca. 
The mod imnsediate work and care of Hearcn. 

Whilft thu^ my darling thoughts in raptures fung« 
Apollo to ipy fi^t in viiion fprung. 
His lyre with golden firings his touch commands^ 
And wreaths of laurel fiourifh in his hands. 
Says he, ** You Bard that of Love's precepts treat, 
<< Your art at Delphi you will befl complete. 1359 

** There 's a fhort roaxira, prais'd when underflood, 
'< Ufeful in pra£lice, and divinely goody 
** Lbt each man know himsblf t fbive to exeel t 
" The pleafure of the bleft is doing wclL 

<* 'Tis wifdom to difplay the ruling grace. 135^ 

** Some men are happy in a charming face : 
« Know it, but be not vain. Some manly ihow 
** By the exploded gun and nervous bow. 
" There let ihcm prove their Ikill j perhaps fomc heart 
^ May find that every (hot is Cupid's dart. 1369 

** The prudent Lover, if his talent lies 
^' In eloquence, e*nt talkative, but wife 1 
** So mixes words delicious to the ear, 
** That all mud be perfuaded who can hear. 
^< He that can fing, let him with pleaiing found, 1365 
«* Though *tis an air that is not mortal, wound. 
« Let not a Poet my own art refufe : 
** I '11 come, and bring ailifUnce to his Mufe." 

But never by ill means your fortune puih, 
Kor raife your credit by another*s bluih. 1370 

1 •\\«: 
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The fecret rites of Ceres none profime. 

Nor tell what Gods in Samo-thracia reigm. 

*Tis virtue by grave filence to couceal 

What talk without difcretion would reveal. 

For fault like this now Tantalus does He 1375 

In midd of fruits and water, ftanr'd and dry. 

But Cytherea's modefty requires 

Mod care to cover aU her lambent fires. 

Love has a pleafing turn, makes that feem i^eft. 
Of which our lawful willies are pofTeft. 13 So 

Andromeda, of Libyc hue and blood, «^ 

Was chained a prey to monflers of the flood : i 

Wing*d Perfeus faw her beauty tlirough that cloud. J 
Andromache liad large znajeflic charms ; 
Therefore was fitted grace to godlike He^^or's arms. 
Beauties in fmaller airs bear like commands, 
And wondrous Magick afts by llentlerefl wands. 
Like Cybelc fome bear a mother'^ fway, 
Whilft infant Gods and Heroines obey. 
Kome rule hkc ftars by guidance of their eyes, 1390 
And others pleafc when like Minerva wife. 
Love will from Heaven, Art, Nature, Fancy, raifc 
bomething that may exalt its Confon's praiic. 
There will be little jealoufies. 

By which Love's art its lubjc£^s tries. 4395 

They think it languilhes with rcll, 

Bv»t lifcs, like the palm, opprcft. 

And as too much prof per ity 

,Oticn makes way for luxurv. 

Till 



} 
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Till we, by turn of fortune taught* 1400 

Have wifdom by experience bought t 

So, when the hoary aflies grow 

Around Love's coals, 'tis time to blow : 

And then its craftinefs is fhown, 

To raifc your cares, to hide its own ; 1405 

And have you by a rival croft, 

Only in hopes you may n't be loft. 

Sometimes they fay that you are faulty. 

And that they know where you were naughty ; 

And then perliaps your eyes they *d tear, 14 10 

Or elfe dilaterate your hair, 

Not fo much for revenge as fear. 

But (he perhaps too far may run. 

And do wliat (be would have you ihuiiy 

Of which tliere *8 a poetic ftory 1415 

That, if you .pleafe, I Ul lay before you. 

Old Juno made her Jove comply 
For fear, not aiking when or why. 
Unto a certain fort of matter. 
Marrying her fon unto his daughter : 1420 

And fo to bed the couple went. 
Not with their own, but friends* confent. 
This Vulcan was a Smith, they tell us^ 
That firft invented tongs and bellows ; 
For breath and fingers did their works 1425 

^ We W fingers long before we 'd forks) | 
Which made his hands both hard and brawny, 
When wafh'd, of colour orange-tawny. 

His 
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His whole compiexioii was a fellow. 
Where black had not deftroy'd the yellow. ' 1430 
One foot was clurap'd, which was the ftronger, 
T'othcrfpiny, though much longer 1 
So both to the proportion come 
. Of the fort-^ioger and the thumbs 

In ihorty the whole of him was nafty, 1435 

lU-natur'd, vaini imperious^ haftyx 
Deformity alike took place 
Both in his manners and hit face. 
Venus had perfed ihape and fize ; 
But then flie was not over-wife : 1440 

«For fometimes fiie her knee is crimping. 
To imitate th' old man in Hmpiog. 
Sometimes his dirty paws ibe fcomsy 
Whilil her fair fingers (hew his horns. 
But Mars, the Bully of tlie place, is 444$ 

The chiefcft fpark in her good graces. 
At firft they 're fliy, at laft grow bolder, 
And conjugal affeftion colder. 
• They car'd not what was faid or done, 
Till impudence defied the Sun. 1450 

Vulcan was told of this ; quoth he, 
^« Is there fuch roguery ? 1 '11 fee T' 
He then an iron net prepar'd. 
Which he to the bed's tcftcr reared ; 
Which, when a pully gave a fnap, 1455 

Would fall, and make a cuckold's trap. 
All thofe he plac'd in the beft room, 
,Tlicn fcign'd that l\c muft go from homcj 

For 
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Tor he at Lemnos forges had, 

JfVnd none but he to mind the trade. t^Sm 

Love was too eager to beware 
'Of falling into any fnare. 
They went to bed, and fo were caught ; 
And then they of repentance thought. 
The Ihow being ready to begin, 1465 

"Vulcan would call his neighbours in. 
Jove fliould be there, that does make bold 
•With Juno, that notorious fcold ; 
Neptune, firft Bargeman on the water ; 
Thetis, the Oyfter- woman's daughter ; 1470 

'Pluto, that Chimnej^fweeping floven; 
With Profcrpine hot from her oven ; 
And Mercury, that 's (harp and cunning 
-In dealing cuftoms and in running; 
And Dy the Midwife, though a Virgin; 1475 

And ^fculapius, the Surgeon ; 
Apollo, who might be Phyiician, 
*Or ferve^them elfe for a Mufician ; 
The Piper Pan, to play her up ; 
And Bacchus, with his chirping cup; 148c 

And Hercules fhould bring his club in. 
To give the Rogue a lufty drubbing ; 
And all the Cupids fhould be by. 
To fee their Mother's infamy. 

One Momus cried, *' You 're hugely plcas'd ; 
'" I hope your mind will foon be eas'd : 
** For, when fo publickly you find it, 
•*' People, you know^ will little mind it. 



] 



3oj6 KING'S POEMS. 

*' They love to tell what no one knows» 
'*' And they themfelvcs only fuppofc. 1490 

** Not every hiilband can aiFord 

" To be a Cuckold on record ; 

« Nor fhould he be a Cuckold ftylki, 

*' That once or fo has been beguil'd^ 

'** Unlefs he makes. it demonftration, 

" Then puts it in fomc proclamation, 

** With, general voice of all the nation." 
The company were come, when Vulcan hopping^ 
And for his key in left-fide pocket groping, 
Cries, " *Tis but opening of that door, xjOO 

** To prove myfelf a Cuckold, her a Whore." 

They all defir*d his leave that they might go ; 
They were not curious of fo vile a ihow : 
Perfons concern'd might one another fee. 
And they *d believe fince witueflcs were tlvree. 1505 
And they, thus provM to be fuch foolifii elves, 
Might hear, try, judge, and e'en condemn themfehes. 
Difcretion covers that which it would blame. 
Until fome fecret blufh and hidden fhame 
Have cur'd the fault without the noife of fame. 

The work is done : and now let Ovid have 
Some gratitude attending on his grave; 
Th* afpiring palm, the verdant laurel ftrow. 
And fweets of myrtle-wreaths around it throw. 
In Phyfick's Art as Podalirius fkill'd, 1515 

Ncftor in Court, Achilles in the Field j 
As i^jax had in fmgic Combat force. 
And as Automedon bed rul'd the Horfej 



1 
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As Chalcas vers'd in Prophecies from Jovc-j 
So Ovid has the Mafterfliip of Love. t^z^ 

The Poet's honour will be much the lefs 
Than that which by his means you may pofTcis 
In choice of Beauty's lafting happinefs. 
But, when the Amazonian quits the field, 
^Lctthis be wrote on the triumphant fhield. 
That fhe by Ovid's Art was brought to yield. 

When Ovid's thoughts in Britifh flyle you fee, 
Which mayn't fo founding as the Roman be ; 
Yet then admittance grant : *tis fame to me. 



} 
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I WHO the art of war to Danaans gave, 1530 

Will make Penthefilea's force as brave ; 
That both, becoming glorious to the fight. 
With equal arms may hold a dubious fight. . 
What though 'twas Vulcan fram'd Achilles' Ihield, 
My Amazonian darts fhall make him yield« 1535 

A m5rrtle-crown with viftory attends 
Thofe who are Gupid's and Dione's friends. 
When Beauty has fo many arms in florc, 
(Some men will'fay) why fhould you give it more? 
Tell me who, when Penelope appears 15^© 

With conflancy maintain'd for twenty years. 
Who can the fair Laodamia fee 
In her Lord's arms expire as well as he 1 • 
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Can view Alccftis, who with joy removes 

From earthy indead of him ihe fo much loves } 1^45 

Can hear of bright Evadnc, who, in fires 

For her lov'd Capancus prcpar'd, expires ; 

When Virtue has itfelf a female name, 

-So Truth, fo Goodnefs, Piety, and Fame, 

Would hcadftrong fight, and would not conquered be, 

Or (loop to foinuch gcnerofity ? 

*Tis not with fword, or fire, or fhrength of bow. 
That Female Warriors to their battle go : 
They have no flratagem, or fubtile wile; 
Their native innocence can ne'er beguile : :i5J$ 

The Fox's various maze, Bear's cruel den. 
They leave to fiercencfs /and the craft of men. 
*Twas Jafon that transferr'd his broken vews 
From kind Medea to another fpoufe': 
Thefeus left GnofTis on the fands, to be ,i5to 

Prey to the birds, or nionfters of the fea : 
Demophoon, nine times recalled, forbore 
Return, and let his Phyllis name the fhorc. 
^ncas wreckt, and hofpitably us'd, 
Fam'd for his piety, yetilill refus'd 156$ 

To (lay where lov'd, but left the dangerous fword 
By which ihe died to whom he broke his word. 
Piteous examples ! worthy better fate. 
If my inftruftions had not come too late : 
J For then their art andr prudence had rctain'd I57t 

What firft victorious rays of beauty gain'd. 
Whilft thus I thought, not without grief to^find 
Defencelefs Vixiuc mectwith fate unkind, 

I Bngkt 
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Bright Cytherea's facred voice did reach 
My tingling ears, and thus ihe hade me teach : 1575 

** What had the harmlefs maid defcrv'd from thee ? 
♦* Thou haft given weapons to her enemy; 
« Whilft in the field Ihe muft dcfencelefs ftand, , 
** With want of ikill, and more unable hand. 
** Stefichorus, who would no fubjeft find 1580 

** But harm to oiaids, was by the Gods flnick blind : 
•* But, when his fong did with their glories rife, 
** He had his own reftor'^, to praifc their eyes. 
" Be rul'd by me, and arms defenfive give ; 
" *Tis by the Ladies* favours you muft live." < ^s^s - 

She then one myftic leaf with berries four 
(Pluckt from her myrtle^rown) bade me with fpecd 

devoun 
I find the power infpir'd ; through purer fky 
My breath difTolves in verfe, to make young Lovers die. 
Here Modefty and Innocence fhall learo 1590 

How they may truth from flattering fpeech difcern. 
But come with fpeed j lofe not the flying day. -j 

See how the crowding waves roll down away, C 

And neither, though at Love 's command, will ftay. j 
Thefe waves and time we never can recall 1 1595 

But, as the minutes pafs, muft lofe them all. 
Nor like what 's paft are days fucceeding good, 
But Aide with warmth dccay'd and thicker blood. 
Flora, althoujj^h a Goddefs, yet does fear 
The change that groNvs with the declining year j i6so 
Whilft gliftering fnakes, by cafting off their Ikin, 
Frelh courage gain, and life renew'd begin. 
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The Eagles cad their bills^ the Stag its horn ; 
But Beauty to that blefling is not born. 

Thus Nature prompts its ufe to forward Lovei r^5> 
Grac'd by exiimples of the Powers above. 
Endymion pierc'd the chafle Diana's heart. 
And cool Aurora felt Love's fiery dart. 



PART XII. 



A PERSON of fomc quality 
Happen'dj they fay^ in Love to be tU% 

With one who held him by delay, I 

Would neither fay him No or Ay j • > 

Nor would (he have him go his way. J 

This Lady thought it beft to fend 
For foine experienc'd^trufty friend, 1(15 

To whom fhc might her mind impart, 
T' unchain her own, and bind his heart j- 
A Tire- woman by occupation, 
A ufeful and a choice vocation. 
She faw all, heard all, never idle ; 1610 

Her fingers or her tongue would fiddle ; 
Diverting with a kind of wit, 
Aiming at all, would fomctimcs hit ; 
f*hough in her fort of rambling way 
She many a ferious truth would fay. 1(2$ 

Thus in much talk among the rcfl 
The oracle k(c\{ ^x^rcft r 
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" I've heard fome cry, Well, I profefs 
** There *s nothing to be gained by drefs ! 
" They might as well fay that a field, 1630 

** Uncultivated, yet would yield 
*' As good a crop as that which Ikill 
" With utmoft diligence ihould till; 
" Our vintage would be very fine, 
** If nobody fhould prune their vine! 1635 

" Good Ihape and air, it is confeft, 
** Is given to fuch as Heaven has blefl: ; 
" But all folks have not the fame graces : 
" There is diftinftion in our faces. 
** There was a time I M not repine 1649 

** For any thing amifs in mine, 
" Which, ^ though I fay it, ftill feems fair ; 
** Thanks to my art as well as care ! 
*< Our grandmothers, they tell us, wore 
** Their Fardingale and their Bandore, 1645 

*< Their Pinners, Forehead-cloth, and Ruffi 
" Content with their own cloth and ftufFj 
" With Hats upon their pates like Hives 5 
" Tilings might become fuch Soldiers wives ; 
" Thought rheir own faces ftill would laft them 
" In the fame mould which Nature caft them» 
" Dark Paper Buildings then ftood thick; 
" No Palaces of Stone or Brick : 
** And then, alas I were no Exchanges : 
*^ But fee how time and fafhion changes f 165^ 

" I hate old things and age. I fee, 
•* Thank Heaven, times good enough for noc. 

X 4 « X^NSt 
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" Your Goldfmiths now arc mighty neat : 
" I love the air of Lombard-flrcct. 
" Whatever a Ship from India brings, |66o 

" Pearls, Diamonds, Silks, arc pretty tilings. 
*< The Cabinet, the Screen, the Fan, 
** Pkafe me extremely, if Japan : 
** And, what affefls me ftill the more, 
** They had none of them heretofore. 1665 

** When you 're unmarried, never load ye 
** With Jewels ; they may incommode yc. 
** Lovers mayn't dare approach ; but mollly 
" They '11 fear when married you '11 be coftly. 
*< Fine Rings and Lockets beft are tried, iS;*. 

*< When given to you as a Bride. 
** In. the mean time you Ihcw your fenfe 
** By going 6nc at fmall expence. 
** Sometimes your Hair you upwards furl,. 
** Somcrimcs lay down in favourite curl : 1675 

•* All muft through twenty fiddhngs pafs, 
** Which none can teach you but your glafs : 
<* Sometimes they muft difljevcl'd lie 
** On neck of polifh'd ivory : 
** Sonactimes with firings of pearl they 're fix'd, i68« 
" And the united beauty mix'd; 
•* Or, when you won't their grace unfold, 
** Secure them with a bar of gold. 
" Humour and falhions change each day; '\ 

« Not birds in forefls, flowers in May, 1685 r 

•* Would fooncr numbered be than they. ' 

" There 
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** There is a fort of negligence, > 
** Which fome efteem as excellence^ 
** Your art with fo muck art to hidcj 
" That nothing of it be defcried ; 1690 

** To make your carelefs trcflcs flow 
'< With fo much air, that none ihould know 
" Whether they lad been comb'd or no* 
<^ But, in this fo negk£ted Hair, 
*^ Many a Heart has found its fnace. 1695 

" Nature indeed has kindly fent 
" Us many things ; more we invent : 
" Little enough, as I may fay, 
** To keep our Beauty from decay. 
** As leaves that with fierce winds engage, 1700 
" Our curling treffes fall with age. 
** But then by German herbs we find 
" Colour, for locks to grey inclined. 
« Sometimes we purchafe Hair j and why ? 
" Is not all that our own we buy ? 1705 

<* You buy it publickly, fay they : 
** Why tell us that, when we don't pay. 
" Of French pomades the town is full : 
" Praife Heaven, no want of Spanilh Wool ! 
<< Let them look flufht, let them look dead, 17x0' 
" That can't afford the White and Red. 
" In Covent Garden you buy pofies, 
<< There we oor lilies and our Rofes. 
*' Who would a charming Eyebrow lack, 
•« Who can get any thing that 's black ? 1 7 1 5 

«Lce 
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** Let not thefe boxes open lie : 
** Some folks are too much given to piy. 
** Art not dilTembied would difgrace 
** The purcha$'d beauties of our face t 
** This if fuch perfons fhould difcover, 1719 

" 'Twould rather lofe than gain a Loven 
*< Who is there now but underftands 
** Searcloths to flea the face or hands ? 
" Though the idea *s not fo takings 
** And the ikin feems but odd in makings 17x5 
" Yet, when 'twill with frefh luflre fhinc, 
" Her fpark will tell you 'tis divine. 
" That Pi6hirc there your eye does (hike; 
** It is the work of great Van Dyck, 
<< Which by a Roman would be fainted : 1730^ 

« What was 't but canvafs till 'twas painted ? 
« There 's feveral things ibould not be known : "^ 
<< 0*er thefe there is a curtain drawn, ? 

** Till *tis their feafon to be Ihown. J 

*< Your door on fit occafions keep 1735 

" Faft (hut: who knows but you 're afleep ? 
«< When our teeth, colour, hair, and eyes, i^ 

" And what elfe at the toilet lies, I 

** Are all put on, we 're faid to rife. J 

" There was a Lady whom I knew, 1740 

^ That muft be namelefs 'caufe 'tis true» 
** Who had the difmaleft mifchance 
*^ I 've heard of iince I was in France : 
« I do prote(l, tlie thoughts of it 
** Have almod put me in a fie. 174$ 

"Old 



ARTT OF LOVE, ^t^ 

<^ Old Lady McanwelPs chamber-door^ 

" Juft on the flairs of the firft floor, 

** Stood open : and pray who ihould coine», 

" But Knowall flouncing in the room ? 

*« No fihgle hair upon her head : 1750^ 

** I thought ihe would have fell downdesd.. 

** At lad ihe found a cap of hair^ 

** Which ihe put on with fuch an air^~ 

** That every lock was out of place, 

'< And all hung dangling down her face, 1755 

'< I would not xnor^fy one fo, 

** Except fome twenty that I know* 

" Her careleflhcfs and her'dcfe6k 

" Were laid to Miftrefs Pruc's negle^ 

'< And much ill-nature was betray'd, t^69 

** By noife and fcolding with the maid* 

''The young look on fuch things as fluff, 
'< Thinking their blomn has art enough* 
** When fmooth, we matter it not at all ; 
" 'Tis when the Thames is rough, we fqualL 1765 
" But, whatever 'tis may be pretended, 
'< No face or fhape but may be mended. 
" All have our faults, and muft abide them, 
'' We therefore fhould take care to hide them. 
" You 're fhort ; fit flill, you *11 taller feem t 1770 
'* You 're only fhorter from the flem* 

** By loofcr garb your leannefs is conceal'd ; 

** By want of flays the groifer fhape 's revealM* 

** The more the blemifhes upon the feet, 

<< Tlie greater care the lace and ihoes be neat. 1775 
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<< Some backs and fides are wav'd like billo 
'* Thefe- holes are beil made up with pilkwr 
^< Thick fingers always fhould command 
** Without the fbretching out the hand. . 
** Who has bad teeth fhould never fee 
** A play, unlefs a Tragedy? 
** For we can teach you how to fimper, . 
*< And when 'tis proper you fhould whimpei 
*< Think that your grace and wit is now 
M Not in your laughing at a thing, but how. 
" Let room for foroething more than breath 
«* Juft fhew the ends of tnilk-white teeth., 
*' There is a j> ft' /cat quoi is found 
** In a foft fmooth affe£^ed found : 
<* But there *s a fhrieking crying tone, 
«< Which I ne'er lik'd, when all is done : 
<* And there are feme, who laugh like men, 
*' As ne*cr to fhut their mouths again 5 
** So very loud and mal-proposy 
** They fcem like hautboys to a fhow. 
** But now for the reverfe : *tis fkill 
** To let your tears flow when you will. 
** It is of ufe when people die j 
** Or elfe to have the fplecn, and cry, . 
•* Bccaufe you have no reafon why. 

" Now for your talk — Come, let me fee 
** Here lofc your //, here drop your T-i 
*« Dcfpife that R : your fpecch is better 
" Much for dcdroying of one letter* 
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'^* Now lifp, and have a fort of pride 1805 

-« To fcem 9s if your tongue were tied : 
<« This is fuch a becoming fault, 
-<' Rather than want, it fliould be taught. 

** And now that you have learnt to talk, 
<* Pray let me fee if you can walk. 1810 

** There 's many dancing-roaflers treat 
** Of management of ladies* feet. 
'* There 's fome their mincing gait have chofe, 
*' Treading without their heel or toes. 
-<* She that reads Taflb, or Malherbc*, i&t^ 

^' Chufes a ftep that Is fuferbe, 
** Some giddy creatures, as if Running 
*^' Something diflik'd, are always running. 
" Some prance like Frenchwomen^ who ride 
** As our Life-guard-men, all adride. 1820 

•^* But each of thefe have decoration 
*^ According to their affedation. 
^' That dance is graceful, and will pleafe, 
'< Where all the motions glide with eafe« 
« We to the .fldlful theatre 382^ 

-** This feeming want of art prefer. 

** *Ti8 no fmall art to give dire^on 
■** How to fuit knots to each coioplexiony 

* By the manner in which Taflb and Malhevbe are 
mentioned by Dr. Kine, they feem not to have been 
the mod fafhionable authors of that age. Our Author 
has tranflated what he calls ** aa a^irable Ode of 
f- Malherbc." 1^. 

^ How 
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'** How to adornr die t>reaft and hegd, 

■<* With blue, ^fake, cherry, jnnk, or red. f 8jt 

•^ As the mom rifes, fo that day 

'«* Wear purple, 4cy-€olour,- or grey: 

«* Your blade at Lent, your green in May ; 
*«* Your filamot when leaves decay. 
• ** All colours in the fummer (hine : 1835 

**< The nymphs (hould be like gardens fine. 
-** It is the fafhion now-a-days, 

** That almoft erery'Lady plays. 
'<* Baflct and Piquet grow to be 

<* The fubjeft of our Comedy : f 840 

'<* But whether we divcHion fcek 
'•* In thefe, in^ Comet,* or in Gleek, 

** Or Ombce, where true judgement can 
'^^ Difclofe the fcntiments of man ; 

** Let 's have a care how we difcover, 1845 

*^« Efpecially before a Lover, 

** Some padions which we iheuld conceal, 

<* But lica*9 of play too oft* reveal ; 
'<* For, be the matter fmall or great, 

<« There *$ like abhorrence for a cheat. 1850 

<• There 's nothing fpoils a Woman's graces 
^< Like peeviihnefs and making faces : 

<* Then angry words and rude difcourfe, 
'** You may be fure, become them worfe. 
^ With hopes of gain when we *re befet, 1855 

<* We do too commonly forget 
^' Such guards as fcreen us from thofe eyes 
-^ IKhich.may obfcrve us, and dcfpife, 

-<«I'tl 
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•^^ I M burn the cards, rather than know 
<' Of any of my friends did fo s i ^6* 

-*M *vc heard of fome fuch things i but I, 
" Thanks to my ftars, was never by. 

" Thus we may pafs our time : the men 
** A thouCand ways divert their fpleen, 
« Whilft we fit peevilhly within; 186:5 - 

** Hunting, cocking, racing, joking, 
'' Fuddling, fwimming, fencing, fmoaking; 
*' And little thinking how poor we 

^* Muft vent our fcandal o'er our tea. 
'* I fee no rcafon but we may \%J0 

•**.Be brilk, and equally ^s gay. 
** Whene*er-our Gentlemen would range, 
" We *11 take our chariot for the 'Change: 
*' If they *re difpofing for the Play, 
" We *11 haften to the Opera : r87.5 

- " Or when they'll luftily caroufe, 
** We *ll furely to the Indian Houfe j 
•*' And at fuch coft whilft thus we roam, 
'* For clieapnefs fake they *11 ^layat home* 
" Few wife men's thoughts e'er yet purfued iSSo 

•-** That which their eyes had never vie w'd : 
«* And fo our never being feen 
** Is the fame thing as not t' havetbeen« 
** Grandeur itfelf>and Poverty 
-** Were equal if no witnefs by : 'xCS^ 

** And they who always fmg alone 
-** Can ne'er be ^prais-d by more than «nc, 

a ^*Had 
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^* Had Danae been ihuc up ftill, 
** She M been a Maid againft her wrll, 
« And might have grown pxxxligious old, 1890 
" And never had her (lory told. 
" 'Tis fit fair Msdds fhould run a-gadding, 
<* To f«t the amorous Beaux a^madding. 
♦* To many a Sheep the Wolf has gone 
<< Ere it can neatly feize on onej 1895 

*<• And many a Partridge fcapcs away 
•** Before the Hawk can pounce its prey : 
" And fo, if pretty Damfels rove, 
<* They'll find out OMf perhaps may love 5 
• ** If they no diligence will fpare, 1900 

**< And in their drcfling ftill take care. 

^ ' " The Fiflier baits his hook all night, 
^ «* In hopes by chance feme Eel may bite. 
•<* Each with their diiFerent grace appears, 
<* Virgins with blulh, Widows with tears, 1905 
« Which gain new Hulbands tender-hearted, 
** To think how fuch a couple parted. 
<« But then there are fome foppifli Beaux 
** Like us in all things but their cloaths; 
-<* That we may feem the more robuft, i^io 

*' And fitteft to accoft them firft : 
^< With powder, paint, falfe locks, and hair, 
<* They give themfelves a female air ; 
** Who, having all their tale by rote, 
'« And harping ftill on the fame note, 1915 

-** Will tell us that, and nothing more 

' -^^ T-hau what a thoufand heard before. 

^Though 
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*«* Though they all marks of Love pretend, 
<* There 's notliing which they lefs intend : 
'** And, *midft a thoufand hideous oaths, 1920 

'<* With jewels falfe and borrowed cloaths, 
** Our eafinefs may give belief 
'** To one that is an errant tjiief." 

The fpark was coming ; lie, undreft, 
Scuttles away as if poirefl. ^ 1925 

The Governefs cries, " Where d*yc run?" 
•** Why, Madam, I 've but juft begun.** 
She bawls; the other nothing hears. 
But leaves her prattling to the cliairs. 

Virtue, without rhefe little arcs, 193 • 

At firfl: fubdues, then keeps, our hearts : 
And though more gracefully it iliows 
When it from lovely perfons flows; 
Yet often Goodnefs moft prevails 
When Beauty in perfcftion fails. 1935 

Though every feature mayn't be well, 
Yet all together may excel. 
There *s nothing but will cafy prove, 
W'hea all the reft 's made up by Love. 



PART 
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'•"triRGINS fliould not un&ilPd in Mufic be;. 1940 
^ For what *s more like themfclves than Harmony? 
Let not Vice ufc it only to betray, 
As Syrens by their' Son^s entice their prey, 
'Let it \uith fen(e,/W?th voice, and beauty join. 
Grateful to eyes and ear, and to! the Mind Divine: 1945 
For there *s a double grace when pleafmg (Irings 
Arc touched by her" that more delightful fings. 
. Thus Orpheus did the rage of deferts o^uell. 
And charm'd the monflrous inftruments of Hell. 
New Walls to Thebes Amphion thus began, • 1950. 
Whilft to the work officious marble ran. 
Thus with his harp and voice Arion rode 
. On the mute Fifli fafe through the rolling* flood. 

Nor are the etTays of the Fetriale wit 
T.cl'i) charming in the verfes they have writ. --195$ 

From ancient ages, Love ha's found the way 
Its bafhful thoughts by Letters to convey ; 
. Which fometimes run in fuch engaging (brainy 
Tliat pity makes the Fair write back again. 
• What's thus intended» fome fmall time delay : -i960 
His palTion ftrengthens rather by our flay. 
Then with a cautious wit your- pen with-hold. 
Left a too free cxpreffion make him bold. 
Create a mixture 'twixt his hope and feai> 
And in reproof let tendernefs»appcar. - 19^5 

.1 As 
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As he dcferves^ h, -giTe him hopes of life-: 
A cruel Miflrefs makes »froward -Wife. 

AfFc£^ not foreign words : Love will impart 
A gentle flyle more excellent than art. 
-Aftrea's * lines flow on with fo much cafe, 1970 

That fhe who writes like them muft lurely pleafc, 
Orinda*s + works, with courtly graces ftor'd. 
True fonfe in nice expreflions will afford ; 
Whilft Chudleigh's J words feraphic thoughts exprefs 
•In lofty grandeur, but without excefs, 1975 

Oh, 

* A name afTumcd by Mrs. AphraBchn, a lacly well 

' Icnown in the gay and poetical world in the licentious 

reign of King Charles II. She was Authorefs of fc- 

fventeen Plays, two volumes of Novels, feveral Tranfla- 

tions, and many Poems. N. 

f The poetical name of Mrs. Catharine Philips. She 
was the daughter of John Fowler, merchant, and bom 
hi London 1631; was married to James Philips, of 
the Priory of Cardigan, efij. about the year 1^47 ; and 
died in Fleet-ftrect, in the month of June, 1664- ^^^ 
poems have been feveral times printed. Slie was alfo 
the writer of a volume of Letters, pubiifhcd many years 
after her death, to Sir Charles Cotterel, intituled, 
*•* Letters from OrindatoPoliarchus -,*' which have been 
admired; — Mrs. Philips was «s much famed for her 
friend (hip, as for her poetry j and had the good fortune 
to be equally adeemed by the beft poet and the bed 
divine of her aee. Dr. Jeremy Taylor addrefled his 
difcourfe ** on the nature and effefts of friendfliip" to 
this lady; and Mr. Cowley has celebrated her memory, 
in an elegant Ode preferved amongfl his Works. N. 

X This lady was daughter to Richard Lee, of Winflade* 
in the county of Devon, efq. She was born in the 
Y 4 V'*'^ 
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Oil, had not 'Beauty luitsenobgh to woondy 
But it mufl pierce Mt wrrh'tPoetic found j 
Whilft Phoebus fuflfers female powers to tear 
Wreaths from his Daphne, which they juftly weart 

If greater things to leiTcr \vs compare, 1980 

The (kill of Love is like the art of War. 
The General fays, ** Let him the Horfe comrmand; 
■*• You by that Eniign, you that CanYion (land : 
" Where danger calls, let t'other bring fupplies." 
With pleafure all obey, in hopes to rife. 19R5 

So, if you have a fervant fkill'd in Laws, 
Send him with moving fpeech to. pltad your caufe. 
He that has native unalfe£l:cd voice, 
In fmging what you bid him, will rejoice. 
And wealth, as beauty orders itIjeftowM, 1990 

Would make ev'n Mifers in expences proud. 
But they, o'er whom Apollo rules, have hearts 
The moft fufcepti[)lc of Lovers' fmarts, 
And, hke their God, fo they feci Cupid's darts ; 
7 he Gods and Kings are by their labours prais'd]; 1995 
And they agam by them to honour rais'd : 
For none to Heaven or Majefty expreft 
Tiieir duty well, but in return were bled. 
Nor did the mighty Scipio think it fcorn. 
That Ennius, in Calabrian mountains born, 2«oo 

year i6c6 j became the wife of Sir George Chudletgh, 
of Alhton, in the fame county, bart. ; and died Dec. 
tc, 1710. Her Poems were twice printed in her life- 
time in one volume, 8vo. the fecond edition in 1709. 
ijhe alfo pubU(hed a volume of Eflavs upon fcvcral 
-fubjcds in Pro'.c aivdNw^t^ \n\^'* ^. 
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His wars, retirements, councils^ ihoukl attend, 

Xb all diftinguifliM by the name of Friend. 

He that, for want of worlds to conqirer, wept. 

Without confuking Homer never (lept. 

The Poet's cares all terminate in fame ; aco^. 

As they obtain, they give, a lafting name. 

Thus from the dead Lucrece and Cynthia rife. 

And Berenice's hair adorns the ikies. 

The facred Bard no treacherous craft difplays,. 

But virtuous adlions crowns with his own bays. aoi» 

Far from Ambition and Wealth's fordid care, 

Ib him good-nature and content appear : 

And far from Courts, from fludious parties free. 

He iighs forth Laura's charms beneath fome tree; 

Defpairing of .tl>e valued prize he loves, i«i 5. 

Commits his thoughts to winds and echoing groves. 

Poets have quick deiire and paflion ftrong ; 
Where once it lights, there it continues long. 
They know that Truth is the perpetual band. 
By which the vvoj Id and heaven of Love mud fland* 
The Poet's arc fofcens their tempers fo> 
That manners cafy as their vcrfcs flow.. 
Oh could tiiey but juft retribuiion find, 
And as thcmfclves what they adore be kind !' 
In vain they boall of their celeftial tire, 2025 

Whilft there remains a Heaven to whiclt they can'c. 

afpire ! 
Apelles firft brought Venus to our view. 
With blooming charms and graces ever new, 

Y 3 Who. 
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Who elfe unknown to mortals might remain, . 
Hid in the caverns of her native main : lojr 

And with the Painter now the Poets join 
To make the Mother and her Boy divine. 
Therefore attend, and from their mufick learn 
That which their minds infpir-d could heft difceni* 

Firft fee how Sidney, then how Cowley mor'd, aoj$ 
And with what art it was that Waller lov'd. 
Forget not Dorfet, in whofe generous mind 
Love, fenfc, wit, honour, every grace, combin'd; 
And if for me you one kind wilh would fpare^ 
Anfwer a Poet to his friendly prayer. 1040 

Take Stepney's verfe, with candour ever bleft ; 
For Love will there ft ill with his aihcs reft. 
There let warm fpice and fragrant odours bum. 
And evcrlafling fvvects perfume his urn. 

Not that the living Mufe is to be fcorn*d : 2045 

Britain with equal worth is dill adorn'd. 
See Halifax, where fcnfc and honour mixt 
Upon the merits juft reward have fixt r 
And read their works, who, writing in his prtife. 
To their own verfe immortal laurels raife. 205O 

T.earn Prior's lines ; for they can teach you more 
Than facrcd Ben, or Spenfer, did before r 
And mark him well that uncouth Phyfick's art 
Can in the fofteft tune of Wit impart, 

'} 

And Phaedra with her ancient vigour rave. •' 

Tlirough 



See Paftorella o'er Florcllo's grave, 2055 ' 

See Tamerlane make Bajazet his ilave; 
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TRrough Rapin's nurferies and gardens walk, 
And find how Nymphs transform'd by amorous colours 

talk. 
Pomona fee with Mi1ton*s grandeur rife, 2o4©' 

The moft delicious fruit of Paradife^ 
With- Apples might the firft-born man deceive* 
And more perfuafive voice than temptbg Eve, 
Not to confine you here ; for many more 
Britain's luxuriant wealth has ilill in (lore, 2065 

Whom would I number up, 1 muft outrun 
The longcft courfe of the laborious fun. 
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/r\UR manners like our countenance (hould be; 

^^ They always candid, and the other free : 

But, when our mind by anger is pofTeft, 20^o■ 

Our noble manhood is transformed to beaft. 

No feature then its wonted grace retains, 4 

When the blood blackens in the fwelling veins : 

The eye-balli ihoot out fiery darts, would kill 

Th' oppofer, if the Gorgon had its will. 2075 

When Pallas in a river faw the fliite 

Defonn'd her cheeks, (he let the reed be mute. 

Anger no more will mortify the face, 

Which in that paflion once confults her glafs. 

y 4 Let 



And a dlfdainful look too oft* reveals 

Thofc feeds of hatred which the tongue conceals. 

When eyes meet eyes, and fmiles to fmiles returr 

'Tis then both hearts with equal ardour burn, 

And by their mutual paffion foon will know 

That all are darts, and ihot from Cupid's bow. 

But, when fomc lovely form does ftrikc your cyc! 

Uc cautious ftill how you admit furprize. 

What you would love, with quick difcretion viev 

The objeft may deceive by being new. 

You may fubmit to a too hafty fate, 

And would fhake otf the yoke when 'tis too late ; 

We often into our deftruftion (ink, 

By not allowing time enough to think. 

Refill at firft : for help in vain we pray, 

When ills have gain'd full flrength by long delay 

Be fpeedy ; left perhaps the growing hour 

Put what is now within, beyond our power. 
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Bccaufe that Love is plea(ing in its pain, a no 

We not without relu6^ance health obtain. 

Phyfick may tarry till to-morrow's fun, 

Whilft the curs'd poifons through the vitals run. 

The tree, not to be ihook has pierc'd the ground ; 

And death mud follow the neglected wound. 2115^ 

0*cr different ages Love bears different fway, 
Takes various turns to make all forts obey.. 
The Colt unbacked we footh with gentle trace ; 
We feed the Runner deflin'd for the race ; 
And 'tis with time and maflers we prepare 2i2« 

The manag'd Courfers rufhing to the war. 
Ambitious Youth will have fome fparks of pride, 
And not without impatience be denied. 
If to his Love a Rival you afford, * 

You then prefent a trial for his fword : 4125. 

His eager warmth difdains to be pcrplext. 
And rambles to the beauty that is next. 
Maturer years proceed with care and fcnfe, 
And, as they feldom give, fo feldom take offence : 
For he that knows refiftance is in vain, 2 130 

Knows likewifc flruggling will iacreafe his pain. 
Like wood that 's lately cut in Paphian Grove, 
Thnc makes him a fit facrifice for Love. 
By (low degrees he fans the gentle fire, 
Till pcrfevcrancc make» the flame afpire. ^^IS 

This Love 's more furc, the other. is more gay j 
But then he roves, whillt this is forc'd to (lay. 
There are fome tempers which you mull oblige, 
Not by a quick furrecder, but a fiegc; 

That 
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Thar mofl: are pleas'd, when driren to defpair 2149- 
By what they 're pleas'd to call a cruel fair. 
They think, unlefs their ufifge has been hardy* 
Their conqudl lofcs part of its reward. 
Thus fome raife fpleen from'tlieir abounding wealth,- 
Andy'clog'd with fweets, from acids/eek their health. 
And many a boat does its de(lru£^ion 6nd 
By having fcanty fails, too full of wind.' 
Is it not'treachery to declare 

The feeble parts we have in war ? 

]# it not folly to afford 2150 

Our enemy a naked fword ? 

Yet 'tis my wcaknefs to confefs 

What puts men often in diftrefs r 

But then it is fuch Beaux-* as be 

Poflcft with fo much vanity, * ' 5 S ' 

To think that whercfoc'er they turn, 

Whoever looks on them mufl burn. 

♦ It i« obvious- that this word conveys at prefent a 
very different idea from its original fignification; which 
was plainly that of an accompli/bed gentieman.'^Uow 
different- are the manly Beaux of Farquhar from tlie 
prefent Macaronies ! and how manv intermediate gra- 
dations have arifen between them i l*he genuine £au 
appears to have been corrupted by a fervile imiution of 
that ludicrous chara6ter the petit'fnaitri of our neigh- 
bour nation ; a title affe6ted by fuch of that vain people 
as had no other, in humble emulation of their graSuf" 
maitre, Louis the Fourteenth. From thefe came the 
Lord Foppingtons and Sir Harry Wildairs ; and from 
them degenerated by degrees the Fribble and the 
Macarony ! N. 

What 
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What they defirc tlicy think is true, 

With fmall encouragement from you. 

They will a (ingle look improve, it6o 

And take civilities fbr love. 

" We all expe£^ed you at play : 
** Was 't not a Miftfcfs made you ftay?** 
The Beau is fir'd, cries, " Now I find 
*♦ 1 out of pity mud be kind : 1165 

** She figh'd, impatient till I came." 
Thus, foaring to the lively fiame. 
We fee the vain ambitious Fly 
Scorch itsgay wings, then unregarded die* 

Both fexes have their jealoufy, a 170 

And ways to gain their ends thereby, 
But oftentimes too quick- belief 
Has given a fudden vent to grief, 
OccafionU by fome perfons lyings 
To fet an cafy wife a-crying : « 75 • 

And Procris long ago, alas t 
Experienced this unhappy cafe. 

There is a^Mount, Hymettus flyl'd^ . 
Where Pinks and Roferoary are wild. 
Where Strawberries and Myrtles grow, . 21 So 

And Violets make a purpk ihow ; 
Where the fweet Bays and Laurel ihine. 
All (haded by the lofty Pine ; 
Where Zlephyrs, with their wanton motion. 
Have all the leaves at their devotion. XX85 

Here Cephalus, who Hunting lov'd. 
When dogs and men were both remov'd, 

Atid 
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And all bis du(ly labour done. 
In tbc meridian of the fun, 

Into fomc fccret hedge would creep, 119© 

And fins:) and hum himfelf afleep. 
But commonly being hot and dry. 
He thus would £or fome cooler cry i 
" O now, if fome 
^ " Cooler would come f 2195- 

« Deireft, rareft, 
" Lovelieft, fairefV 
** Cooler, come ! 

" Oh, AlK., 
** Frc{h and rare j 2200 

« Dcareft, rareft, 
« Lovelieft, faircft, 

** Cooler, come; Cooler, come; Cooler, come 1** 
A Woman, that had heard him fjng, 
' Soon had her malice on the wingi 1205 

For Females ufually don't want 
A Fcilovv-guMip that will cant; 
Who ftiil is plcas'd with others aih. 
And therefore carries fpitcful tales. 
. Siic tliought that (lie might raife fome (bife itio 
By tcllir.g fomcthing to his Wife : 
That once upon a time fhe ftood 
In fuch a phcc, in fuch a wood. 
On fuch a dav, and fuch a year, 
Tlicrc did, ac leaft there did appear tai5 

('Cauie for the woild fiie would not lye. 
As diC tpuft ceil her by ihe bye) 

Her 
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Her Hulbaud ; firft more loudly tbauliog^ 

And afterwards more foftly caUing' - 

A pcrfon not of the bed fame, '4220 

And Miftrefs Cooler was her oatne. 

** Now, Goflip, why (hould (he come thither ? 

** But that<they might be naught together ?*' 

When Cris heard all, her colour turn'd, 
And though her heart within her burn'd, 1225 

And eyeballs fent forth fudden flafhes, 
Her cheeks and lips were pale zt afiies. 
Then, ** Woe the day that (he was torn I" 
The nightrail innocent was torn : 
Many a tiiump was given the breafl, 1230 

•<* And (he, oh, (he fhould never reft ! 
*•* She ftrait would heigh her to the wood, 
«* And he 'd repent it — that he (hould." 
With eager haftc away (he moves, 
Never regarding fcarf or gloves : "4^3 5 

into the grotto foon fhe creeps, 
And into every tliicket peeps, 
And to her eyes there did appear 
Two prints of bodies — that was clcart 
** And now ((he cries) I plainly fee 1240 

** How time and place, and all agree : 
** But here 's a covert, where I *11 lie, 
« And I (ball have ^hem by and by.'* 

'Twas nooa ,* and Cephalus, as laft time^ 
Heated and rufHed with his paitime^ 1245 

Came to the very felf-fame place * 

Where he was us'd to waih bis face ^ 



} 



And then he funi^, and then he hum'^!. 

And on his knee with fingers thrum'^d. 

When CrilTy found all matters fair, .225V 

And that he only wanted Air» 

Saw what device- was took to fool her. 

And no fuch one as Miftrefs Cooler ; 

MidruAing then no future harms, 

. 6he would have rufh'd into his arms ; '225$ 

But, as the leaves began to ruflle, 
He thought fome bead had made the budle. 
He ihot, then cried, " I *ve kill*d my Deer." — 
« Ay, fo you have," (fays Cris) " I fear."— 
' ' ** Why, CrifTy, pray what made you here }** 
«* By Goflip Trot, I undcrftood 
" You 'kept a fmall Girl in this wood." 

'- Quoth Ccph, " *Tis pity thou Ihould'ft die 
•* For this thy.fooliih jealoufy : 

-** For 'tis a paffion tliat does move 426^5 

<* Too often from cxcefs of love." 
But, when they fought for wound fuU-fore, 
The petticoat was only tore, 
And (he had got a ludy thump, 

'Which in fome meafure bruis'd her rump, 227* 
Then home moft lovingly -they went : ^ 

Neither had rcafon to repent. . I 

Their following years pafs'd in content; J 

And CrifTy made him the bed wife 
For the remainder of his life. 2275 

The Mufe has done, nor will more laws obtrude, 
Lcil ihcj by being tedious^ ihould be rude. 

Unbrace 
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'Unbrace Lovc*s fwans, let them unharnefs'd ftray. 

And eat Ambrofia through the milky way. 
* Give liberty to every Paphian Dove, 2280 

And let them freely with the Cupids rove. 

But, when the Amazonian trophies rife 

With monuments of their pad vi6toriesf 
'-'With what difcretion and what art they fought ; 

Let them record, ** They were by Ovid taught,** 22 J5 



An 
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, An incomparable Ode of Malherbe's *, writtea 
by him when the Marriage was on foot betweea 
the King of France fandAKNE of Austria. 

Tranflated by a great Admirer of the Eaiincfs d 
French Poetry. 

Cette Anueji helky This Anna fo fur, 

SlvL^on vantejifortj So talk'd of by fame, 

■ Pourquof ne vient elle? Why don't Ihc appear? 

Fritfmenty elle a tort t Indeed, Ihe *s to blame ! 

Son Loiiisfoupire Lewis fighs for the fake 

Apres Jes appas : Of hercharms.astheyfay^ 

'flue *veut elle dire^ What excafe can (he make 

^iu elle ne vient pat? For not coming away? 

. Si il ne la pojfede. If he docs not pollefs, 

II 5* en va mourir; He dies with defpair; 

Donnomy remsde. Let *s give him redrefs, 

jSUons la querir. And go find out the Fair, 

• The Tranfiator propofed to turn this Ode with all 
imaginable exactnefs; and he hopes he has been pretty 
juft to Malherbe: only in the fixth line he has made 
a fmall addition of thefc three words, " as they fay;** 
which he thinks is excufable, if we confider the French 
Poet there talks a little too familiarly of the king's 
padjon, as if the king himfelf had owned it to him. 
The Tranflator thinks it more mannerly and refpedfui 
• in Malherbe to pretend to have the account of it only 
by hearfay. King. 
f Lewis the Fourteenth, 

THE 
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THE FURMETARY; 

A VERY INNOCENT AND HARMLESS POEM*, 
4N THREE CANTO'S, 

< Firft printed ia 1 699. 



PREFACE, 

Tl^HE Author of the follovviog Poem may be thought 
•*" to write for fame, and the applaufe of the town : 
but he wholly difowns it $ for he writes only for the 
public good, tlie b6ne£t of his country, and the manu- 
fa£hire of England. It is Avell known, that grave Se^ 
nat0rs have o&en, -at the Palace-yard, refreihed them- 
felves with Barley-broth in a morjii|||;, which has had a 
^ery folid influence on their counfek; it is theiefore 
hoped that other perfoRS may ufe it with the like 
fuccefs. No man can be ignorant, how of late years 
Coffee and Tea in a morning has, prevailed; naji^ Cold 

• Written to plcafc a Gentleman, who thought no- 
thing fmooth or lofty could be written upon a mean 
fubjt^; ^but had no^incent ef making arry refle£Hon 
4ipon " Thc.Difpcnfarv," which hat dcfcrvedly gained 
a lading rq^utation. King. 
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Waters have obtained their commendation i tnd Wellt 
are fprung up from A£ton to Iflington, and crbfs the 
Avater to Lambeth. Thefe liquors have fcvenl eminent 
champions of all profeflions. But there have not been 
wanting perfonsy in ail ages, ^at have flicwn a true 
love for their country, and the proper diet of it, ss 
Water-grucl, Milk-porridge, Rice-milk, tnd efpecially 
Furmetry both with Plums and without. To this end, 
feveral worthy perfons have encouraged the eating fuch 
wholcfome diet in a morning; and, that the poor may 
be provided, they have fieiirdd feveral Matrons to (land 
at Smithfield-bars, Leadcn-hall-market, Stocks-roarket, 
and divers other noted places in the City, cfpectally at 
Fleet-ditch J there to dijpenfe Furmetry to labouring 
{)eople, and the poor, at reafonable rates, at thi«e-half- 
pcnce and two-pence a dilh, which is not dear, the 
Plums being canfidered. 

The places are generally ftiled Furmetaries, becau(« 
that food has got the general cfteem ; but that at Flect- 
ditch I take to be one of the mod remarkable, and 
therefore I have ftylcd it, *« The Furmetary ;'» and 
could cafily have had a certificate of the ufe^lnefs of 
this Furmetary, figned by feveral eminent Carmen, 
Gardeners, Journeymen-taylors, and Bafket-womeo, 
who have promifed to contribute to the maintenance of 
the fame, in cafe the Cafifee-houfes fhould proceed to 
^ppofe it. 

I have thought this a very proper fufajed fer u 

Heroic Poem ; and endeavoured to be as fmooth in my 

Tcrfc, and as InofftnJwt uv mY chara£brs, as waspof- 

• 6ble. 
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fible. It is 9iy c^fe with Lucretius, that I write upoa 
« fubje£): not treated of by the Ancients. But, ** the 
"*« greater labour, the -greater glory.** 

Virgil had a Homer to ijtnitate ; byt I ftand upon my 
own legs, without any fupport from abroad. 1 there- 
ibre ihall have more occasion for the Reader*s favour, 
who, from the kind acceptance of thi$, may expe6^ the 
defcription of other Furmetaries about this City, from 
■his mofl humble fervvit, 

And P£R4fi An 9. 



C A N T 



■^fO fooner did the grey-ey'd Morning peep, 
"^ ^ And yawning mortals ftrctch tliemfelves from llecpj 
Finders of gold were now but newly paft, 
And baiket-women did to Market hade ; 
The Watchmen were but juft returning home, | 

.To give the Thieves more liberty to roam ; 
When from a hill, by growing beams of light, 
A (lately pile was offer'd to the fight ; 
Three fpacious doors let paiTengers go through. 
And diftant flones did terminate their view : .i» 

Juft here, as ancient Poets fing, there flood 
The noble palace of the valiant Lud ; 
Ws image now appears in Portland (lone, 
fiick fide fupported by a god -like 'fon ^ i 

But, 

* As Dr. King's defcription of Ludgate, though f^- 
tniliar to the prctcnt age, will be Icfe iuxt\\\^\3\R, \» "^^ 
Z a A\lvN^ 



1 
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But, underneath, all the three heroes ihiae. 

In living colours, drawn upon a (ign, 

Which (hews the way to Ale, but notto Wine, 

' Near is a't>lace>a]ck>s'd with iron-barsy 
Where many morals curfe their cruel (Un, 
-When brought*by Uftirers into didrefsy :io 

^or having Kftle, (Kll nrnft live on Icfs : 
Stem Avarice there keeps the relcntlefs door^ 
And bids each wretch etemallrbe poor. 
- Hence Htinger rifes, difmally he (^alks» 
And takes each iiogle prifoner in his walks : r$ 

This duty done, the meagre monfter ftarcs, 
* Holds up his bones, 4ind thus begins hi a. prayers : 

** Thou, Goddefs Famine, that canft fend us blightSi 
**. With parching heat by day, and ftorm by nights, 

rifing generatbn, it may not be improper to obferve, 

that Its name, which GeofFry of Monmoutli has afcribed 

to King Lud, was with grtiatcr propriety derived from 

'its fituation near the livulct Flud, or Fleet, which ran 

near it. — So early as 137;^, Ludgatc was oondituicd 41 

. prifon for poor debtors who were free of the- city j and 

was greatly enlarged in 1454, by Sir Stephen ForAer, 

who, after iiaving been bimfelf confined there, became 

lord mayor of London, and cflabliihed feveral bene- 

^rolent regulations for its government. — ^Thc old gate 

becoming ruinous, an elegant building, as above de- 

fcribed bv Dr. King, was ere£^ed in 1586, with the 

flatue of Queen Elizabeth on the Weft front, and thofe 

of the preterided King Lud and his two font -on the 

Kafl:. This was pulled down in 1760, and the ilatue 

,of Elizabeth placed againft the church of St. DunAan 

in the Weft. Since that time, the city debtors have 

been confined in apart ol \^^ London v^workhcufe in 

fiiAopfgate-lticet^. li. 
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^ Aflift me now : fo may all lands be thine, zo^ 

** And ihoals of orphans at thy altars pine ! 

** Long may thy reign continue on each (hore, 

** Where-ever Peace and Plenty reign'd before I 

** I mud confefsy that to thy gracious hand 

** I widows owe, that are at my command j 31; 

**'I jgy to hear their numerous children's cries } 

*« And blefs thy power, to find they 've no fupplics*« 

-** I thank thee for thofe Martyrs, wha would flee 

** From fuperftitious rites and tyranny, I . 

" And find their fullncfs of reward in me. 40 J ' 

'^ But 'tis with much humility I own, 

" That <generous favour you have lately ihown, 

** When meu, that bravely have their country ferv'd, ^ 

** Recciv'd the juft reward that they deierv'd, I- 

** And are preferred to me, and (hall be ilarv'd. J 

** I can, but with regret, I can defpifc . 

*< Innumerable of th© London cries, 

" When Pcafc, and Mackarcl, with their harflier found/ 

** The tender organs of my ears confound ; 

** But that which makes my proje6ls all mifcarry, 50 

«*-Is this inhuman, fatal Furmetary. 

*• Not- far from hence, juft by the Bridge of Fleet, . 
" With Spoons and Porringers, and Napkin neat, 
**■ A faithlefs Syren docs entice the fenfe, 
" By fumes of viands, which (he does difpenfc 
^<^To mortal- ftomachs, for rewarding pence j 
♦< Whilft each man's carlieil thoughts would baniffi me, 
** Who have no other oracle but thee." 
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CANTO IL 

TTTHILST fuch-like prftyen keen Hunger woi 
^ ^ advance, 

Faindng and weaknefs threw him in k trtufie ; 
Famine took pity on her caveful iUrCf 
And kindly tahim this affiftance gare. 
She took the figure of a thin parch'd Bffaidy 
Who many yean had for a Huiband ftaud { 
And, coming near to Hunger, thus (he faid : 4j 
** My darling fon,. whilft Peace and Plenty (inik^ 
** And Happinefs would OTer-mn this ifle, 
** I joy to fee, by this thy prefent caie^ 
** I 've dill fome friends remaining fince the war : 
** In fpitc of us^ A does on Venifon feed, 
^ And Bread and Butter is for B decreed ; 
''CD combines with £ F's generous foul, 
'' To pafs their minutes with the fparkltng bowl; 
*< H I's good-nature, from his endlefs ftore^ 
" Is ftill conferring bleffings on the poor^ 7j 

^' For none, except 'tis K, regards them inose. 
*< L, M, N, O, P, Q^^ ifr vainly great, 
** And r<^uanders half his fubflance in a treat. 
** Nice eating by R, S, is underilood s 
" T*s fupper, though but little, yet is good | 
*♦ U*s converfation 's equal to his wine, 
.** You fup with W, whene'er you dine : 
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** X, Y, and Z, hating to be confin'd, 

" Ramble to the next Eating-houfc they find ; 

** Pleafant, good-humourM, beautiful, and gay, 

« Sometimes with mufick, and fometimes with play. 

** Prolodg their pleafures till th' approaching day 

** Akd F£R sfi And^ alone, as Poeu uft, 

" The flarviog dilates of my rules putfues j 

•* No fwinging coachman does afore him fliiae^ 90 

** Nor has he any conftant place to cHne^ 

<< But all his notaons of a meal are mine. 

** Hade, Jiaftr, to him, a blcfling give fmm me, 

** And bid him Write fharp things on FuftMfTRY, 

** But I would have thee to Cotfedro go, 95- 

«* And let Tobacco too thy bufinefs know ; 

** With famous Teed rums in this cafe advife, 

** Rely OK Sagoe, who is always wife. 

Amidfl fuch- counfcl, baniih all defpair ; 
« Truft me, you fliall fuccecd in this atFair ; io# 

" That projeft which they FuRMETARt call, 
<< Before next Brcakfaft-time (hall furely falll" 

This faid, ihe quickly vaniih'4 in a wind 
Had long" witliin her body been confin'd^ 
f hu6 Hercules, when he his miftrefs found, 105 

Soon knew her by her fcent, and by her found. 
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344 KING'S P'0'£M:S# 



CANTO ni; 

TT U N G £ R rejoic'd to hear the bleft comnuttdv 
■*^ That FuRMETAHY ihould no longer ftand{ 
With fpeed he to Coffedro's manfion fites»- 
And bids the pale-fac'd mortal quickly rife. no 

*' Arife, my friend ; for upon thee do wait 
'* Difmal events and prodigies of. Fate I 
** 'Tis break of day, thy footy broth prepare^ 
** And all thy othec liquors for a war : 



} 



= Roufe up Tobacco, whofe delicious iighc». 115 
'< Illuminated round with beams o£ light, 
*< To my impatient mind will caufe delight*. 
** How will he conquer noftrils that prefume 
" To ftand th* attack of his impetuous fume ! 
/* Let handfome Teedrums too be call'd to arms, 110 
<' For he has courage in the midfl of charms : 
<< Sagoo with counftl filh his wakeful brains, 
'* But then, his wifdom countervails his pains 1 
" 'Tis he (hall be your guide, he fliall efFc£t 
<< That glorious conqueft which we all expe£l: : 1:5 
" The brave Heftorvus fliall command this force | 
" He *11 meet Tubcarrio's Foot, or, which is worfe, 1 
" Oppofe the fury of Carmanniel's Horfe, J 

<< For his reward, this he fball have each day, 
*» Drink Coffee, tkenjirut cut, and never pay^" 130 

It was not long ere the Grandees were met, 
And round news-papers in full order let. 

Then 
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TKen Sagoe, rifiilg, faid, " I hope you hear* 

<' Hunger's advice with an obedient ear ; 

** Our great defign admits of no delay, 135 : 

** Famine commands, and we muft all obey r 

" That.Syren which does Fitrmetary keep 

** Long fmce is rifcn fiom the bands of deep; 

*^ Her Spoons and Porringers, with art difplay'd^ 

**'Many of Hunger^s fubje£^s hare betray 'dv" 140 

** To arms/* Hcftorvus cried: **Coffedro (lout^. 
** Iflue forth liquor from thy fcalding fpout !** 

Great One-aad-all-i gives the firft alarms^; . 
Then each, man ihafechcs upofieniive arms. 
To Ditch of Fleet courageoufly they run, 145 

Quicker thanrthought; the battleis beguni . 
He6lorvus firft Tubcarrio does atcaoky 
And by furprize foon lays him on his back ; 
Thirilo and Drowtho then, approaching near. 
Soon ovenhrow two magazines of Beer. 150 

The innocent Syrena Iktle thought 
That all thefe arms againft herfelf were brought ; 
Nor that in her defence the drink .wa& fpilt- : 
How could ihe fear, that never yet knew gailt ? 
Her fragrant Juice, and her delicious Plums, 155 

She does dijpenfe (with gold upon her thumbs) i 
Virgins and Youths around her flood ; ihe fate, 
' Environed with a Wooden-chair of ftate. 

In the mean time^ Tobacco drives to vex 
A numerous fquadron of the tender fex ; 160 

What with ftrong fmoak, and with his ftronger breath. 
He funks Bafketia and her fon to death. 
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Coffedro then, with Teedrums and the btnd 
Who carried fcalding liquors in their hand,. 
Throw watery ammunition in their eyes ; 1(5 

On which Syrena's party frightcn'd flies : 
Carmannio (baight drives up a bulwark ftrengy. 
And horfe oppoies to Coffedro's throng. 
Coledrivio flands for bright Syrena's guard) 
And all lier rallied Forces are prepared ; 1170 

Carmannio then to Teedrums^fquadron make$» 
And the lean mortal by the buttons takes $ 
Not Teedrums' arts Canuannio could bcfeech. 
But his rough valouf throws him in the ditch* 
Byrena, though furpHz^d, refoWd to be 1.75 

The great Bonduca of her Furmetrt: 
Before her throne coorageoufly ihie flandsy 
Managing ladles -full with both her hands. 
The numerous Plums like hail-lhot flew abour^. 
And Plenty foon difpcr&'d the meagre rout. i^o 

So have I feen, at Fair that 's nam'd from Honi» 
Many a Ladle's blow by Prentice borne j 
Xn vain he ftrives their padions to affuage, 
With threats would frighten, with foft words mgage; 
Until, through Milky gauntlet foundly beat, 1S5 

His prudent heels fecure a quick retreat. 

" Jamque opus excgi, quod nee Jovis ira, nee igni$> 
" Nee potcric ferrum, nee edax abolere vetuftas J" 



M U L L Y 



t t4T 1 

MULLY OF MOUNTOWN*^ 

Firft printed by the Author in 1704. 

I. 
TlifOUNTOWN 1 1 thou fwecr rctncat from Dublhi' 

-*»^'*' CdTCSy 

Be famous for diy Apples and thy Pears ; 

For Tumip8»^ Carrots^ Lettuoe, Beans, and Peafe $ 

For. Peggy's Burter, and for Peggy's Cheefe. 

May clouds of Pigeons round about the* Qy I 5 

But condefctthd fometiraes to make a iPye. 

May fat Geefe gi^le with melodious voice^ 

And ne'er want Goc^eberries or Apple-fauce ! 

Bucks in thy Ponds , and Chicken in thy Pens, 

And be thy Turkeys numerous as thy Hens ! la 

May Ay black Pigs lie warm in little flye^ 

And'haYC no thought to grieve them till they die I 

Mountown ! the Mufes' moft delicious theme 1 

Ofa I may thy Codling ever fwim in Cream 1 

Thy Rafp* and Straw-berries in Bourdeaux drown, 15 

To add a redder tia^re to their own I 

* It was taken for a State Poem, and to ha?e many 
myfteries in it { though it was only made, as well a» 
** Orpheus and £urydice," for country diverfion. King. 

t A pleaiant villa- to the South of Dublin > near the. 



And* to complete thy bleflingf , in a word, 
May (till thy foil be generous as its Lord f 1 

IL 

Oh I Peggy, Pfeggy, when thou goed-to btc 
Confidcr well what you 're about to do i . 
Be Yery wife, very fedately think 
That what you 're going now to make is drink 
Confidcr who mufl: drink that drink; and thcDj 
What 'tis to have the praife of bo/u/ men : ■ 



** " Peace to thy gentle fhade, fweet-fmiHoj 
** ver !'' — would have been our Author's eja 
if he had lived in 177^1 when the admiren 
" gentle viand" lamcnied the irreparable Idi 
foundrefs of the La£lanum. 

** Lac mihi non aefbate novum, non frigore 
** My rcilk in fummer's drought, nor winic 
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•Tor furely, Peggy* while that drink does laft, 
'•Tis Peggy will be toafied or difgrat^d. 
Then, if thy Ale in glafs thou would'ft confine. 
Tor make its fparkling rays in beauty fliine. 
Let thy clean Bottle be entktly dry. 
Left a white fubftance to the furface fly, 
'And, floating there, difturh the curious eye. 
But this graat maxim mufl be underftood, 
-^* Be Aire, nay very furc, thy cork be goodT* 
Then fvtureages ihall of Peggy tell, .40 

That Nymph that hrrux'd and UuUd Ale fo well, 

in. 

How 'fleet is air ! how many things have breath, 

'-Which in a moment they refign to death ; 

.Deprived of light, and all their happieft' (late. 
Not by their fault, but feme o'er-ruling Fate I -45 

''Although fair flowers, that juftly might invite. 
Are cropr, nay torn away, foreman's delight; 
Yet fti!l thofe flowers, alas I can make no moan. 
Nor has NarciflTus now a power to groan ! 
But all thofe things which breathe indifferent fmme, $• 

' By xie'Of common i)rBath, man's pity claim. 
A gentle Lamb has riietorickto plead. 
And, when ihe fees the Butcher's knife <lecieod, 
Her voice intreats him not to mjike her bleed : 
But cruel gain, and luxury of tafte, 5^ 

With pride, itiU IkyijOizsi^fiUovf-mortak wafte-: 
What earth and waters breed, • or air infpires, 
Man for his palate fits by torturing fires. 
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MuLLTy a Cow, fpning &om a bat«t«>\H mc^y 
With fpreading fronty did Motintown's paihiras gnee. 
<7entle flue was» tm4» wUh a gentle ftream. 
Each morn and night gav« Milk that ecpiard Creasu 
Offis^ding noney of. none Ihe flood in dr^ad^ 
Much lefs of perlbns which ihe daily yW/i 
'^ But Inneeence cannot itfelf defend, 45 

'*^ 'Gainft treacherous anc, veil'd with the name of 
« Friend.** 
ROB^N of Derby-thirty whofe temper ihoeks 
The conftitution of his native rocks ; 
Bom in a place *, which, if it once be nam^dy 
'Would make a bluihing modcAy afham'd : :?• 

vHe with indulgence kindly did appear 

To make poor Mully \\i% peculiar care j , 

"But inwardly this fallen churlifh thief 

jEIad all his mind.plac*d upon Mully's Beef; 

/His fancy fed on her ; and thus he'd cry, 75 

'■** Muily, a^ fure as I lia alive, you die i 

'^< 'Tis a brsve Cow. O, Sirs, when Chridmas comes, 

'<< Thefe Shins (hall make the Porridge grac'd withPlumsi 
** Then,/fmd{l our cups, wbild wc profufely ^/, 

•*' This blade (hall enter df^p in Mylly's Chine. 80 
*^ What Ribs, what Ruipp^ what bak'd, hoil'd, fiew'dy 
<< and roaft 1 

'** There ihan't one iingte Trip^ ^ ))er be loft )" 

« The PeviJ's Arfe of Peadc; defcribed by Hobbes 
in a Poem *< Dc Mrabilibus Pecei/' the bcft of hit 
poetical performances. N, 

WhsB 
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When Peggy, Nymph of Mountown^ heard thefe 
founds/ 
She griev*d to hear of Mully's future wounds. 
" What crime," faid flie, " has gentle MuUy done ? 85 
** Witnefs the rifmg and the fetting Sun, 
'< That knows what Milk fhe conflantly would give I 
** Let that quench Robin's rage, and Mully live.** 

Daniel, a fprightly Swain, that us'd to flaih 
The vigorous Steeds that drew his Lord's calaih, 90 
To Peggy's fide inclin'd j for 'twas well known 
How well he lov'd thofe Cattle of his own. 

Then Terence fpoke, oraculous and fly, 
He 'd neither grant the queftion nor deny ; I 

Pleading for Milk, his thoughts were on Mince-pye: J 
But all Ins arguments fo dubious were. 
That Mully thence had neither hopes nor fear. 

*« You *ve fpoke," fays Robin; ** but now, let me 
*« tell ye, 
^» 'Tis not fair fpoken tvords that fill the hilly: 
*' Pudding and Beef I love; and cannot iloop jo* 

** To recommend your bbnny-^lapper Soup. 
^* You fay (he 's innocent : but what of that ? 
^* 'Tis more than crime fufficient that ihe 'sfatS 
^* And that which is prevailing in this cafe 
** Is, there 's another Cow to fill her place. 205 

^< And, granting Mully to have Milk in flore, 
^* Yet ftill this other Cow will give u« morc« 
** She dies." — Stop here, my Mufe : forbear dbe ftft : 
And veil that gritf which ctnnoc be expreft ! 
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cO'RPH'EUS AND EURYDICl. 

Firfl priDted by the Author in ^704* 

A S Poets fay, one Orpheus went 

."^^ To Hell upon an odd intent. 

Firft tell the ftory, then let 'sknow. 

If any one will do fo now. 
This Orpheus was a jdly boy, $ 

Bom long before tlie Siege of Troy ; 

His parents found the lad was iharp, 
.And. taught him on the Irifh Harp ; 

And, when grown fit for^marriage-Jife;, 
' Gave hire Eurydice-for wife; to 

And they, as foon as match was made. 

Set up the Ballad-finging trade. 

The cunning iiarlet could dcvife, 
.For country folks, ten thouCaBd lyes ; 

Affirming all thofe monilrous things 15 

Were /done by force of barj> and^r/»^i; 

Could make a Tiger in a trice 

Tame as a Cat, and catch your Mice 1 

Could make a Lion's courage flag. 

And (Iraight could animate a Stag, ta 

.And, by the help of pleafing ditties, 
IVIake Mill-flones run, and build up Cities ; 
Each had the ufe of fluent tongue, 
if Dic6 fcolded, Orpheus fung. 
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And {o, by difcord without flrife, 2 5 

Compos'd one harmony of life 5 
And thus, as all their matters flood. 
They got an honcft livelihood. 

Happy were mortals, could they be 
From any fuduen danger free I 30 

Happy were Poets, could their fong 
The feeble thread of life prolong ! 

But, as thefe two went flroling on. 
Poor Dice's fcene of life was done : 
Away her fleeting breath muft fly, " 3 5 

Yet no one knows wherefore, or why^ 

This caus'd the general lamentation. 
To all that knew her in her flation; 
How brilk (he was ftill to advance 
The Harper's gain, and lead the dance, 40 

In every tune obferve her thrill. 
Sing on, yet change the money ftilL 

Orpheus heft knew what lofs he had. 
And, thinking on't, fell almoft mad. 
And in defpair to Linus ran, 41 

Who was efteem*d a Cunuing-man; 
Cried, " He again muft Dic^ have, 
** Or elfe be buried in her grave,'* 

Quoth Linus, " Soft, refrain your forrow : 
" What fails to-day, may fpeed to-morrow. 50 
•* Thank you the Gods for whatever happens, 
" But don't fall out with your fat capons. 
** 'Tis many an honcft man's petition, 
**.That he may be in your condition. 

A a ^^\\ 
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** If fuch a bleillng might be had, •' ' 

<' To change a living wife for dead, 

*' I *d be your chapman ; nay, I 'd do % 

** Though I gave forty pounds to boot. 

*' Confuler firft, you favc her diet j 

** Coniider next, you keep her quiet< 

<< For, praVy what was (he all along, 

*' Except the burthen of your fong ? 

" What, though your Dice *s under ground; 

** Yet many a woman may be found, 

" Who, in your gains if fhc may part take, 

" Truft'me, will quickly make your heart ad 

'* Then reft content, as widowers fhould — 

** The Gods beft know what 's for our good !" 

Orpheus no longer could endure 
Such wounds where he ex^^fted cure. 

** Is *t pofiiblc !" cried he ; " apd can 
** That noble creature, married man, 
*' In fuch a caufc be fo profane ? 
" I Ml fly thee far as I would Death, 
** Who from my Dice took lier breath." 

Which faid, he foon outftript the wind, 
Whilft puffing Boreas lagg'd behind ; 
And to Urgaiula's cave he came, 
A lady of prodigious fame, 
Whofe hollow eyes and hopper breech 
Made common people call her Witch ; 
Down at her feet he proftratc lies. 
With trembling heart and blub!)cr*d eyes. 

«1 
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" TeU me," faid he, ** for fure you know 
** The Powers abo^c, and thofe below, -• 85 
** Where docs Eurydicc reiDain ? 
<* How ihall I fetch her back ^ain ?" 

She fmilingly replied, «* I '11 tell 
** This cafily without a fpell : 
" The wife you look for 's gone to Hell — 90 . 
** Nay, never flair, man, for *cis fo j 
** Except one ill-bred wife or two, 
** The faihion is, for all to jgo. 
** Not that Ihe will be damn'd j ne'er feac 
** But ihe may get preferment there. 95 

** Indeed, Ihe -might be fiicd in pitch, 
** If fhe had been a bitter bitch j 
** If file had leapt athwart a fword, 
" And afterwards had broke her word. 
** But your Eurydice, poor foul ! 100 

** Was a good-natur'd harmlefs fool ; 
" Except a Uttle cattervawling, 
** Was always painful in her calling i 
** And, I dare truft old Pluto for *t^ 
** She will find favt)ur in his Court : 105 

*' But then to fetch her back, that ftill 
<* Remains, and may be pad my fkill; 
** For, *tis too fad a thing to jeft on, 
^ You 're the firft man t'er afk'd the queftion j 
** For hulbands are fuch felfifli elves, 1x9 

*' They care for little but thcmfclves. 
** And then one rogue cries to another, 
,** i>incc this wife \ gone, e'en get another : 

A a i ** TVa^"^*^ 
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*' Though moft men let fuch thoughts alone, 

** And fwear they *vc had enough of one. 115 

^< Buty iince you are fo kind to Dic^, 

** Follow the courfe which I advife ye ; 

*' E'en go to Hell yourfelf, and try 

" Th' efFea of Mufick's harmony ; 

•* For you will hardly find a friend, 110 

** Whom you in fuch a cafe might fend? 

** Beiidesy their Proferpine has been j 

** The brilkeft dancer on the green, 

** Before old Pluto ravilh'd her, -j : 

"** Took her to Hell — and you may fwear i»5 1 ■ 

" She had but little Mufick there ; ^ ; 

*^ For, fmce (he lad beheld the fun, j 

'* Her merry dancing-days are done ; 

*' She has a colt*s-tooth dill, I warrant, 

'* And will not difapprove your errand. f 1© 

** Then your requeft docs reafon feem, 

** For what *s one fingle ghoft to them > 

'^ Though xhouhnd phantoms (hould invade ye, 

** Pafs on — Faint Heart ne'er won fair Lady ! 

" The bold a way will find, or make ; 135 

" Remember, 'tis for Dice's fake." 

Nothing pleas'd Orpheus half fo well. 
As news that he mud go to Hell. 
Th' impatient wight long'd to be going. 
As moft folk feek their own undoing ; 140 

Ne'er thought of what he left behind 5 
Never confider'd he ihould find 

Scarce 
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Scarce any palTengcr bcfidc 
Himfelf, nor could he hire a guide. 

" Will Mufick do 't ?" cried he. « Ne'er heed: 
** My harp ihall make the marble bleed f 
** My harp all dangers fhall remove, 
♦* And dare all flames, but thofe of Love.** 

Then kneeling begs, in terms mofl civUf 
Urganda's palTport to the Devil. % 50 

Her pafs (he kindly to him gave. 
Then bade hinv 'noint himfelf with falvc; 
Such as thofe hardy people ufe. 
Who walk on fire without their ihoes. 
Who, on occafion, in a dark hole, 155 

Can gormondize on lighted Charcoal, 
And drink eight quarts of flaming Fucl^ 
As men in flux do Water-gruel. 
She bade him then go to- thofe cavef,. 
Where Conjurers keep Fairy flaves, 16O' 

Such fort of creatures as will bafle ye 
A Kitchen-wench, for being nady. 
But, if Ihe neatly fcour her pewter. 
Give her the money that is due t'her. 

Orpheus went down a narrow hole, 165 

That was as dark as any coal ; 
He did at length fome glimmering fpy. 
By which, at lead, he might defcry 
Ten thoufand little Fairy elves. 
Who there were folacing themfelvcs. 170' 

All ran about him, cried, " Oh, dear ! 
** Who thought to have feen Orpheus here ? 

A a 1 *^^N^^ 
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'< 'Tis that Queen's birth-day which you fcc^ 

" And you are come as luckily : 

" You had no Ballad but wc bought ir, 175 

" Paid Dic6 when ftc little thought it 5 

«« When you beneath the yew-tree fat, 

" We 're come, and all danc'd round your Hat ; 

** But tvhercabouts did Dice leave ye ? 

** She had been welcome, Sir, believe me.* i8#- 

** Thefe little chits would make one fwear," 
Quoth Orpheus, 'twixt difdain and fear. 
** And dare thefe Urchins jeer my crolTcs, 
" And laugh at mine and Dice's lofTcs > 
*' Hands off — the monkeys hold the fafter j i!5 
" Sirrahs, I am going to your Maftcr !" 

" Good words," quoth Oberon: " don't flinch; 
" For, every time you ftir, I Ml pinch j 
** But, if you decently fit clown, 
'* I '11 firft equip you with a crown ; 190 

*' Then for each dance, and for each fong, 
*^ Our pence apiece the whole night Ion jr.*' 

Orpheus, who found no remedy. 
Made virtue of ncceffityj 

Though all was out of tunc, their dance 105 

Would only hinder his advance. 
Each note that from his fingers fell 
Secm'd to be Dice's pairmg-bcll; 
At laft, night let him eafe his crupper, 
Get on his legs, to go to fupper. ico 

Q^oth Nab, " We here have ftrangcrs fcldom, 
** But, Sir, to \N\v^x.>wt l\;ivc ^ou *rc welcome " 
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«* Madam, they feem of light digcflion. 
•* Is it not rude to alk a qucftion, 
** What they may be, filh, flclh, or fruit ? 205 
** For I ne*er faw things fo minute." 

"SIR, 

*' A roafted ant, thar 's nicely done,. 
•* By one fmall atom of the fun. 
** Thefe are flies* eggs, in moon-fhine poachM 5 
<* This a flea's thigh in collops fcotch'd, , i}0 
" 'Twas hunted ycfterday i' th* Park, . 

** And like t' have *fcap'd us in the dark. 
<* This is a difli entirely new, 
** Butterflies' brains diflblv'd in dew j 
*' Thefe lovers* vows, thefe courtiers* hopes, , 
^* Things to be eat by microfcopes ; 2.1 5 

" Thefe fucking mites, a glow-worm's heart, 
** This a delicious rainbow-tart !" 

" Madam, I find, they 're very nice, 
*• And will digeft within a trice j 
•* I fee there *s nothing you eflcem, 220 

** That 's half fo grofs as our whi^t-crcam 5 
** And I infer, from all thefe meats, 
** That fuch light fuppers keep clean iheets." 

" But, Sir," faid Ihe, « perhaps you 're dry !" 
Then, fpeaking tg a Fairy by, 
** You 've taken care, my dear Endia^ 
** All 's ready for my Ratifia." 

Aa4 «SIR, 
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" A drop of water^ newly torn 
** Frefh from the roTy-fisger'cl Morn; 
^ A pearl of milk, that 's gently preft rjo 

** From bloombg Hebe's early bread $ 
** With half a one of Cupid's tears, 
** When he io embryo firft appears ; 
*• And honey from an infant bee ; 
•' Makes liquor for the Gods and ^e ?*' 155 

*' Madam/' fays he, " an't pleafe your Grace, 
" I 'm going to a droughty place ; 
** And, if I an't too bold, pray charge her, 
** The draught I have be fomcwhat larger." 

" Fetch mc," faid (he, •* a mighty bowl, 14* 
" Like Cberon's capacious foul, 
" And then fill up the burnifli'd gold 
•• With juice that makes the Britons bold. 
•* This from feven barley-corns 1 drew, 
** Its years are feven, and to tJie view 
" ' Tis clear, and fparklcs fit for you. 

" But ftay — 
** When 1 by Fate was laft time huiTd, 
" To a6l my pranks in t'other world, 
** I faw fome fparks as they were drinking, 150 
" With mighty mirth and littTl- thinking, 
*• Tiitir jtfts v/CTc/upernaculumf 
** I fnatch'd the rubies from each thumb, 
** And in this cryflal have them here, 
" Perhaps you *U like it more than Beer.'* : ;^ 

WioC 
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Wine and late hours diflbhr'd the feail. 
And Men and Fairies went to refl. 

The bed where Orpheus was to lie 
Was all ftufF'd full of Harmony : 
Purling dreams and amorous rills, 260 

Dying found that never kills, 
Zephyrus breathing, Love delighting, 
Joy to (lumber foft inviting. 
Trembling founds that make no noife. 
And fongs to pleafe without a voice, 265 

Were mixt with down that fell from Jove, 
When he became a Swan for love. 

'Twas night, and Nature's fclf lay dead. 
Nodding upon a feather-bed j 
The mountains feem*d to bend their tops, 270 1 
And (huti^rs closed the milleners' fhops, ^ 

Excluding both the punks and fops ; J 

No ruffled flreams to mill do come. 
The filent ftih were ftill more dumb; 
Look in the chinmey, not a fpark there, 275 

And darkncfs did itfelf grow darker. 

But Oqilicus could not deep a wink. 
He had too many things to think : 
But, in the dark, his harp he ftrung, 
And to the liflening Fairies fung.. zSe 

Prince Pr'mi, who pitied fo much youth 
Join'd with fuch conflancy and truth. 
Soon gave him thus to undcrftand j 

" Sir, I laft night received command 
*• To fee you out of Fairy Land, 
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** Into the Realm of Nofnotbocii i 
" But let not fcir or fulphur chotk yc | 
** For he *s a Fiend of fcnfc and wit, 
*< And has got many rooms to lett.** 

As quick as thought, by glow-worm glimprey 290* 
Out walk the Fidler and the Prince* 
They foon arrive ; find Bocai brewing 
Of Claret for a Vintner's dewing. 

<* I come from Oberon," quoth Prinoe Prim. 

" 'Tis well," quoth Bocai : " what from him?" 

" Why, fomcthing ftrange ; this honeft man -* 
** Had his wife died ; now, if he can, V 

** He fays, he 'd have her back again." J 

Then Bocai, fmiling, cried, ** You fet^ 
•* Orpheus, you M better ftay with me. 500 

^< For, let me tell you, Sir, this place, 
" Although it has an ugly face, 
** If to its value it were fold, 
** Is worth ten thoufand ton of gold ; 
*• And very famous in all flory, 305- 

" Call'd by the name of Purgatory. 
" For, wlien fome ages (hall have run,. ^ 

" And Truth by Falfehood be undone, . l 

« Shall rife the Whore of Babylon ; J 

" And this fame Whore (hall be a Mao, 310 

*< Who, by his lyes and cheating, can 
« Be fuch a trader in all evil, 
" As to outdo our friend the Devil : 
" He and his pimps fhall fay, that when 
«• A man is iW\n^, thither then . 315 

« Tl»e 
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** The Devil comes to take the foul, 

" And carry him down to this hole j 

" But, if a man hate (tore of wealth, 

" To get fome prayers for his foul's health, 

" The Devil haS then no more to do, 310.- 

** But muft be forced to let him go. 

** But we are no more fools than they, 

*' Thus to be bubbled of our prey. 

" By thefe fame pious Frauds and Lyes, 

^ Shall many Monafleries rife : 325. 

** Friars fliall get good meat and bcerj 

" To pray folks out that ne*er came here j 

** Pans, pots,, and kettles, Ihall be given, 

<* To fetch a man from hence to Heaven. 

" Suppofe a man has taken purfes, 33©. 

** Or flolen iheep, or cows, or horfes, 

" And chances to be hang*d j you 'd cry, 

" Let him be hang*d, and fo good-by. 

" Hold, fays the Frii^r; let me alone, 

" He *s but to Purgatory gone ; 33 e 

•* And, if you *ll let our Convent keep 

'* Thofe purffcs, cows, horfcs, and fliccp, 

** The fellow (hall find no more pain, 

** Than if he were alive again." 

Here Orplicus figh'd, began to take on. 
Cried, " Could I find the Whore you fpakc on, T 
" I 'd give him my bed flitch of bacon : C 

" I *d give him cake and fugar'd fack, 
" If he would bring my Dic6. back : 

" Rathet 
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** Rather than fbe ihould longer ftay,. 345 

** I 'd find fomc lufty man to /r^jr. 

'* And then poor Dice, let him try her, 

'' I dare fay, would requite tlie Friar." 
Great Nofnetbocai fm il'd to ice 

Such goodnefs and finiplicky. ^tm 

Then kindly led them to- a cell,. 

An outward granary of Hell ; 

A filthy place, that *s feldom fwept, 

Wliere feeds of villainy are kept. 
** Orpheus," faid he, " I *d have you take 555. 

** Some, of thefe feeds here, for my fake ; 

" Which, if they are difcreetly hurl'd 

<< Throughout the parts of t'other world, 

" They may oblige the Fiend you fuc to, 

** And fill the palace of old Pluto. 3!^ 

" Sow pride-feed uppcrmoft j then above 

'* Envy ZTiAJcandal iplznt felf-love, 
" Here take revenge^ and malice *witbout caufe^ 
** And here contempt of honefiy and la<ws $ 
** Thjs hot feed *s anger, and this hotter luff, 365 

" Bed fowa with breach of friendfbip, and of trufl i 

" Thefe /flr», bail, plague y and ttmpefl feeds j 

'' And this a quintcllence of weeds { 

*< This the word fort of artichoke, 
•* A plant that Pluto has himfclf bcfpoke, 370 

** Nourifli it well, 'tis ufeful treachery ; 
** This is a choice tliough little feed, a lye s 
" Here take fome now from thcfe prodigious loads 

*' Of tender things lV\»x Vvjok like Toads: 



ORPHEUS A"ND EURYDICE. 3S5 

^* In future times, thcfe, finely drcft, 375 

^ Shall each invade a Princess breaft ; 

^« ^X\% flattery feed; though thinly fown, -^ 

•* It is a mighty plant when grown, i 

** When rooted deep, and fully blown ; J 

" Now fee thefe things like bubbles fly ; 380 

** Thefe are the feeds of vaniiy, 
** Take tyrant acornSy which will beft advance, 
"^ If fown in Eailem climates, or in France; 
^ But thefe are things of moil prodigious hopes, "^ 
•« They 'fc Jefuit bulbs tied up with ropes ; / 

** And thefe the Devil's grafts for future popes, ^ 

" Which with Fanaticifm are join'd fo clean, 
** You 'd fcarce believe a knife had pafs*d between. 
** Falfe-witnefs feed had almoft been forgot, 
*• 'Twill be your making, ihould there be a plot. 390 
" And now, dear Orpheus, fcatter thefe but well ; 
•*• And you '11 deferve the gratitude of Hell." 

Qjioth Orpheus, " You Ihall be obey'd •* 

•* In every thing that you have faid, L 

-** For mifchief is the Poet's trade : 395 J 

" And whatfocvcr they ihall bring, 

-** You may allure yourfclf, I *11 iing. 

** But pray what Poets Ihall we have, 

** At my returning from the grave ?'* 

" Sad dogs !" quoth Bocai, — " let me fee — 400 

•** But, fince what I fay cannot fhame them, 

"** I '11 e'en refolve to never name them." 
" But now," fays Bocai, " Sir, you may 

-«* Long to be going on your way. 
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« Unlefs you *H drink fomc Arfehiek CUret: 405 
** *Tis burtit, you fee? but Sam can fpare it.** 

Orpheus replied* '* Kiod Sir, ^cis neither 
•*' Brandy nor whets dut brought rae hither j 
** But Love, and I an inflance can be, 
^* Love is as hot as pepper'd brandy ; 410 

** Yet, gentle Sir, you may command 
■** A time from a departing hand ; 
<< The %le and pailion both art good, 
« *Tis rbe TJfree Children m the WM:* 

He fang j and pains themfeives found eafei 415 
For griefs, when well exprefs'd, can pkafe. 
When he defcribM the 'cluldren'« lofs, 

And how the Robins ^over'd them with mofs ; 
To hear the pity of thofe birds, 

£v'n Bocai^s tears fell down with Orpheus' words. 420 
&c. 
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R U F I N U S; 

O K, 

THE FAVOURITE*; 
IMITATED FROM CLAUDIAN. 

j/^FT, as I wondering ftand, a fccrct doubt 
^^ Puzzles luy reafon, and difturbs my thougbt. 
Whether this lower world by Chance does move, 
«Or guided by the guardian hand of Jove. 

When I futvey the world's harmonious frame^ 5 
How Nature lives immutably the fame ; 
How ftated bounds and ambient (hores reflrain 
The rolling furges of the briny main ; 
How conftant Time revolves the circling year ; 
How Day and Night alternately appear; 10 

Then am I well convinc'd fome fecret foul. 
Some Firft Informing Power direfts the whole ; 
Some Great Intelligence, who turns the Spheres, 
Who rules the ilcady motion of the Stars, 
Who decks with borrowed light the waning Moon, x 5 
And fills with native light th' unchanging Sun, 

* The Eflay, to which this Poem was originally an- 
nexed, was written in 1711, as a harfh facire on the 
^uke of Marll>orough, di6lated perhaps rather by party 
rage than truth. It is printed in Dr. King's Works, 
•vol. II. p. i5c. N. 

5 ^^^'^ 
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Who hings the Eanh amidd furrounding fkies^ 
And bids her various Fruits in various Seafons rife. 

Buty fboa as I rcfle£b on human flate, 
How bltnd» how unproportion'd, is our fatsi it 

How iU fltf»» crown*d with blcifingSy fmocthly pafs 
A golden circle of delightful days ; 
How go$d men bear the rugged paths of life» 
CondemnM to endlefs cares, to endlefs (Irife s 
Then am I loA again ; Religion fails ; 25 

Then Epicurus' hokkr fcieme prevails, 
Which through the void makes wandering atoms dance, 
And calls the medley world the work of Chance, 
Which God's eternal Providence denies. 
And feigns him nodding in the diflant fkies. 30 

At length Rufinus* fate my doubt removes. 
And God's exiflence and \\\%juftice proves. 
Nor do I longer undcceiv'd complain, 
The Wicked flourilh, and triumphant rcign ; 
Since they to Fortune's heights are rais'd alone, 3; 
To rufh with greater ruin headlong down. 

But here inftruft thy Bard, Pierian Dame, 
Whence, and of whom, the dire contagion came. 

Alc6lo*s bread with rage and envy glows. 
To fee the world poird^'d of fwect repofe. 40 

Down to the dreary realms l)elow fhe hends. 
There fummons a cabal of Sifter Fiends ; 
Thither unnumhcr'd Plagues dire£l their flight. 
The curfed progeny of Hell and Night. 
Firft, Difcord rears her head, the nurfe of War; 45 
Next, Famine ficrcclv ftalks with haughty air j 

Then 
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Then Age fcarcc drags her limbs, fcai<» draws her 

breath, 
But, tottering 011, approaches neighbourly^ D-^.^ih; 
Here grows Difeafe^ with inbred torturr^ ^Vbi'n ; 
There Envy fnarls, and others' good dost m':-ur:;| 
There Sorrow fighs, her robe to tattcrt torn : 
Fear ikulks behind, and trembling hides hi;r f.,cc. 
But Rafhncfs licadlong tlirufts her fronu j. bras j 
T'hen Luxury, wealth's bane, profufcly fliUiC:, 
Whilfl Want, attending in a cloud, repines. 55 

A train of Hceplefs felf-tormenting cares. 
Daughters of meagre Avarice, appears * ; 
Who, as around her wither 'd neck they cl«npr, 
Confefs the parent -hag from whence they faring. 
Here ills of each malignant kind refort, ie 

A thoufand monftcrs guard the dreadful courr. 

Amid II th' infernal cronud, Ale£lo ftaud •, 
And a deep filencc awfully command^ij 
Then, in tumultuous terms like thefc, txji /:;*d 
A pafTion long had fwell'd within her brtuu : ^5 

** Shall we fupine permit thde pcace/M da} Sf 
•** So fmooth, fo gay, fo undillurb'd, to pais } 
** Shall Pity melt, &all Clemency control, 
" A Fury's tierce and unrelentingyo«/f* 
■•* What do our iron whips, our brands, .i\nil ; 70 

" What all the horrid implements of Htll ; 

* This is an inftance in which Dr. Kinjr. in c^'Tsmon 
with fome greater Poets, has farriiiccd Grammar to^cvta 
41 very indittercnt) Rhyme. N. 
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" Since mighty Jove debars us of hitJkigSf 

** Since Tbeodonus too his earth denies ^ 

** Such were the days, and fo their tenor ran, 

•** When the firft happy Golden Age began : 75 

^* Virtue and Concord, with their hearenljr tmn^ 

•< With Piety and Faith, fecurrfy reign | 

** Nay, Juftice, in imperial pomp array'd, 

*' Boldly explores this everlafting ihade 1 

** Me Ae, infulting, menaces and awes ; lo 

-" Reforms the world, and irindicates licr laws* 

*' And ihall we then, negle£^ed and forlorn, 

«' From every region banifhM, idly mourn? 

«* Aflcrtyourfclves; know what, and whence, you are: 

♦* Attempt feme glorious mifchief worth your care 1 

«« Involve the Univerfc in endlcfs war. 

<• Oh ! that I could in Stygian vapours rife, 

" Darken the y««, pollute the hilmyfties j 

•* Let loofe the rivers, dclu^ every plain, ^ 

*« Break down tlic barriers of the roaring main, 90 1 

*' And (hatter Nature into Chaos once again !** J 

So ragVl the Fiend, and tofs'd her v^ers round. 
Which hilling pour'd their poifbn on the ground. 
A murmur through the jarring audience rung. 
Different rcfolves from diflfercnt reafons fpnmg. 95 
So when the fury of the ftorm is pad. 
When the rough winds in foftcr murmurs uafte j 
^o founds, fo flu6luates, the troubled fea, 
As the expiring temfefi plows its way. 

Megxra, riling then, addrefs'd the throng, ico 

To whom Scd'vuoii, tutowk^ Ra^, belong : 

WUofB 
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Whofc food is entrails of the guiltlcfs dcad>'?'^ 
Whofe drink is children's blood by parenw^ffibf. ' 
She fcorchM Alcides with a frantic flame, ' -'^^'"'^ ^"^Ho^ 
She broke the bow, thefavage world did tktiit';^'^^^'^' 
She nervM the arm, (he flung the deadly da^- ^'^-'i 
Whea Athamas transfix 'd Lcarchus' heart : ' :' i > - ^ ' 
She prompted Agamemnon's monftrous Wift •. ' ' 
To take her injur'd Lord's devoted life : '^'^ ^ '*i i « 
^hc breath'd revenge and rage into the Son; '• ■'' ^ ' 
So did the Mother's blood the Sire's atone t ' '-^ ' ' 
She blinded Oedipus with kindred charms, '-' 
Forc'd himlnccftuous to a Mother's arms : ' • ' '' 
She Hung Thyeftes, and his fury fed ; " '^ « »$ 

•She tau^t him to pollute a Daughter's bed, ' ' ' 
Such was her dreadful fpcech : - ' 

«* Ycmr fibemes not praftical nor lawfut arej ' 
<« With Heaven and Jove to wage unequal war-: 
<< Bat, if the peace of Man you would invade, 119 
« If o'er the ravag'd Earth deJhuSion fprcad ^ - 
« Then ihaH RuriNUg, fram'd for every I/5 ■ 
** With your own vengeance execute your wll) ; 
^* A prodigy from favage parents fprung, 
" Impetuous as a Tigrefs new with young; 115 

** Fierce as the Hydra, fickle as the Flood, 
«< And keen as meagre Harpies for their food. 

<< Soon as the infant drew the vital air, 
^* I firft receiv'd him to my nurfmg care 5 
" And often he, when tender yet and young, 1 je 

*« Cried for the teat, and on my bofom hung 1 

Bb2 «Whim 
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<* Whilft my horn^d'firpmtt round his vifagg play'd^ 
*< His features form'd, and there their venom ihed; 
<< Wliilfl ly infufingy breathed into his heart 
*< Deceit and craft , and every hurtful art } zjj 

^< Taught him c' inTolve his foul in fccret clouds, 
" With falfe diiTembling fmiles to veil his frauds. 

** Not dying patriots' tortures can alTuage 
*** His inborn cruelty, his native rage : 
** Not Tagus' yellow torrent can fuffice 140 

'' His boundlefs and unfated avMrice 1 
<< Nor all the metal of Pa^lolui' dreams, 
** Nor Hermus glittering as the folar beams. 
. ." If you the ftratagem proposed approvt^ 
** Let us to Court this bane of cro^wns remove. 14$ 
^ There fhall he foon, with his intriguing art, 
** Guide uncontrol'd the willing Prince's heart, 
*^ Not Numa's wifilom fhail chat heart defend, 
<<* When the falfc Favourite a£ts the faithful Friend:* 

Soon as (he ended the furroundir.g crowd 15^ 

With peals of joy the black dcfign applaud. 

Now with an adamant her hair (he bound. 
With a h\\xc fsrpent girt her vcft around ; 
Then halles to Fhlcgethon's impetuous ftream, 
Whofc pitchy waves are flakes of rolling flame ; 1 55 
There lights a torch, ana ftraight, with wings difplay'd, 
Shouts fwiftly through the dun Tartarian glade. 

A place on Gallia's utmoft verge there lies, 
•Extended to the fca and Southern Ikies ; 
Where once LMvfl'cs, as old Fables tell, 160 

Invok'd and lai^'Oi vV '\rA\»bitants of HcU ; 

Where 
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•c oft*, with flaring eyes, the trembling bind 
liry phantoms fkim before the wind : 
5 fprings the Fury into upper ikies, 
ing all the region as fhe flies : 165 

jars, and fhakes the atmofphere around^ 
Earth and Sea rebellow to the found, 
ftratght transform'd her fnakcs to (iivcr hairs, 
like an old dccrepidyjTg'^ appears j 
y fhe creeps along with trembling gait, 17® 

; can her languid limbs fuflain her weight, 
ngth, arriving at RuFiNus* cell, 
h, from his monftrous birth, fhe knew fo well, 
lildly thus Hell's eiarling hope addrcfs'dy 
'd his ambition, and inflam'd his bread : 175 

^an Sloth diffolve Rufinus j canft thou pafs 
y fprightly youth in fofc inglorious eafc ? 
ow, that thy better Fate, thy kinder Star, 
:s more exalted paths for thee prepare, 
hou an old man's counfel canft obey, 1 80 

e fubje6t: world fhall own thy fovereivn fwav : 
• my enlightenM foul, my confcious breaft, 
MsLgif^ fecret fcience is poflcfs'd. 
.* have I forc'd, with tnyftic midnight fpells, 
^Jpeilrei from their fubterranean cells: 1S5 

I Hecate attends n^y powerful fong, 
verful to haften fate, or to prolong; 
vcrful the rooted flubborn oak to move, 
ftop the thunder burfting from above, 
make the rapid flood's defccnding ftrcam 190 

w backward to the fountain whence it came. 

li b 3 ^^ ^^^ 
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•• Nor doabt my truth — beholUy with juft furpciw, 
"An ctFort'df my art — ^ palace rife,*' 

She faiil ; and, lo ! a palace towering (isetns» 
With Parian pillars and metallic beams. 195 

RtrFlNUS.-ravifli'd with the vaft delight, 
Cforgcs his avarice, and gluts his fight. 
Such was his tranfport, fuch his fuddeu priJc, 
When Midas firft his goUen ivi/b enjoy *d : 
Buty as his Aiffcning food to metal turn'd, aco 

He found his raflmefs, and his ruin mouro'd. 

*' Be thou or Man or God/' Rufinus faid, 
•* I follow whercfoc'er thy di£btc8 lead." 

Then from his hut he flies, alTumcs the (late 
Propounded by the Fiend, prepared by Fate. 105 

Ambition foon began to lift her head. 
Soaring, fhe mounts with rcftlcfs pinions fpread j 
lUit JuHicc, confcious, ihuns tlie poifon*d air, 
Where on\y projlituted tools repair; 
Where Stilico and Virtue not avail j ii» 

Wlicrc reyalfa^vours Hand exposed to fak; 
Where now RuFiNus, fcandaloufly great. 
Loads labouring nations with opprcflSve weight; 
Keeps the obfcquious world depending ftill 
On the proud dictates of his lawlefs will ; 415 

Advances tiiofe, whofe fierce and fadious zeal 
Prompts ever to refifiy and to rehel\ 
But thofc impeaches, who their Prince commend, 
Who, dauntlcf"*, dare hisyflfr/*/ ri?A/5 defend 5 
Expounds fmall riots into bighcfi crimes^ alt 

Braadi iqy'Aliy a^ tvca/cn to the times. 
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An haughty Mi/tiony mad with empire grown, 
Enflaves xhtjubjt^tj, and infults the Thro/tei 

A thoufand difcmboguing rivers pay 
Tlieir evcrlafting horaage to thc/ea ; 115 

Tlie Nile, the Rhine, the Danube, and the Thames, 
Pour condant down their tributary fbenms : 
But yet the^^ confelTes no increaiby 
For all is fwallowM in the deep abyft. 

In craving, flill RuFiNUS' foul remains^ 2;?o 

Though fed with ibowcrs of gold, and floods of giainsj 
For he defpoils and ravages the land. 
No ftate is free from his rapacious hand j 
Treafurcs immenfe he lioards) crc£^s a coWipr, ^. 

To lodge the plunder d world's coUcfieJ Aorc : I. 

Unmeafur'd is his wcaltli,.unl)OHndcd is his power. J 

Oh f whither would'ft thou rove, mijiaken man? 
Vain are thy ho.pe8, thy acquifitions vain : 
For now, fuppofc thy avarice poIIcfsVl 243- 

Qf all tlie fplendour of the glittering Eafl, 
Of Croesus' mafs of wealth, of Cvrus' crcwii, 
Suppofe the ocean's trcafure all thy own ; 
Still would thy foul repine, Ai 11 aflc tor more, 
Unbleft with plenty, witJi abundance poor. 245 

Fabricius^ in himf^^lf, in -virtue great, 
DlfdainM a monarch's bribe, d^jws'd bis {lure, 
Sbrranus, as be grac'd the Conful's cl^.air. 
So could he guide the plough's laborious (hare. 
Tlie famM, the w,ulikc, Curh dcic^n'd to dwell ;;,o 
In ii pur jonclv cot and bum'jlc ccIJ. 

i^ h 4 S::cl» 
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Such a retrtat to me *s more glorious far. 

Than all thy tx)mp, than ail thy triumphs arc : 

Give me my folitary native home. 

Take thou thy rifmg tower, thy lofty domi ; 235 

Thoug^h there thy furniture of radiant dye 

Ab(lra6ls and ravifhcs the curious eye ; 

Though each apanment, every fpacious room. 

Shines with the glcfries of the Tynan lo9m\ 

Yet here I view a more delightful fcene, 160 

Where Nature's frelheft bloom and beauties rngn\ 

Wlicrc the warm Zephyr's genial balmy wing. 

Playing, difFufes an eternal fpring : 

Though there thy lewd lafcivious limbs are laid 

On a rich downy couch, ov golden bed; 165 

Yet here, extended on the flowery grafs. 

More free from care, my guihlcfs hours I pafs : 

Though there x\iy fycopbants, a fervile race, 

Cringe at thy levees, and rcfound thy praife ; 

Yet here a murmuring ftrcam, or warbling bird, 270 

To me docs fvvccter harmony afford. 

NATUR-k on all the power of hlifs beftows, 
Whicli fiom her bounteous fource perpetual flows. 
Bur he alone with happinefs is blcft, 
■\\'ho I'.now.. to ufc it rightly when pofll-ft: 2-^ 

A do(^lrinc, if well poiz'd in Rcafon's fcalc, 
^Hi)r Lu'juiy nor Want would thus prevail; 
Nor would our flccib i'o fre([uent plow the main, 
Nor our cmbaitlcil armies ftrew the plain. 

Kut, oh ! UuFiNus is ro rcafon l)lind ! 2%% 

A Hfai:^'.' hytiro^v.c dA-cft bflamcs his mind. 

No 
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No bribes his growing appetite can fate j>: jsyrJin fi ib.'j?i 
For new poffcffions rttw defires create, i^ vrlJ Ifr, r.sfIT 
No fenfe of fhatnc, nb^modcfty, rcftrainii^;> y:Ti -rri '^vli/ 
Where Avarice or Where Ambition reigOT#i^ uo !; vg9>f 
When with ftri6t datbihh profcr*d faitlL'h»*itodkju--.:!'V 
Falfe are his vows, and treacherous his defigtis?;^' ' '• 
Now, Ihould a Patriot rife, his powwroppofc^ < '■ 
Should he aflert a finking nation's cauft j; ■ ' -* ' ' ' 
He ftirs a vengeance nothing can cootrcff;-:" I ' -".} ^^6 
Such is the rancour of his haughty foctI|r; ::-:.-,/* :»t \: ' 
Fell as a lionefs in Libya's plain, ••'■ "i: ot. ' 

When tortur'd with the javelin's pointed^piirij ./i/i ' 
Or a fpurnM ferpent, as ihe ihoots along* . ?< ;r "• ' 
With lightning in her eyes, and poifon in her tongue; 
Nor will thofe families eraz'd fuffice ; : . •;! .. f ; . 
But provinces and cities he deilroys : *■.:.' 

Urg'd on with blind revenge and fettled batf> •' - 
He labours the confufion of the Jfaie^ 
Subverts the nation's old-eftablifliM frame, 30^ 

Explodes her laws, and tramples on hCr fame. 

If e'er in mercy he pretends to fave 
A man, purfued hjfaSiion, from the grave 5 
Then he invents new punifliments, netjj pains ^ 
Condemns lofilence^ and from trutb reftralns * j 305 
Then racks and piUorieSy and bonds and bars. 
Then ruin and impeachments he prepares, 

* Alluding to the fentence then recently pafTed on 
Dr. Sacheverell, for whom our Autfior was a profciTed 
Advocate. N. 
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O dreadfal mercy ! more than death ferere I 
That doubly tortures whom it fcems to fpare! 

All feem enflav'd> all bow to liira alone ; 3 ir 

Koc dare their hate their Juft lefentments own ; 
But mward grieve, their fighs and pangs confinM, 
Which with cnfvuywve furr^nu tear the wund.^ 
Envy it mute— tis treafon to difclofe 
The baneful fource of their eternal woes. 3 1 5 

But Stilico's fuperiorfoul appears 
XJnfliock'dy unmov'd^ by bafe ignoble fears. 
He is the Polar Star, direds xhe/late^ 
When parim rage, and fubiic tempefis beati 
He is the fafe retreat^ tlie fweet repofe, 31a 

Can footh and calm affli£led Virtue's njMts y 
He IS the folid, firm, unfliaken force, 
That only knows to ftcm tli* invader's courfe. 

So when a riyer, fwell'd with Winter's rains. 
The limits of its wonted ihore difdains; 315. 

Bridges, and flones, and trees, in vain oppo(e ; 
With unrefifted rage the torrent flows : 
But as it, rolling, meets a mighty rock,. 
Whofe iix'd foundations can repel the (hock. 
Elided y«r^« roar in eddict round, 330 

The rock, unmrj'J, reverberates tl;c found. 
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BRITAIN'S PALLADIUMr 

o R, 

Lord BOLiNGBROK£'s Welcome from FtLAHCZK 

** Et tliure, ec fidibus juvat 

•* Placare, et vituli fangume dcbito 
" Cullodcs Numidae Decs." 

Hoiu lib. I. Od. xxxvi. ad Pomponium. 
Numidam, ob cujus cxHifpania rcd^ 
ditum gaudio exultac. 

TTyTH AT noife is this, that interrupts my flecp ? 
What echoing ihouts rife from the briny deep } 
Neptune a folemn fclVival prepares. 
And Peace through all his flowing orb declares : 
That dreadful trident, which he us'd to fljake, 5 

Make Earth's foundations and Jove's palace quake. 
Now, by his fide, on ouzy couch reclined, 
Gives a fmooth furface and a gentle wind r 
Innumerable Tritons lead the way. 
And crouds of Nereids round his chariot play. 10 

The ancient Sea-gods with attention wait, 
To learn what *8 now the lafl: refult of Fate 5 

* Lord Bolingbroke fet out for France (accompanied 
1>y Mr. Hare one «f his under-fecretaries, Mr. Prior* 
and the Abl)c Gualtier) Ausj. 2 j antl arrived again in 
London, Aug* 2 f, 1712. N, 
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What earthly Monarch Neptune now decrees 
Alone his great vicegerent of the feas. 

By an aufpicious gale, Britannia*^ floec 15 

On Gallia's coaft this ihining triumph meet ; 
Thefc pomps divine their mortal fenfe furprize. 
Loud to the ear, and dazzling to the eyes : 
Whilft fcaly Tritons, with their ihells, proclaim 
The names that mud furvive to future fame ; 20 

And Nymphs their diadems of pearl prepare 
For monarchs who, to purchafc peace, make war : 
Then Neptune his majeflic iilcnce broke. 
And to the trembling Tailors mildly fpoke : 
** Throughout the world Britannia's flag difplayi 25 
" 'Tis my command, that all the globe obey r 
*' Let Britiih llreamers wave their heads on high^ 
" And dread no foe beneath Jove's azure Iky ; 
<* The relt let Nercus tell" — 

" If 1 have truth," fays Nereus, " and forcfce 30 
** The intricate defigns of Dcftiny; 
«* 1, that have vicw'd whatever fleets have rode 
*' With fliarpcnM keels to cut the yielding flood; 
** I, that could weigh the fates of Greece and Rome, 
*' Phoenician wealth, and Carthaginian doom ; 
** Mufc furcly know what, in the womb of time, 35 
«* Was fore-ordain'd for Britain's happy clinr.e j 
•' How wars upon the waccry realms Ihall ceafc, 
" And Anna give the world a glorious peace; 
** Reftorc the fpicy trafiick of the Eaft, 
•* And ftrctch her empire to the diftant Weft : 40 

"Her 
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** Her fleets defccy Aurora's purple bed, 

*' And Phoebus' ftceds after their labours fed. 

<* The Southern cpads, to Britain fcarcely kaowDp 

** Shall grow, ashofpitable as their own: 

** No mongers iball be feiga'd, to.guard >tb6tr ilorCi 45 

«* When BntUh trade fecurcs their gplden ore : 

« The fleecy produa of the Cotfwold field 

** Shall equal what Peruvian mountains yield : 

^* Iron, ihall there intrinilc value ibow, 

«* And by Vulcanian art more precious grow. (|9 

" Britannia's royal filhery Ihall be 
** Improv'd by a kind guardian deity ; 

*^ That mighty. ta(k to Glaucus we aHign, 

*^ Of more importance than the richeil mine 1 

-•* He (ball direft them how to ftrike the Whale, 15 

<' How to avoid tlie danger, when prevail; 

" What trcafure lies upon the frozen coaft 

*< Not yet explored, nor negligently loft. 

" In vaft Acadia's plains, new theme for fame, 

** Towns fliall be buih, faored to Anna's * name-; (9 

^ The lilvcr fir aad lofty pine (ball rife 

** From Britain's own united Colonies ; 

<' Which to tlie maft ihall- can vafs- wings afford, 

** And pitch, to ftrengthen the unfaithful board ; 

" Norway may then her naval ftores with-hold, f 5 

«* And proudly ftarve for want of Britilh.-gold. 
** O happy lile I to fuch advantjige plac'd, 

<* That all the world is by thy counfels grac'd 5 

* Annapolis, tlie capital of Nova Scotia. 
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*' Thy nation's genms» with induflrious arts» 
«* Renders thee lovely to remoteft parts. 70 

<' Eliza firft the fable fcene withdrew, 
<< And to the ancient world difpla3r'il thi new 7 
•^ When Burleigh at the helm of fbtc was fecn, 
« The tnicft fubjcft to Ae greateft Qjieen ; 
" The Indians, from the'Spanilh yoke made free, 75 
« Blcfs*d the efftas of En^ilh liberty 1 
** Drake round the world his Sovereign's lionoarfpread, 
^*.« Through ftraights and gulphs immcnfe "her fame 

*' convcy'd $ 
^ Nor rcfts enquiry here j Iris curious -eye 
«* Defcries new conftellations in the (ky, ^ 

** In which vaft fpace, ambitious mariners 
■ 4< Might place their -names on high, and clnifel^irftars. 
** Raleigh, -with hopes of new difcoverics fii*d, 
<* And all the depths of human wit infpir'd, 
^* Rov'd o*er the Wcflcm world, in fearch of fame, S5 
" Adding frcfli glory to Eliza's name ; 
'** Subdued new empires, that will records be 
«' Immortal of a Queen's virginity ♦. 

<* But think not, Albion, that thy fons decay, 
** Or that thy princes have lefs power to fway j 90 

<* Whatever in Eliza's reign was fcen, 
*' With a re-doubled vigour fprings again: 
" Imperial Anna fhall the Teas control, 
<• And fpread her naval laws from Pole to Pole : 
<• Nor think her conduft or her counfels lefs, 95 

-** In ans of war, or treaties for a peace ; 

* -Alluding to ihc fetfit fcx3Xwftw& <il XSx^^U, 
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** In thrifty management of Britain's wealth, 

*' Embezzled lately, or purloin'd by ftealth. 

■** No nation can fear want, or dread furprize, 

" Where Oxford*s prudence Burlci^'s lofs fupplies j 100 

'* On him the publick mod fecurely leans, 

" To eafe the burthen of the bcft of Qgccns 1 

*' On him the merchants fix their longing eyes, 

** When war ihall ceafe, and Britilh commerce rife. ' 

^< Alcides* flrength and Atlas' firmer mind 105 

" To narrow flreights of Europe were confined. 
*' The Bridih Sailors, from dieir Royjd Change, 
" May find a nobler Itberty to range. 
^< Oxford fkall be their Pole-ftar to the South, 
*' And there reward the efforts of their youth : no 
'< Whence, through his condu6l^, trafiick ihall increaie, 
** Ev'n to thofe Seas which take their name from fHtci*^* 

*< Peace h the found roufl glad the Britons' ears: 
^' But fee ! the noble Bolingbroke appears \ 
** Gefture composed and looks ferene tieclarc '*$ 

<* Th* approaching ifluc of a doubtful war. 
^^ Now my coerulean race, fafe in the deep, 
<' Shall hear no cannons' roar diflurb their deep ; 
"^ But fmoocheft tides and the mofl halcyon gales 
<< Shall 10 their port dire£l: Britannia's fails. 

<* Ye Tritons, fons of Gods I 'tis my command^ !!• 
^* That you fee Bolingbroke in fafety land ; 
<' YoiH- concave ihells for fofteft notes prepare, 
■'* Whilft Echo ihall repeat the gcntlefk air; 

* The Pacific OceaB. 
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** The Rivcx-gods ihall there your triumphs meet, 
** Andy in old Ocean mix'd, your hero greet ; 
** Thames fliall ftand wondering, Ifis ih^l rejoice, 125 
** And both in tuneful numbers raife their Toice. 
** The ra^nd Med way, and the ferdle Trent, 
" In fwifceft ftreams, confefs their cme content. 
** Avon and Severn (hall in raptures jopiip 
"*< And Fame convey them to the Noztbera Tine. 130 
<< Tweed then no more the Sritons (kail divide, 
•« But Reace and Plenty ^w on eitlier.iide ; 
*' Triumphs proclaim, and mirth and jovial feafts, 
** And all the world invite for welcome guefts/* 

Fa6^ion, that through the land (o fatal fpread, 15$ 
~Ko moic (hall dare to raife her Hydra's head 1 
But all her votaries in filence mourn 
The happinefs of Bolingbroke's return ; 
Far from the common pitch, he (hall arife. 
With great dcfigns, to dazzle Envy's eyes; 140 

Search deep, to know of Whiggifb plots the fourcc, 
Their cver-turiiing fchemcs, and rcflJcfs couifc. 

Who fliall hereafter Britifh annals read, 
But will rcflc£l with wonder on this deed ? 
Plow artfully his condu£k overcame 145 

A (lubborn race, and quench'd a raging flame ; 
RctrievM the Britons from unruly fate. 
And overthrew the Phaetons of flate I 
Thefc wile exploits through Gallia's nation ran, 
And firM their fouls, to fee the wondrous man : 150 
The aged couiifcllors, without furprize. 
Found wit and i[)Tuvicnce fparkling in jus eyes; 

1 WitViom 
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^Wifdom that was not gainM in courfe of years. 

Or reverence owbg to his hoary hairs, 

But flruck by force of genius ; fuch as drove 155 

The Goddefs Pallas from the brain of Jove. 

The youth of France, with pleafure, look'd to fee 

His graceful mien and beauteous fyrametry : 

The virgins ran, as to unufual fliow, 

When he to Paris came, and Fontainbleau 5 xS^ 

Viewing the blooming minifter defir'd. 

And flill, the more they gaz'd, the more admir'd. 

Nor did the Court, that beft true grandeur know*, 

Their fentinients by lefTer fafbs difclofe. 

By common pomp, or ceremonious train, 265 

Seen heretofore, or to be feen again ; 

But they devis'd new honours, yet unknown. 

Or paid to any fuy e£l of a ^rown. 

The Gallic King, in age and counfels wife. 
Sated with war, and weary oT difguife, xjq 

With open arms faUites the Britifh Peer, 
And gladly owns his Prince and charafter. 
As Hermes from the throne of Jove defcends. 
With grateful errand, to Heaven's choiceft friends; 
As Iris from the bed of Juno flies, 175 

To bear her Queen's commands through yielding Ikies, 
Whilft o*er her wings fre(hl)eams of glory How, 
And blended colours paint her wondrous bow ; 
^go Bolingbroke appears in Louis' fight. 
With meflage heavenly? ,and, with equal light, iSo 
Difpcls all clouds of doubt, and fear of wars. 
And in his Miftrcfb' name for Peace declares t 
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Accents divine 1 which the great King receives 
With the fame grace that mighty Anni gives. 

Let others boaft of blood, the fpoil of foes, l^ 

Rapine and murder, and of endlcfs woes, 
Dctcftcd pomp ! and trophies gain'd from far. 
With fpangJcd enilgns, flrcaming in the air; 
Count how they made Bavarian fubjefts feel 
' The rage of fire, and edge of hardened Ilecl; 190 

.Fatal effects of foul infatiate pride; 
That deal their wounds alike on either'fide. 
No limits fct to their ambitious ends ; 
For who bounds them, no longer can be friends. 
By different methods Bolingbroke (haH raife 195 

His growing honours and immortal praife. 

He, fir'd with glory and the public good. 
Betwixt the people and their danger flood : 
Arm'd with convincing truths, he did appear } 
And all he faid was fparkling, bright, and clear, ico 
The liftcning Senate with attention heard. 
And fome admir'd, while otheps trembling fear'd j 
Not from the tropes of formal eloquence, 
But Demofthenic ftrength, and weight of fenfc. 
Such as fond Oxford to her Son fupplied, 205 

Defign'd her own, as well as Britain's pride; 
Who, lefs beholden to the ancient drains, 
Might Ihcw a nobler blood in Englifh veins | 
Out-do whatever Homer fweetly fung 
Of Neftor's counfcls, or Ulyfles* tongue. no 

Oh ! all ye Nymphs, whilft time and youth allow, 
J?rcpare the Rofc aii^\J\\^ l^iVik&XiWK* 

2. V«.^ 
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Much he has done, but ftill has more in view ; 

To Anna's intereft and his country true. 

More I could prophefy ; but muft refrain : ai^ 

Such truths would make another mortal vain ! 



TO THE 

DUKE OF BEAUFORT*, 

A Paraphrafe on Naudaeus's Addrcfs to Cardijnal 
de Bagni. 

"TT* H E time will come (if Fate fliall pleafe to give 
-*• This feeble threadvof mine more fpace to live) 
When I fliall you and all your a£ls rehearfe, 
"In a much loftier and more fluent verfe ; 
To Ganges* banks, and China farther Eaft, ^ 

To Carolina, and the diftant Weft, I 

Tour name fliall fly, and every where be bleft; J 

Through Spain and trails of Libyan fands fliall g)» 
To Ruflian limits, and to Zembla's fnow. 
Then fliall ray eager Mufe expand her wing, 
Tour love of JAiftice «nd your goodnefs fing ; 
Your greatncfs, equal to the Itate you Iwld 5 
In counfel wife, in execution bold ; 
How there appears, in all that you difpenfe, 
Beauty, good-nature, and the^ftrength of fcnfe. 
Thefelet the world admire. — From you a fmile 
Is more than a reward of all my toil. 

* Dr. King dedicated his Englifli vcrfion (jf that 
^-work to the <hikc of Beaufoit. 



SONG. 

*\7^0U fay you love ; repeat again, 
■*• Repeat th' amazing found. 
Repeat the cafe of all my pain, 
The cure of every wound. 

What you to thoufands have denied^ 

To me you freely givei 
Whilft I in humble filence died. 

Your mercy bids me live. 

So upon Latmos' top each night, 

Endymion iighing lay j 
Gaz'd o;i the Moon's tranfcendent light* 

Defpair'd, and durft not pray. 

But divine Cynthia favv his grief, 
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SON G. 

TO C ^ L I A. 

op H E cruel Caelia loves, and burnr 

In flames (he cannot hide ; 
Make her, dear Thyrfis, cold returns. 
Treat her with fcom and pride. 

You know the captive? ihe has made^ 

The torment of her chain : 
Let her, let her be once betray 'd^ 

Or rack her with difdain ! 

See tears flow from her piercing eyesf> 

She bends her knee divine ; 
Her tCfirs, for Damon'S'fake,.defpife^ 

Let her kneel (lill^ for mine. 

Purfue thy conquefl, charming youths 

Her haughty beauty vex, 
Till trembling virgins learn this truth — « 

Men can revenge their fcx-! 



THE LAST BILLET. 

CT^PI'EMBER and November now were pad, 
^ When men in bonfires did their firing' wa(l&i* 
Yet flill my monumental log did lad : 
To begging boys it was not made a prcy^ 
On the King's binh or coronation dai^^ 



I 
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Why with thofe oaks, under whofc facrcd fhadc 
Charles was preferv'd, (hould any fire be made ? 
At laft a frofi, a difmal froft, there came. 
Like that whiah made a market upon Thame : 
Unruly company would then have made 
Fire with this log, whilft thus its owner pray*d : 
♦* Thou that art worfliipM in Dodona*s grove, 
*' From all thy facred trees fierce ftames remove : 
** Preferve this groaning branch, O hear my prayer, 
'< Spare me th^s one, this one poor Billet fpare j 
^ That, having many fires and flames withftood, 
** Its ancient te(lin>onial may laft good, 
^ In future times to prove, I once had Wood I* 

TO LAURA. 

In Imitation of Petrarch. 

A T fight of murdered Pompey's head 
•^^ Caafar forgets his fcx and ftate. 
And, whilft his generous tears are ihed, 

Wifties he had at leaft a milder fate. 
At Abfalom's untimely fall, 

David with grief Ins conqueft views ; 
Nay, weeps for unrelenting Saul, 

And in foft verfc the mournful theme purfucs. 

The mightier Laura, from Love's darts fecure. 
Beholds the thoufand deaths that I endure, 
ISach death made liorrid with moft cruel pain | 

Yet no frail pity in her looks appears? 

Her eyes betray i^o c:^\t\tU x<im^^ 



} 



TO THB RIGHT HONOURABLE: 

THE LATE EARL OF— •-% 

Upon hi3 difpudng publickly at Chrift Churchy 
Oxford, 

"ly^U S E, to thy mafter*s lodging^ quickly fly^ 

'^^'*' Entrance to thee his goodoefs won't deny: 

With due fubmiffion, tell him you are mine, 

And that you trouble him with this defign, 

Exa&ty to inform his noble youth .* 

Of what you heard juft now from vanquifh'd Truth r 

•* Conc^uer'd, undone ! 'Tis ftrange that there ^o^ld be 

** In this confbllion plcafure ev*n to me. 

*« With well-wrougiit terms my hold I ftrongly barir'd^ 

" And rough diftinftions were my furly guard, 

" Whilft I, fure of my caufe, this ftrength pollcfe;. 

** A noble youth, advancing with addtefs, 

" Led glittering Falfehood on with fo much art,. 

** That I loon felt fad omens in my heart, 

♦* Words with that grace," faid I, *f mufl needs pa^ugdcj 

** I find myfclf infenfibly betray'd. 

** Whilft he purfues his conqueft, I retreat, 

** And by that name would palliate my dffcat. 

" But here merhinks I do the profpeft fee 
*' Of all thofe triumphs he prepare^ for me, 
'* When Virtue or when Innocence oppreft 
** Fly for fure refuge to his generous breaft j 

• Probably James the third earl of Anglcfca. N. 
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** When with a noble mien his youth appears^ 
** And gentle voice perfuades die liftening peers* 
** Judges ihall ^nder when he clean the laws> 
*' Difpelling miftsy which long have hid their caufe.: 
** Then, by his aid, aid that can never fail, 
** Ev'n Jf though conquer'd now, fhall fure prevail : 
** Thou£uids of wreaths to me he (hall repay,. 
** For thac one. laurel. Error wears to-day.'.' 



A GENTLEMAN TO HIS WIFE^ 

TXTHEN your kind wilhcs firft I fought, 

▼ ▼ - »Xwa8 in the dawn of youth : 
Xtoafted youy for you I fought. 
But never thought of truth. 

You faw how ftill my fire increased; 

I griev'J to be denied : 
You faid, ** till I to wander ceas'd, 

** You *d guard your heart with pride." 
I; that once fcign'd too many lies. 

In height of paflEon fworc, 
By you and other deities, 

That I would range no more. 

J Ve fwom, and therefore now am fix'd, 

Ko longer falfe and vain: 
My paflSon is with honour mix'd. 

And both ihall ever reign. 

% THE 



t 393^ T 



THE MAD LOVER.. 

T *LL from my brcaft tear fond defirc,, 
-*' Since Laura is not mine : 
I '11 drive to cure the amorous fire. 
And quench the fikme with wine. 

Perhaps- in groves and cooling Ihade: 

Soft (lumbers I may find : 
There all the vows to Laura m^e 

Shall vanilh with the wind. 

The fpeaking (brings and charming fong 

My paflion may remove : 
Oh> Mufick will the pain prolong. 

And is the food of Love. 

I '11 fearch heaven, earth, hell, feas, and air^- 

And that (hall fet me free : 
Oh, Laura's image will be there 

Where Laura will not be. 

My foul mud (till endure the pain. 

And with fre(h torment rave : 
For none can ever break the chain 

That once was Laura's (lave. 



THE 
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THE SOLDIER'S WEDDING. 
A SOLILOC^UY by NAN THRASHERWELE. 
Being Part of a Play called " The New Troop.'* 



/^ MY dear Thrafiierwell, you *re gone to fei 

^^ And happinefs muft ever banifh'd be 

From our flock-bed, our garret, and firom me f 

Perhaps he is on land at Portfmouth now 

In the embraces of ibme Hampihire Sow, 

Who, with a wanton pat, cries, " Now, rav Dear, 

f* You 're vviihipg for fomc Wapping doxy here/* -- 

*• Pox on them all ! ])ut moft on bouncing Nap, 

** With whom the torments of my life began : 

" She is a bitter one !" — You lye, you Rogue 5 

You are a treacherous, falfe, ungrateful dog. 

Did not I take you up without a fhirt > 

Woe worth the hand that fcrubb'd off all your dirt ! 

Did not my intereft lift you in the Guard ? 

And had not you ten ihilHngs, my reward } 

Did I not then, before the Serjcant*s face, 

Treat Jack, Toni, Will, and Martin, with difgracc > 

And Thralherwell before all others chufe, 

When I had the whole Regiment to loufe. 

Curs*d be the day when you procluc'd your fwopd. 

The juft revenger of your injurM word ! 

The martial Youth round in a circle ftood. 

With envious looks of love, and itchmg blood t 

You, 
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You, with fome oaths that fignified confent. 

Cried ** Tonvis Nan's !'* ^nd o*er the fword you vrc^U 

Then I with fome more modefty would ftep : 

The Enfign thumb'd my bum, and made me leap* 

I leap'd indeed; and you prevailing men 

Leave us no power of leajidng back again- 



THE OLD cheese: 

V O U N G Slouch the Farmer had a jolly Wife^ 
■*• That knew all the conveniencies of life, 
Whofe diligence and cleanlinefs fupplied' 
The wit which Nature had to him denied : 
Bu£ then ihe had a tongue that would be heard,. 
And make a better man than Slouch afeard. 
This made cenforious perfons of the town 
Say, Slouch could hardly call his foul his own : 
For, if he wenp abroad too much, ihe 'd ufe 
To give him flippers, and lock up his fhoes. 
Talking he Ipv'd* and ne'er was more a£3i£led 
Than when he was didurb^d or contradi^ed : 
Yet ftill into his ftory ihe would break 
With, " 'Tis i}o^ fo — pray give roc leave to fpcafc," 
His friends thought this was a tyrannic rule. 
Not differing much from calling of him fool; 
Told himy he mud exert himfelf, and be 
In fa6t the mailer of his family. 

He faid, '< That the next Tuefday noon would (hxm 
** Whether l^ wf fe the Iprd at hoodie, of no | 
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•« When tlicir good company he would intrear 

•* To well-brew'd ale, aod clean, if homely, mcati*^ 

With aching heart home to his wife he goes. 

And on his knees does his raih ^St difclofe. 

And prays dear Sukey, that, one day at leaflj 

He might appear as mailer of the fcaiV. 

** I '11 grant your wifh," cries (he, " that you may fc» 

^ 'Twere wifdom to be govern*d flill by me." 

The guefts upon the day appointed came, 
Each bowfy Farmer with his fimpering dame. 
« Ho? Sue!" cries Slouch, '' why doil not thou appear! 
*^ Are thefe thy manners when Aunt Snap is here ?" 
** I pardon aik," fays Sue; " I 'd not offend 
•* Any my dear invites, much lefs his friend.** 

Slouch by his kinAnan Gruffy had been taught 
To entertain his friends with finding fault, 
And make the main ingredient of his treat 
His faying, " There was nothing fit to eat : 
" The boil'd Pork ftinks, the roaft Beef 's not enough, 
** The Bacon 's rufty, and the Hens are tough ; 
« The Veal *s all rags, the Butter 's tum'd to Oil 5 
** And thus I buy good meat for fluts to fpoil. 
•• 'Tis we are the firft Slouches ever fate 
*' Down to a Pudding without Plumbs or Fat. 
" What Teeth or Stomach *s Ihong- enough to feed 
** Upon aGoofe my Grannum kept to breed ? 
** Why muft old Pidgeons, and they ftale, be dreft, 
" When there 's fo many fquab ones in the neft ? 
«<• This Beer is four j this mufty, thick, and dale, 
** And worfc than-JiB^ xVim^v ^xce^t the Aic," 
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Sue all this while many cxcufes made : 
Some things ihe own'd; at other times (he laid 
The fault on chance, but oftencr on the msud. 

Then Checfe was brought. Says Slouch, *« This c'ca 
" Ihall roll : 
** I 'm fuce 'tis hard enough to make a Bowl s 
« This is Skim-milk, and tlicreforc it ihall go; 
** And this, bccaufe 'tis Suffolk, follow too.*' 
But now Sue's patience did begin to wafte | 
Nor longer could didimulation laft. 
" Pray let me rife," fays Sue, " my dear : I 'II find 
•' A Checfe perhaps may be to Lovy's mind." 
Then in an entry. Handing clofe, where he 
Alone, and none of all bis friends, might fee; 
And brandiihing a cudgel he had felt, 
And far enough on this occafion fmelt ; 
" I '11 try, my joy !" flie cried, ** if I can plcade 
« My Dearcft with a tafte of his Old Checfe I" 

Slouch turn'd his head, faw his wife 's vigorous hand 
Wielding her oaken fapling of command, 
JCnewwellthe twang: "Is't the Old Cheeie, myDear?^ 
^* No need , no need of Cheefe/' cries Slouch: " FUfwear, L 
*' 1 think 1 V.c din'd as well as my Lord Mayor ! ** J 



THE SKILLET. 

'TpWO neighbours. Clod and Jolt, would married bcj 

But did not in their choice of Wives agree. 
Clod thought a Cuckold was a mondrous beaft, 
Widi two huge glaring eyes and fprcading creft : 
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Therefore, refolving never to be fuch. 
Married a Wife none but himfelf could touch. 
Jolt, tliiaking marriage was decreed by Fate, 
Which fhews us whom to love, and whom to hate, 
To a young, handfome, jolly kfs, made court, 
And gave his friends convincing reafons for % 
That, fincc in life fuch mifchief muft be had. 
Beauty had'fomething flill ihat was not1>ad. 
"Within two months, Fortune was pleas'd to fend 
A Tinker to Clod's houfe, with " Brafs to mend." 
The good old wife furvey'd the brawhy fpark, 
And found his chine was large, though countenance dark. 
'^Firft (he appears in all her airs, then tries 
The fquinting efforts of her amorous eyes. 
1Much rime was fpent, and much defire expreft-: 
.At laft the Tinker cried, " Few words are bell; 
« Give me that Skillet then j and, if I 'm true, 
^« I dearly earn it for the work I do." 
^hey 'greed ; they parted. On. the Tinker goes, 
With the fame ftroke of pan, and twang of nofc, 
T511 he at Jolt's beheld a fprightly dame 
That fet his native vigour all on flame. 
He looks, fighs, faints, at laft begins to- cry, 
*' And can you then let a young Tinker die ?** 
Says ihe, ** Give me your Skillet then, and try." 
** My Skillet ! Both my heart and Skillet take; 
** I wiih it were a Copper for your fake.** 
After all this, not many days did pafs, 
CJod, fitting at Jolt's houfe, furvey'd the Brtfe 

Afid 
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And glittering Pewter ttanding on the ftelf; 
Then, after fome gtufF muttering with himfelf. 
Cried, «* Pr*ythee, Jolt, how came that Skillet thine I" 
*^< You kno^ as well as I," tjuoth Jolt ; " t'tn't mine? 
" But I *11 aik Nan." *Twas done; Nan loM the matter 
In truth as 'twas ; then cried, " You 've got the b^eri: 
** For tell me, Dcareft, whether you would chufe 
-** To be a gainer by me, or to lofe. 
« As for oiir i^eighbour Clod, this I dare fay, 
*i We Ve Beauty and a Skillet more than they.** 



THE FISHERMAN. 

'T^ O M Banks by native induftry was taught 
"^ The various arts how Fifhes might be caught* 
Sometimes with trembling reed and (ingle haiv^ 
And bait conceal'd, he *d for their death prepare. 
With melancholy thoughts and downcaft eyes, 
JExpefting till deceit had gained its prize. 
Sometimes in rivulet quick, and water clear, 
They 'd meet a fate more generous from his fpear. 
To balket oft' he *d pliant oziers turn, 
Where they might entrance find, but no retuiii. 
riis net well pois'd with lead he *d fometimes throw^ 
Encircling thus his caprives all below. 
Dur, when he would a quick dellruftion make, 
Apd from afar much larger booty take, 
He \l through the ftiieam, where ihbd defeehdiDg, fel 
From fide to fide his itrong capacious net \ 
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And then his niftic crew with mighty poles 
AVould drive his prey out from their oozy holeSf 
And fo purfue them down. the rolling flood, 
Gafpfngfor breath, and almoft choak'd with mud. 
Till they, of farther paflage quite bereft. 
Wore in the maih with gills entangled left. 

Trot, who liv'd down the (beam, ne'er thought Iiis beer 
Was good, unlefs he had his water clear. 
He goes to Banks, and thus begins his tale : 
** Lordi if you knew but how the people sail I 
•*• They cannot boil, nor i^aih, nor rinfe, they fay, 
** With water fometimes ink, and fometimes whey, 
*' According Jis you meet with mud or clay. 
** Beiides, my wife thefe fix months could not brew, 
*' And now the blame of this all 's laid on you-i 
** For it will be a difmal thing to think 
** How we old Trots mufl live, and have no drink : 
** Therefore, I pray, feme other method take 
** Of fifhing, were it only for our fake." 

Says Banks, ** I 'm forry it ihould be my lot 
** Ever to difoblige my goffip Trot : 
«* Yet Vcn*t my fault; but fo 'tis Fortune tries one, 
<* To m.»kc his meat become his neighbour's poifon; 
** And fo we pray for winds upon this coaft, 
*< By which on t'other navies may be loft. 
<« Therefore in patience reft, though I proceed : 
^* There 's no ill-nature in the cafe, but need. 
-** Though for your ufe this water will not fervc, 
** I 'd raclier you ihould choak, than I ihould ftarve.** 
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A CASE OF CONSCIEI?CE/ 

/^ L D Paddy Scot, with none of the bcft faces, 

^^ Had a moft knotty pate at folving cafes ; 

In any point could tell you, to a hair. 

When was a grain of honelly to fpare, 

it happened, ifrcr prayers, one certain night. 

At home he had occafion for a light 

To turn Socinus, Leilius, Efcohar, 

Fam'd Covarravia$, and the great Navarre : 

And therefore, as he from the chapel came, 

JBxtingu idling a yellovv taper's flame, 

By which juft now he had devoutly pray *d. 

The ufeful remnant to his Q^eve convey 'd. 

There happen'd a Phyfician to be by, . . ^ 

Who thither came but only as a fpy. 

To find out others' faults, but let a^lone 

Repentance for the crimes that were his own. 

This Doaor fullow'd P^iddy j faid, " He lacked 
•* To know what made a Sacrilegious fa£t." 

Paddy with ftudious gravity repKcs, t 

** That \ as the place or as the matter lies : 
" If from a place unfacred you ihould take 
** A facred thing, this facrilege would makej 
** Or an unfacred thing tirom facred. place, 
■** There would be nothing different in the cafe 1 
** But, if both tlwng and place (hould facred be, 
<* Twcrc height of facrilege, as Doftors all agree." 

. Dd "Thw^ 
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" Then,** fays the Do^or, " for more light in thiv 
'* To pyt tJpecial cafe, were not aroifs. 
** Suppofe a man fliould take a Cominvn Prayer 
** Out of a Chapel where there 's fome to fpaie ?" 

*' A Common iPrayer V* fays Paddy, ** that would be 
** A facrilege of an intenfe degree.*' 

** Suppofe that one fiiould in thefe holidays 
** Take thence a hunch of Rofemary or Bays ?** 

^ 1 'd not be too cenforious in that cafe, 
^ But 'twould be facrilege (till from the place.** 

** What if a man ihould from the chapel take 
*' A taper*€ end : fliould he a fcruple msdce, 
'< If horoewurd to his chambers he IhouId go, 
^ Whether 'twere theft, or facrilege, or not'* 

The fly infinuation was perceivM : 
Says Paddy, " Do^or, yoli may be decciv'd, 
'* Unlefs in cafes you diftinguifh right ; 
** But this may be rcfolv'd at the firft fight. 
** As to the taper, it could be no theft, 
** For it had done its duty, and was left : 
*' And facrilege in having it is none, 
** Bccaufe that in my deeve I now have one." 



THE CONSTABLE. 

/^NE night a fellow wandering without fear, 
^^ As void of money as he was of care, 
Confidering both were wafli'd away with beer. 
With Strap the Conftable by Fonune meets, 
•Whofe lanterns ^\«c\a^xM3l^^eat (Irccts. 

3 ^^dV, 
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^e%y impatient any one ihould be . 
So bold as to be drunk that night but he : 
*i Stand i who goes there," cries Strap, " at hours fo kte } 
«* Anfwer. Your name ; or elfe have a( your pate." -^r 

«* I wo'nt Hand, 'caufe I can't. Why muft you know 
■« From whence it is J. come, or where I go?" 

** Sec here my ftafF," cries Strap; " trembling^ behold 
-^< Its radiant paint, and ornamental gold : 
" Wooden authority when thus X wield, 
«* Pcrfons of all degrees obedience yield. 
« Then, be you the bed man in all the city, 
■** Mark me ! 1 to the Counter-will commit ye.** 

** You I kifs, and fo forth. For that never fparc r 
^* If that be all^ commit me if you dare ; 
'* I^To perfon yet, either through' fear or (hame, 
** Duril commit me, that once had' heard my name.**— < 
<* Pray then, what is ?ti!"— " My name 'a AuruL* • 

«« TEHYJ 

'^ And, faith, your:future life would pleafant 1 
4€ X)itl your wife know you once committed >iMf.' 



be, f 



ilTTLjE MOUTHS. 

"l^ROM London Paul the Carrier coming down^ 
'*• To Wanuge, meets, a beauty of the town ; 
They both aocoft with falutation pretty, 
A*, « How dolt, Paul?" — • « Thank you : and how 
«« do% Betty ?" 

D d 2 « Dida 
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** VM fee our Jack, nor Sifter ? No, you 've fcen, 
••. I warrant, none but thofe wlio faw the Qjieen." 

*« Many, word^ fpoke in jcft," fays Paul, " are tnie9% 
<M came from Windfor*; and, if (bme folks knew]l 
•' As-muoh as I, it might be well for you." J 

••-'Lord, Paul I vhat is 't r" — " Why give me fome- 

" thing for 't, 
** This kifs ; and this. The matter then is ftortx 
** The Parliament kave made. a proclamation* 
'* Whidi will this week be fent all round the nation { 
<* T<hat ^iaids with UtiU mouths do all prepare 
** On Sunday next to come before the Mayor, 
<< And that all Batchelors be likewife there : 
'** For Maids with little mouths fliall, if theypleafet 
'^'.Frorn out of thefe young mtn.choofe two apiece.** 

Betty, with bridled chin, extends her. face, 
And then contrafts her lips with fimperiog grace. 
Cries j '< Hem ! pray what muft all the huge ones do 
** For 4iuibands, when we little mouths have two P 

" Hold, not fo faft," cries he ; " pray pardon me : 
«« Maidswith hugc,gaping,<M;if/>m9if/i&5, muft have three. 

Betty diftorts her. face with hideous fquall. 
And. mouth of a foot wide'l)cgins to baw^, 
'* Oh ! ho ! is 'c fo ? The cafe is altered, Paul. 
«* Is that the |X)int ? I wifli tlie three were ten 5 
'* 1 warrant 1 *d find mouth, if they 'll-find !»«»;*• 

"^ Where queen Anne and-hcr court frequently relided. 
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HOLD F A&T B EL O W»« 

N ■ ■ . " ■ ■ 'i r ■ 

•'T^flERE WW 1 lad, th* unluckieft of . biSujcrcsK^i 
-■- Was (HU contrivingffomediing.bad, but new. 
His comrades all obedience to him pud, . 
In executing what dcfigns he laid.x 
*Twas thex fl»ould rob the orchaed, .he 'd retire, , 
His foot was fafe whilft theifs.was in the fire«. 
He kept them n the dark to that degree, 
Kone Ihoul^ prefume to be fo wife a» he^. . 
But, being at the top of aU affairs, 
Thd- profit was his own, die mifchief theirs, • 
There fc ll^fome word^ made him begin to doubt^i 
The rogues would grow fo wife to find him out | 
He was not pleas'd with this, and fo next day 
He cries to them, as going jnfl to pl«}', 
J* What a rare Jack-daw's neft is there ! look up, 
« You fee His almoft at the ftecple's top."^ ^^ 

** Ah/* fay« another, ** we can have no hope 
** Of getting thither to 't without a rope.'* 
Says then the fleering fpark, with courteous grin. 
By which he* drew his infant cullies in { 
** Nothing more cafy ; did you never fee •. 

•* How, in a fwarm, bees, hanging bee by bee, y 

** Make a long fort of rope below the tree. J 

" Why mayn't we do the Tame, good Mn John *^ 
•* For that contrivance pray let me alone. 
" Tom (halliioM Will, you- Wi'l, and I '11 hold youj 
" And then I warrant you the thing will do. 
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** Boty if there 's any does not care to tiyy 

'' Let Qt h»rt no Jadc-dtwSy and what aSn I)^^ 

That touch'd the quick , and fo they fbon coroplied> 1 
No alignment Hke that was Ver denied r 

And theiefore inftandy die tlmig' w«s ttM. "^ 

They han^g down on flrength above depeild't 
Then to himfelf mmtets thetf trnily fiietidy 
** The dogt are afanoft nfelefs^ grown ttt me, 
** I ne'er ft ail hate foch opportunity 
** To part with them ; and fo t*tti let th«f»^go«'f y 
Then criet akmd, << So ho ! ih^ lad»r fbhof > 

^ You *re gone, unlefa ye all Kbld faft hikm^ J 

** They *▼« ftrt'd my tuib^^ 'tilt fie time tt> dra|^ thtat 
** The iOtnl, if h& wants tHeifai let hit» fto^ tkaak* 



THE BEGGAR WOMAN.. 

A GENTLEMAN in hunting rode aClray^ 
More out of choice^ than that hft loft his way r 
He let his company the Hare purfue. 
For he tumfelf had otlter game in view t 
A Beggar by her trade ; yet not fo mean,- 
But that her cheeks were frefliy and linen clean* 
•* Mi(befs»" quoth lie, *' and \^'hat if we two ihov'd 
** Retire a little way into the wood y 

She needed not much courtfhip to be kind. 
He ambles on before, ihe trots behind i 
For little Bobby, to her ihoulders bounds 
finders the gctkXit dime fcom ridding ground. 
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He qfMft,aA,'4 her to^c3(po(a£ but ikar 

Still fear'd the comung gf hi« qompiuxy. 

Says (he, ^ I kaow a^ uofreqiicuxted plac(^ 

^ To th* kjx hapd^ wHctq ^e our time may pj^v . 

^ And the meanwhile yourhorfe may find fomegrafs. 

Thither they come, and ix»th the horfe fecure ; 

Then thinks tbfi Squirej I have the matter fure« 

She 's aik*d to (it : but then excufe is made, 

** Sittings ' iays. (he, *« *s ngt ufual in my trade ;• 

** Shqul^ ypu be rude, and then (hQuld thro^ i|ie doVDr 

'* I mighc perhaps break n^ore backs than my o>¥]}.'* 

He fmiling Qijiesj " Come, 1 Ml the knoP untie, ^ 

" And,, if. you mean the Chile's, we *ll'lay it by." L 

Says (hycj^ "Thflit can't be done» for then 'twill* cxy. J 

** I 'd. npt have lyts, but chiefly for ygur fake, ' 

** Difcover'd by the hideous noifc 'twould make, 

** Ufe is an^theii nature, and *(yii[ould lack,. 

** More than the brealV, its cudom to the back.** 

** Theo," fays the Cenrieman; ^ I ibould be lod^ 

** To come fp far and difoblige you both : 

*• Were the child tied to me, d'ye think 'twould do >**^ 

•^Mighty well. Sir ! Oh, Lord ! if tied to you!*'' 

With ipeed incredible to work (he goes. 
And from her Ihoulders fooo the burthen thrpws 1 
Then mounts the infant with a- gentle tois 
tJpon her generous friend, and, like a crofs,- 
The iheet (he with a dextrous motion winds, 
Till a firm knot the wandering fabrick bind^. 

The Gentleman had fcarce got time tt> know 
Wh4t (he was doing j (he, about to go, 

D d 4 Ctvt^> 
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Cries, " Sir, ^ood b'ye r ben*t ingry that we piit^ 
** I trufl the child to yotf with all my heart: 
f But, ere you get another, 'tcn't amifs 
«* To try a year or two how you H keep this.* 



THE VESTRY. 

TITTITHIN the Shire of Nottingham Aerie lie« 
A pariHi fam'd, becaufe the men were wife : 
Of tlieir own ftrain they had a teacher fought. 
Who all his life was better fed than taught. 
}t was about a quarter of a year 
Since he had fnor*d, and eat, and fattenM there t 
When he the houfe-kccpers, their wives, and all. 
Did to a fort of Parilh-mecting call ; 
Promifing fomething, which, well underftood. 
In little time would turn to all their good. 

When met, he thus harangues : " Neighbours, I find, 
"That in your principles you 're well inclin'd : 
** But then you *re all folicitous for Sunday j 
" None fecm to have a due regard for Monday, 
" Mpft people then their dinners have to feck, 
«* As if 'twere not the firft day of the week j 
** But, when you have hafli'd meat and nothing more, 
" You only curfe the day that went before. 
*' On Tuefday all folks dine by one confent : 
•' And Wcdnefdays only fad by Parliament, 1 

" But Fa(V\n^ t\ixt ^ Nature ne'er was meant. J 

"Tlic 
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** Tlic Market will for ThuriUay find a dvOk, 
'* And Friday is a proper day for fifli? 
^ After fifh, Saturday requires (bmc Meat; 
*• On Sunday ydu 're obliged by law to treat ; 
** And the fame law ordains: a Pudding then, 
*• To children grateful j nor unfit for men. : •• 

** Take. Hens, Geefe, Turkies, dien, or fomething Hghf^ 
** Becaufc their legs, if broil'd, will ferve at night, 
** And, ikice I find that roafl Beef makes you ileep^ > 
" Com it a little more, and fo 'tMwll keep. 
** Road it Oft Monday, pity it Ikould be fpoil'd i 
" On Tuefday Mutton either roafl or boil'd* 
" On Wednefday fliould be: fbne variety^ 
" A Loin or Breaft of Veal, and Pigeon*pye« 
*' On Thurfday each man of his diih make choice, 
«* *Tis fit on Market-days we all rejoice. 
*' And then on Friday, as I faid before, 
** We '11 have a dilh of Fiih, and one difh more, 
". On Saturday flew'd Beef, with fomething nice, / .' 
** Provided quick, and tofs'd up in a trice, 
<* Becaufe that in the afternoon, you know, . ' 

** By cudom, we muft to the Ale-houfe go; 
** For elie how fhould our houfes e'er be clean» 
** Except we gave fome time to do it then ? 
" From whence, unlefs we value not our lives, 
'< None part without remembering firft our Wives* 
'* But thefe are (landing rules for every day, 
'< And very good ones, as I fo may fay : 
'< After each meal, let 's take a hearty cup; 
*< And where we dinei *tis fitting that we fup« 
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** Now for die spplicatian» anithe nfei 
** I found your cam for SmuUy an abiife » 
** All would be afki«g» Fray^ Sir« whut i^nm diae f 
«^I have inaft Bcflf> ckoice VeniibD» Turkcjs Ghiao» 
•« Erery one 't hawling me. Tlieftiay poor I» 
<< It 16 a bitter bufiDaia to deny s 
,** Bnt^ wfaah 't caxts fior feurteea meals a dty» 
^ As for my own patt, I had rather fby, 
<« And take them now and then^>-«nd here and there,—' 
^ According to my prcfent bill of fore. 
** You know I 'm fingle t if you aU agree 
*^ To treas by tumt, each will be fore of me." 

The Veftry all apphmded with a hum. 
And the fmn wiisft 06 them bad him oome- 



THE MONARCH. 

TICTHEN the young people ride the Skimmington^. 
^ ^ There is a general trembling in a town t 
Vot only he for whom the perfon rides 
Suffers, but they (weep other doors befides 1 
And by that hieroglyphic does appear 
That the good woman is the mailer there. 
At Jenny's door the barbarous Heathens fwept» 
And his poor wife fcolded until (he wept; 
The mob*f\vept on, whilil fhe fent forth in vain 
Her vocal thunder and her briny rain. 
Some few days after, two young f]3arks came there, 
Aiid whilll (he does \iftt CoStit i\^^ ^*^o, 



THE MONARCH. 4ft 

Otit for difcourfe of news the mafter ca11s» 
T'other dn tfadl imgratefiDl iuljeQ falls.. 
" Pray, Mrs* Jenny, whence came this report,. 
•* For I believe there *s no great reafon for *t, 
** As if the folks t'otfter day f^yeptyour cloor» 
^ And half a dozen of your neighbottrs more }** 
«« There 's nothing in 'tj** fays Jenny ; " that is doftd: 
•* Where the wife rules, but here 1 rule alone, 
** Andy gentlemen, you 'd much miftaken be^ 
^ If any one (hould not think that of me. 
'^Within ihefe walls, my fupplianrvaflals know^ 
•* What dtie obedieooe to their prince they owe, 
** And kifs the ihadow of my papal toe. 
** My word 's a law ; when I my power advance, 
** There *s not a greater Monarch ev'n in France. 
^* Not the Mogul or Czar of Mufcovy, 
" Not*Prefter John, or Cham of Tartary, 
** Are in their houfcs Monarch more than I, 
** My Houfe ay Caftle is, and here I 'm K.ing, 
'* I'm Pope,- I 'm £mperor> Monarch, every thing. . 
** What though my wife be partner of; my bed, 
** The Monarches Crown (its only on this head." 

His wife had plaguy ears,. as. well as tongue. 
And, hearing all, thought his.-difcourfe too long : 
Her con&ience faid, he ihould not tell fuch lyes, 
And to -her knowledge fuch >; ibe therefore cries, 
*♦ D'ye hear — you -^Sirrah «-^Monaffch'— there ? -^ 

" Come down 
** And grind the Cofifce ««» or 1 11 crack your Crown**** 
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JUST AS YOU PLEASE; 

OR, 

THE INCURIOUS. 

A VIRTUOSO had a mind to fee 
•**■* One that would 'never difcontented be,- 
But irr ar carelefs way to all agree. 
He had a Senrant, much of ^fbp^s kind, "Y 

Of perfonage uncouth, but fprightly mind r f 

*• Humpus," fays he, ** I order that you -find ^ 

** Out ilich a man, withfach a charafbr, 
•• As in this paper now I give you here j 
" Or I will lug your cars, or crac4c your pate, 
** Or rather you (hall meet with a worfc fate, 
" For I will break your back, and fct you flrait. 
«* Bring him to dinner." Humpus foon withdrew^; 
Was fafc, as having fuch a one in view 
At Covent Garden dial, whom he found 
Silting with thoughtlefs air and look profound. 
Who, folitary gaping without care, 
Sccm'd to fay, •* Who is *t? wilt go any where ?*" 
Says Humpus, " Sir, my Maftcr bade me pray 
" Your company to dine with him to-day." 
He fnufFs ; then follows ; up the ftairs he goes, 
Never pulls off his bar, nor cleans his (hoes. 
But, looking round him, faw a handfomc room, 
Anil did not much repent that he was come j 
Clofc to the fire he draws an elbow-chair. 
And, lolVmg ca^Y> '^^^^ ^^"^ ^^^"^ ^x«^^\^. 
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In comes the fiimil/,' But he fits ftill. 

Thinks, " Let them take the other chairs that willf* 

The Mafter thus accofts him, " Sir, you 're wet, 
<* Pray have a c\rihion underneath your feet." 
Thinks he, " If I do fpoil it, need I eafe? 
♦• I fee he has elcvcmmore to fpa<e/* ' 

Dinner 's4>rought up ; the Wife is bid retrca^ 
And at tlTC upper end muft be his^eat. 
«• Tim is not very ufwU" thinks the Qiownx 
" But is not all the family his own ? ; 

** And why fliould I, for contradi£Uoo'8 fak«» 
** LoTe a good dinner, which he bids me takf? 
*' If from his table flie difcarded be, 
•• What need I care I there is the more for me,** 

After a while,;tlie Daughter's bid tofland. 
And bring him whatfoever he *11 command. 
TWhks he, «» The better from the' fairer hand* I" 

Young Matler next muft rife, to 611 him wine. 
And flarvc himfelf, to fee the bobby dbc: 
He does. The Father *&$, *« What'havC you'thcrc? 
" How dare you give a (Iranger Vinegar'?** 
** Sir, ^twds Champagne I gave hiro.'*'^<< Sir, indeed-J. 
** Take him and icoorge him till the rafcal bleed ; 
" Don't fparc him for his tears or age : I '11 try 
<* If Cat-of-nine-tails can excufc a lye,*' 

Thinks- the Clowni ** That 'twas wine, I do bellev^i 
" But fucli young rogues ace aptcft .to .deceive : 
** He 's none of mine, hut his own Beib and blood, 
** And how know I but 'tmay be for his good ?*' 

When the dellert came on, and jellies brought, 
Ti^en was the difmal fccnc o4 ?vnCi\t\^^vci\x\ 
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They nvere fuch hidcoai, fil&y« jpcMfooopn fiufl^ 
'Could opt be catlM ac» nor reveag'd enough. 
Huio|»i> was tSk'd who m«de them. Tjocmbling hp 
Saidy ^ SiTi k was my Lady pLVt them qae.** -^ 
'^* No more A;i«h Poilon (ball ihe evcrgive, 
"*< 1 11 bum the v^teb | V«at ficdng (be ihould Hve t 
'«< Set l^l^gots in d^ courty I '11 make her fry i 
** And pray, good'^» may't pkaie you- to be by ?' 
Then, ftaUHig, fays the Clown» << Upon my life, 
^ A pictty?£uicy this» 4o hum OBke's Wife ! 
^«< And» finoe I find 'tis i>eally your d^figpt, 
'** Fray let me inil ftep hofoei <«Ad iei^ you mine.'* 



«' OF DREAMS. 

*;Tor a'Dream c;omqth through the multitude of Bud* 
"ncfs." EccLEs. V. 4 

** Somniay quae ludunt mente^volitantibus umbris, 
,** Kon delttbra dciim nee ab«there nttmina mittunt, 
«< Sed fibi quifque.facit/' &c. Pbtromiv«. 

^T^ H £ flitting Dreamsi that play before the-wind» 
-■• Are not by Hcaren for 'Propheiies defign'd ; 
Nor by aethereal Beings fent us down. 
But each man is creator of his o<(virf 
<For, when their weary limbs are funk in ea(c» 
The fouls eiTay to wander where they pleafe $ 
The fcatterM images have fpace t04>layy 
And Night reptitt theltbours of the Day. 



ART OF MAKING PUDDINGS. 

I. AASTY PUDDING. 

T SING of FOOD, by Brkiih Nurfe dcfign'd, 

•*■ To mike the Stripplicg brave, and Maiden kintl 

I>elay 4K>t, Mufe, in nombers to Tehearfe 

The pleafures of oar Itfe, and finews of our vvrfe. 

X«et PuDMNG's -dilh, moft wholeibaie, be thy thene, 5 

And dip thy fv^elUng plnmes in fragrant Creaia. 

Sing then that Diih fo fitting to improve 
A tender modefty and trembkag love ; 
S«vimmingin Bntteff-of a golden hue, 
GarniQiM with drops of Rofe's fpicy dew. 1% 

Sometimes the frugal Matron feems in hafb^ 
Kor cares to beat ber Podding into Pafle : ' . * 

Yet Milk in proper Skillet flic vnll f laoe» 
And gently fpice it with a blade of Mace ; 
Then fet fome careful Damfel to look to % - 4] 

And (Hll to (lir away the Bi(hop*s-foot ; 
For, if burnt MiHt ihoald to tke bottom (Hek, 
Like over-heated .seal, 'twould make folks iick* 
Into the Milk her Flour flie gently throwsy 
As Valets now would powder tender Beaux : . AO 

The liquid forms in hasty ma»s unite 
Forms equally delicious, as they 'ce white. 
In ihining di& the hasty mass is thrown« 
And fccms to want no graces but its own. 
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'Yet dill die Houfewife brings in freih fupplies, 15 

To gratify the tafle, and pleaiiB the eyes. 

She on the furface lumps of Butter lays, 

Whith, melting with the heat, it« beams difplays ; 

From whence it caufes, wondrous to behold, 

A Silver foil bedeck'd wkh ffareimt-of Gold ! 30 

II. AilEDGB-HoO after aQ^AKINO-PuDDlNG. 

AS Neptune, when the three-tosgued fork he takes, 
With ftrength iii^ne the globe tervefirial (hakes, 
OThe higheft Hills, Nature's ftupendchis Piles, 
Break with the force, and (^iyer into Iflcs 1 
Tfet on the ruins grow the lofty Pines, 35 

And Snow unmelted in the vallies ikinesj 

Thus when the Dame.her Hbdoi-Hoc-Pxjdiuim 
breaks, 
Her Forknndents irreparable ilreaks. 
The trembling lump, with Butter all around. 
Seems to perceive its fall, and then be drown'd ; 40 
And yet the tops appear, whilft Almonds thick 
^ith bright Loaf-fugar on the fuifacc iliok. 

III. Puddings of various Coxour.^ in a DiiL 

YOU, Painter-like, now variegate the ihade. 
And thus from Puddings there 's a Landfcape made, 
^nd Wife and London *, when they would difpofe 45 
Their Ever-grecns into well-ordcr*d rows. 
So mix their colours, that each different plant 
<iivcs liglit aTiKi (h:i<.\ow as the others want. 

* The iwo To^-aX %^\^t.Tvci\. '^\^^. 



• HusmANo. 

Y£ Virginsy as thefe Itnct ydii kindly take. 
So may you ftill fuch glorious Pudding ini&e> s^ 

That crouds of Youth may ever be at ffarife, 
,To gain the fwcct compofdr for his wife f 

V. Sack and Sugar to CtjxAKiNC-^tJDDiNG. 
" dh, IfcUcious i'» 

BUT where muft our Confeffion firft begin, 
J If Sack and Sugar once be thought a Sin? 

VI. BROILED PUDDING. 

HID in the dark, we mortals reldbm kdo^ 55 

From whericc the fourcfe of hapjiincfii may flow t 
Who to Broil'd Pudding would ihblr thoughts ha\x bent 
From bright Pe-wtIria's l6ve-{ick difoohtent ? 
Yet fo it was, PewterUI fdt Lote^J hftac*-' 
In fiercer flames than tlidfe which roift her cotat. io 
No Pudding 's loft, biit may with frefli deUght 
'"Be c'lth&T fried next day, or bniPd at night, 

VII. MUTtbN J'Xt.bDlNG. 

BUT Mutton, thou mod nounihitig of meati 
Whofe fingle joint * may con(Ututc a treat i 
^Whcn made a Pu<hiMg, Jraii tecci the rift 4; 

As much as That of dttef td6ct is Uti ! 

* Aieiaw kiNC, 
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ADVICE TO HORACE, 

To take his Leave of Trinitt College, 
Cambridge. 
TTOR ACE, you now have long enough 
^^ At Cambridge playM the fool: 
Take back your criticizing (hiif 
To Epicurus* School. 

But, in excufe of this, you '11 fay> 

You *rc fo unwieldy grown. 
That, if amongft that herd you lay^ 

You fcarccly (hould be known. 

How many buttcr*d cruft* you *ve toft 

Into your weem fo big. 
That you *rc more like (at College coft) 

A porpoife tlian a pig. 
But you from head to foot are braivUf 

And fo from fide to fide : . 
You meafure (were a circle drawn) 

No longer than you 're wide. 

Then blcfs me, Sir, how many craggs 

You 'vc drunk of potent ale ! 
No wonder if the belly fwaggs. 

That *s rival to a nubale. 

E'en let the Fellows take the reft. 

They 've had a jolly ufter : 
But no great likelihood to feaft, 

'Twixt Honcc m^^ xSMt"^^&a I 
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INDIAN ODE. 

DARCO. 

/^ iE S A R, po(reft.'d of ^Egy pt*s Queen, 
^^ And Conqueror of her charmsy 
Would envy, had he Darco feen 
When lock'd in Zabra's arms. 

ZABRA. 

Should Memnon that fam'd Black revive, 

Aurora's darling Son, 
For Zabra's heart in vain he *d flrlvc, 

Where Darco reigns alone. 

DARCO. 

Frefli Mulberries ncw-prefs*d difclofc 

A blood of purple hue ; 
And Zabra's lips, like crimfon Rofe, 

Swell with a fragrant dew. 

ZABRA. 

The amorous Sun has kifs'd his face ; 

And, now thpfe beams are fet, 
A lovely night aflumes the place. 

And tinges all with jet. 

DARCO. 

Darknefs is myftic, prieft to Love,. 

And does its rites conceal , 
O'crfpread with clouds, fuch joys wc *1I prove 

As day ihall ne'er reveal. 
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ZABRA. 

In gloom of night, when Darco's eyes 
Ah gi^es, what hipfrt ctn f^ayl 

Whoever views his teeth, defcries 
The bright and milky way. 

i>ARCO. 

Though bom to iruk €ejrcA Libya's faads* 
That with gold's luffare Alne, 

With cafe I quit thofe highxommands 
WhiUl Zahca thus is mine. 

ZABRA. 

Should I to that bUft world repair^ 
Where Whites no portion have ^ 

i 'd foon, if Darco were not there^ 
Fly back, and be a Slave. 
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TXT HO could believe that a fine needle's fmart 
^ Should from a finger pierce a virgin's hearts 
That, from an orifice (b very fmaU 
The fpirits and the vital blood ihpuld fall ? 
Srrephon and Phaon, I'll be judged l^y you. 
If more than this has not been found too true. 
From fmaller darts, much greater wounds arife;. 
When (hot by Cynthia'^ or by Laura'li eyes. 
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EPIGRAM. 

C AM Wills had viewed Kate Bets, a fmiling lafsj 
^ And for her pretty Mourft admired her face. 
Kate had lik'rf Sanr, forNofc of Roman fizt, 
Not minding his complexion or his eyes. 
They met — fays Sam, Alas, to fay the truth, 
I find myfclf deceived by that fmall MoutH ' 
Alas, cries Kate, could any one fuppofe, 
I could be fo deceived by inch a Nofo ! 
But I henceforth (hall hold this ma^imjult. 
To have expenenc& iu (l^ »b4 tliea to uu(l ! 



TO MR. CARTER, 

Steward to thjs Lord CARTERET. 

A CCEPT of health from one who, writing tliis-,. 
"^^ Wifhes you in the fame that now he is 5 
Though to your perfon he may be unknown. 
His wifhes. are as hearty as your owp. 
For Carter's drink, when in his Mafter't hand; 
Has pleafure and good-nature at command. 
What though his Lordthip's lands are ia your tnt^ 
*Tis greater to his Brewing to be jufV. 
As to that matter, no one can find fault. 
If you fupply him dill with well-diicd^Mwih, 
Still be a. lervant conftant to afford 
A liquor fitting for your generous Lord j 
Liquor, like him, from feeds of worth in light. 
With fparkling atoms Hill afcendi^jg; hu^vc* 
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May your accompts fo with your Lord (land clear. 
And have your reputation like your Beer; 
The main perfe£kion of your life purfue, 
In March, 0£kober, every month, dill brew. 
And get the charaAcr of " Who but You ?'* 

NERO. 
A SATIRE. 

TXITE know how ruin once did reign, 
^ ^ When Rome was fir'd, and Senate flain ; 
The Prince, with Brother's gore imbi-ued. 
His tender Mother's life purfued ; 
How he the carcafc, as it lay, 
Did without tear or blufli furvcy, 
And ccnfure each majeftic grace 
That ftill adorn'd that brcathlefs face : 
Yet he with fword could domineer 
Where dawning light does firft appear 
From rays of Phoebus*, and command 
Through his whole courfe, ev'n to that flrand 
Where he, abhorring fuch a fight, 
Sinks in the watery gloom of night : 
Yet he could death and terror throw, 
Where Thul6 flarves in Northern fnow j 
Where Southern beats do fiercely pafs 
O'er burning fands that melt to glafs. 

Fond hopes ! CoulJ height of Power afTuage 
The mad exccfs of Nero's rage ? 
Hard is the ^ate, >x\vtTv WV^tLEK's^ ^^vd 
The Swoi-duu)\iV\\oT?v;vW\^\xC^\ 
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AD A M I C U M. 
pRIMUS ab Angliacis, Carolinae Tynt\is ♦ in oras, 
-■' Palladias artes fecum, cytharamquc fonanttra 
Attulit ;' aft illi comites Parnaffido una 
Advcniunt, autorque viae confultus Apollo ; 
llle idem fparibs longe lateque colonos 
Legibus in coetus acquis, atque oppida cogit ; 
Hinc hominum molliri animos, hinc mercibus optis 
Crcfcerc divitias ct furgerc te6^a dcorum. 
Talibus aufpiciis do£tae conduntur Athens, 
Sic byrfa ingentem Didonis crcvit in urbem 
Carthago regum domitrix ; (ic aurea Roma 
Orbe triumphato nitidum caput intulit aftris. 

Attempted IN ENGL PS H. 

TYNTE was the man who firft, from Britifli- fhore, 
Palladian arts to Carolina bore ; 
His tuneful harp attending Mufes ftrung. 
And Phoebus' ikill infpir'd the lays he fung. 
Strong towers and palaces their rife began, 
And liftening ftones to facred fabricks* ran; 
Juft laws were taught, and curious arts of peace. 
And trade's briflc current flowed with wealth's incrcafc. 
On fuch foundations learned Athens rofc ; 
So Dido's thong did Carthage firft inclofe : 
So Rome was taught old Empires to fubdue, . 
As Tynte creates and governs, dqw, the nenx9. 

* Major Tynte, Governor of Catolkii. 

E c 4 >Sv:i^ 
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ULYSSES AND TIRB8lA&^ 

ULYSSES. 

^f^ELL mc, old Prophet, tell m? how> . 
-^ Edate when funK'y and pocket low, . 
What fubtle arts, what fecr^t ways, . 
May tl^e defponding fortune raife^ 
Tou laugh : thus Mifery is fcorn'd I ' 

Sure 'tU enough, yom are ipetun^'d. 
Home by your Wit, a^nd^kw 9ffivi 
Your Farm of J((hj|c, an4 Wife ?en. 

ULTftSES* 

Sage friend, whofc word 's a law to me,. . 
My want and nakedness you iee-: 
The fparks, who ma,di:.my wife fucli^ ojSers, . 
Have left me nothing in ray col!<irs $ 
They Ve kiU'd my oxen, (heep^ and gecfe. 
Sat up my bacon and npy cheefe. 
Lineage and virtue, ac this pufh. 
Without the ^eJt, \ not worth a ruO|.. 

TJRfi&IAS. 

Why, not to mince the laatter mt^re, , 
You arc averfe to being poor ; 
Therefore find out fome rich old cuff^ 
That never thinks he has enough t 
Have you a Swan, a Turkey? pye, . 
With Woo4qq(V.%> xIk^W ks^^hs^n.ilf^. 
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The Firfl-fruits of your early Spring, 
Not to the GodSy but to Him- bring. 
Though ^ ^ fqi^dl^g Pa^^ be, . 
Genvia of frequen? pei^ui?)FS 
His han4& wi(h brottier'^ bio(Kl iinbrUfi<]A > 
By jvfticp. few that qrWQ purft^d ; 
Never tb^ Wfll. wh^a afr'4, rqfui^t 
Nor lo(c. yQ^^ f«^n4i tafsjv?. ji^ur iho^s^ 

VLYSSB9. 

'Twist Dama» and ch«>kemiel go f 
Which is the fehhicft of the two ? 
BefcMre Troy-«own it was not^« 
There with the beft 1 usM to ftrirc. 

TIR2SIAS. 

Whj^ by tjiat mquis^ you '11 nevci; tlu^yc. • 

It will be very hard, that's true : 
Yet I 'II my generous^ ijiind fubduc. 

TranflatioB ftom TASSOf Canto BI. St* 3.:- 

^O whjai. bpld, Mgar^M»^> Mthom hogesi o|^re 
•^ Have urg'd to (^ fcgaa? Vft6"^mintqd <bRrft« 
The fea grown high, and pole unknown, do find ' 
How faUe h every v^x^Cf aj^.treacbero)ia<eMer][ via^ ti ' 
If wifh'd-for land fome hafipusr fight defcries, 
Didant huzzasi Saluting clamQurs,. rif(&> 
Each drives to ihew hi$ mate th' approadiing biyi^^ 
SorgQts pad danger^ aqd the te4ious, way. 
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From HESIOD. 

WHEN Saturn Vetgn'd in Heaven, his fubjedts here 
Array'd with godly virtues did appears 
Care, Pain, OW Age, and Grief, were baniih'd far, 
With all the dread of Laws and doubtful War : 
But chearful Friendfliip, niix*d with Innocence^ 
Feafted their underftanding and their fenfe-; 
Nature abounded with unenvied ilore, 
Till their difcreeteft wits could aik no more ; 
And when, by fate, they came to breathe their Uft, 
DiflblvM in deep their flitting vitals pafs'<}. 
Then to much hapjuer manlions they removed,. 
There prais*d their God, and were by him belov'd. 

THAME AND 181 S. 

O O the God Thame, as through fome pond he glides, 
^ Into the arms of wandering Ifis Aides : 
His ftrength, her foftncfs, in one bed combine. 
And both with bands inextricable join. 
Now no coerulean Nymph, or Sea God, knows. 
Where Ifis, or where Thame, diflinftly flows ; 
But with a lafting charm they blend their ftream. 
Producing one imperial River — Thame. 

J wakedy fpeaking thefe out of a Dream in the 
Morning. 

^TATURE a thoufand ways complains, 
^ ^ A thoufand words exprcfs her pains ; 
But for her Lau^Vvxtv W-^Xiwx xV\«^ 
And very fmaW ont^, ^k, uk> vl^\ ^ ^^ 

5 
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THE STUMBLING BLOCK. 
FROM CLAUDIAN'S RUFINUS* 

nnWENTY conundrums have of late 
"^ Been buzzing in my addle pate. 
If earthly things are rul'd by Heaven, -* 

Or matters go at fix and feven, V 

The coach without a coachman driven ? J 

A pilot at the helm to guide, 
Or the fliip left to wind and tide ? 
A great Firfl Caufe to be ador'd, 
Or whether all 's a lottery-board ? 
For when, in viewing Nature's face, 
1 fpy fo regular a grace ! 
So juft a fymmctry of features. 
From ftern to ftern, in all her creatures ! 
When on the boiftrous fea I think. 
How *tis confin'd like any (ink ! 
Plow fummer, winter, fpring, and fall. 
Dance round in fo exafl a hawl ! 
How, like a chequer, day and night. 
One 's mark'd with black, and one with white ! 

Quoth I, I ken it well from hence. 
There 's a prefiding influence I 
Which won't permit the rambling ftars 
To fall together by the ears : 
Which orders flill the proper feafon 
For hay and oats,* and beans and peafen : 

♦ See a fcrious tranflation, a\)ONt, ^v -^^i* 
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Which trims the fan with its own beams ; 
Whilft tbcmooo tieks for hen, it fi^msif 
And, as aiham'd of the difgrace, 
Unmaflls but feldbm all her face : 
Which bounds the oQcaa withiA bank v 
To hinder j^ll its mad-c4p prgnks : 
Which does the globe to an axle At, 
Like wheel to nave* or joint to Q>it .' 

But then again 1 How can it be» 
Whilfl fuch vad tracks of e^qth we fjp^ 
0*cr-run by barbaK>us tynmny I' 
Vile fycophants in- clover blefs'd i 
Whilft patriot^ with Duke Humphry feaft, 
Brow-beaten» bullied* and opprcfs'd ! 
Pimps rais*d to honour, richcsj^ rule ; 
Whilft he, who feems to be a tool, 
Is the prieft's knave, the placeman's fool ! 

This whimfical phaenomenon» 
Confounding all my pr9 and em^. 
Bamboozles the account again,. 
And draws mc noi^as voUns in,. 
iLike a prcfs'd foldier, to efpoufe 
The fceptic's hypothetic caufc :• 
Who Kent will to a codling lay us,^ 
That crofs-or-pilc rcfinM the chaos { 
That jovial atoms once did dance. 
And form'd this merry orb by chance, 
No art or (kill were taken up, 
But all fell out as round as hoop ! 



} 
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THE STUMSLlKa BI*(JCK. j^ 

A vacuum 's another maxim ; 

Where, he brags, experience backs hun : 

Denying th«t all fpace is fMf 

From infide of a Tory's &ulL 

As to a Deity ; his tenet 

Swears by It, there is tiothing in it } 

£lfe 'tis too bufy or too idle^ 

With our poor bagaceUes to meddle. 

Anna 's a curb to lawleft Louift» 
Which as illuffaious as cnte i4 { 
Her vi£^ories o'dr defpotic-right. 
That paflive non-refiftiilg bite, 
Have brought this myftcry to light | 
Have fairly made the riddle dut> 
And anfwer'd all the fqueamifil doubts 
^ave dear'd the tegeney oA-bigh| 
From every prefumptuous Why. 

No more I boggle as befott, 
•But with full confidence adore | 
Plain, as noTe on face, expoundings 
All this intricate dumb-founding j 
Which to the mean'ft conception is* 
As followetli hereunder, 4;/at. 

Tyrants mount but like a meteor. 

To make their headlong fall tbegreaUr^ 



t^^ 



430 KING'S POEMS. 

THE GARDEN PLOT. 1709. 

TXr HEN Naboth's vineyard look'd fo fine. 

The king cried out, <« Would this were mine !" 

And yet no reafon could prerail. 

To bring the owners to a fale j 

Jezabel faw, with haughty pride. 

How Ahab griet'd to be denied 1 

And thus accoAcd him with fcorn, 

<< Shall Naboth make a monarch mourn i** 

A king, and weep 1 The ground 's your own : 

I Ml veil the garden in the crown. 
With that (he hatch *d a plot, and made 
Poor Naboth anfwer with his head. 
And when his harmlefs blood was fpilt. 
The ground became the forfeit of his guilt. 

Poor Hall, renown*d for comely hair, 
Whofe hands perhaps were not fo fair, 
"Vet had a Jezabel as near. 
Hall, of fmall Scripture-converfation, 
Yet howe'cr Hungerford's quotation. 
By feme Orange accident had got 
The ftory of this Garden Plot j 
Wifely forclaw he might have reafon 
To dread a modern bill of trcafon. 
If Jezabel fhould pleafe to want 
His fmall addition to her grant ; 
Therefore refolv'd in humble fi)rt 
To begin firll, and make hib court; 
And, feeing uouut\^ t\^t >NCi>i\<SL do, 
Gave a third pait, xo tot \\\^ QKN\t\ v«^ 
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